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PREFACE. 


GOSPEL  HYMNS  Nos.  i  and  2,  by  P.  P.  bliss  and 
r  xra  D.  Sankey  ;  Nos.  3,  4,  5,  and  6,  by  Ira  D. 
Sankey,  James  McGranahan  and  Geo.  C.  Stebbins, 
are  now  compiled  in  this  volume  under  the  title  of 

Gospel  Hymns  Nos.  1  to  G. 

All  duplicate  pieces  have  been  omitted  and  the  Hymns 
re-numbered  in  consecutive  order  from  1  to  739. 

In  addition  to  the  large  number  of  Gospel  Hymns 
and  Sacred  Songs  in  this  collection  there  will  also  be 
found  over  125  of  the  most  useful  and  popular  Standard 
Hymns  and  Tunes  of  the  Church. 


Gospel  Hymns 

Nos.  1  to  6  Complete. 


1 


ALL  people  that  on  earth  do  dwell, 

Sing  to  the  Lord  with  cheerful  voice; 
Him  serve  with  mirth,  His  praise  forth  tell. 
Come  ye  before  Him  and  rejoice. 


2  Know  that  the  Lord  is  God  indeed; 

Without  our  aid  He  did  us  make: 

We  are  His  flock,  He  doth  us  feed, 

And  for  His  sheep  He  doth  us  take. 

3  O  enter  then  His  gates  with  praise, 

Approach  with  joy  His  courts  unto: 
Praise,  laud,  and  bless  His  name  always, 
Por  it  is  seemly  so  to  do. 

4  Fosr  whjf?  the  Lord  our  God  is  good. 

His  mercy  is  for  ever  sure; 

His  truth  at  all  times  firmly  stood. 

And  shall  from  age  to  age  endure. 


2  DOXOLOGY.  L.  M. 

PRAISE  God,  from  whom  all  blessings  flow: 

Praise  Him,  all  creatures  here  below; 
Praise  Him  above,  ye  heavenly  host; 

Praise  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost. 


Gospel  Hymns  Nos.  1  to  6  Complete. 


GRACE. 

May  be  sung  before  and  after  meat. 
3  Blessing  Invoked. 

BE  present  at  our  table,  Lord, 

Be  here  and  everywhere  adored; 
These  mercies  bless,  and  grant  that  we 
May  feast  in  Paradise  with  Thee. 


Thanks  Returned. 

WE  thank  Thee,  Lord,  for  this  pur  food. 
For  life,  and  health,  and  every  good: 
Let  manna  to  our  souls  be  given, — 

The  Bread  of  Life  sent  down  from  heaven. 


’TMS  the  promise  of  God,  full  salvation  to  give 
_L  Unto  him  who  on  Jesus,  His  Son,  will  believe. 
||:  Hallelujah,  ’tis  done  !  I  believe  on  the  Son; 

I  am  saved  by  the  blood  of  the  crucified  One.  :|| 

2  Tho’  the  pathway  be  lonely,  and  dangerous  too, 
Surely  Jesus  is  able  to  carry  me  through. 

Hallelujah,  ’tis  done !  etc. 

3  Many  loved  ones  have  I  in  yon  heavenly  throng. 
They  are  safe  now  in  glory,  and  this  is  their  song: 

Hallelujah,  ’lis  done  !  etc. 

i  Little  children  I  see  standing  close  by  their  King, 
And  He  smiles  as  their  song  of  salvation  they  sing: 
Hallelujah,  ’tis  done  !  etc. 


5  There  are  prophets  and  kings  in  that  throng  I  behold, 
And  they  sing  as  they  march  through  the  streets  of  pure 

Hallelujah,  tis  done  !  etc.  ^gild: 

6  There’s  a  part  in  that  chorus  for  you  and  for  me. 

And  the  theme  of  our  praises  forever  will  be: 

Hallelujah,  Tis  dope  !  etc. 

6  - 


SAFE  in  the  arms  of  Jesus, 
Safe  on  His  gentle  breast. 
There  by  His  love  o’ershaded. 
Sweetly  my  soul  shall  rest. 
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Hark !  ’tis  the  voice  of  angels, 

Borne  in  a  song  to  me, 

Over  the  fields  of  glory, 

Over  the  Jasper  sea. 

Cho.  —Safe  in  the  arms  of  Jesus, 
Safe  on  His  gentle  breast. 
There  by  His  love  o'ershaded. 
Sweetly  my  soul  shall  rest. 


2  Safe  in  the  arms  of  Jesus, 

Safe  from  corfoding  care. 

Safe  from  the  world’s  temptations. 
Sin  cannot  harm  me  there. 

Free  from  the  blight  of  sorrow, 
Free  from  my  doubts  and  fears; 
Only  a  few  more  trials. 

Only  a  few  more  tears ! 


8  Jesus,  my  heart’s  dear  refuge, 
Jesus  has  died  forme; 

Firm  on  the  Hock  of  Ages 
Ever  my  trust  shall  bo. 

Here  let  me  wait  with  patience. 
Wait  till  the  night  is  o’er; 
Wait  till  I  see  the  morning 
Break  on  the  golden  shore. 


N  some  way  or  other  the  Lord  will  provide: 
It  may  not  be  my  way. 

It  may  not  be  thy  way; 

'And  yet,  in  His  own  way, 

“  The  Lord  will  provide.” 

Cho. -Then,  we’ll  trust  in  the  Lord, 

And  He  will  provide; 

Yes,  we’ll  trust  in  the  Lord, 

And  He  will  provide. 

some  time  or  other  the  Lord  will  provide; 
It  may  not  be  my  time, 

It  may  not  be  thy  time; 

And  yet,  in  His  own  time, 

“  The  Lord  will  provide.” 
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12 


Though  all  unworthy. 

Come,  now,  come  home — 
Say,  while  he’s  waiting, 
“Jesus,  dear,  I  come.” 


HO  !  my  comrades,  see  the  signal 
Waving  in  the  sky  ! 

Be-inforcements  now  appearing, 

"Victory  is  nigh ! 

Cho. — “  Hold  the  fort,  for  I  am  coming," 
Jesus  signals  still. 

Wave  the  answer  back  to  Heaven, — 
“By  Thy  grace  we  will.” 

2  See  the  mighty  host  advancing, 

Satan  leading  on: 

Mighty  men  around  us  falling, 

Courage  almost  gone. 

3  See  the  glorious  banner  waving, 

Hear  the  bugle  blow ; 

In  our  Leader’s  name  we’ll  triumph 
Over  every  foe. 

4  Fierce  and  long  the  battle  rages. 

But  our  Help  is  near; 

Onward  comes  our  Great  Commander, 
Cheer,  my  comrades,  cheer  ! 


THEBE  is  a  gate  that  stands  ajar. 

And  through  its  portals  gleaming, 
A  radiance  from  the  Cross  afar, 

The  Saviour’s  love  revealing. 

Bee. — Oh,  depth  of  mercy  !  can  it  be 
That  gate  was  left  ajar  for  me? 

For  me,  for  me? 

Was  left  ajar  for  me? 


2  That  gate  ajar  stands  free  for  all 
Who  seek  through  it  salvation; 

The  rich  and  poor,  the  great  and’  small, 
Of  every  tribe  and  nation, 
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6  Complete. 


3  Press  onward  then,  though  foes  may  frown. 

While  mercy’s  gate  is  open: 

Accept  the  cross,  and  win  the  crown, 
Love’s  everlasting  token. 

4  Beyond  the  river’s  brink  we’ll  lay 

The  cross  that  here  is  given, 

And  bear  the  crown  of  life  away. 

And  love  Him  more  in  heaven. 
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FREE  from  the  law,  oh,  happy  condition, 
Jesus  hath  bled,  and  there  is  remission, 
Cursed  by  the  law  and  bruised  by  the  fall, 
Grace  hath  redeemed  us  once  for  all. 


Cho. — Once  for  all,  oh,  sinner  receive  it. 

Once  for  all,  oh,  brother  believe  it; 
Cling  to  the  Cross,  the  burden  will  fall, 
Christ  hath  redeemed  us  once  for  all. 
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2  Now  are  we  free — there’s  no  condemnation, 
Jesus  provides  a  perfect  salvation; 

“Come  unto  Me,  oh,  hear  His  sweet  call, 
Come,  and  He  saves  us  once  for  all. 

3  “Children  of  God,”  oh,  glorious  calling. 
Surely  His  grace  will  keep  us  from  falling; 
Passing  from  death  to  life  at  His  call, 
Blessed  salvation,  once  for  all. 


WORK,  for  the  night  is  coming, 

Work  thro’  the  morning  hours; 
Work  while  the  dew  is  sparkling, 

Work  ’mid  springing  flowers; 

Work,  when  the  day  grows  brighter, 
Work  in  the  glowing  sun; 

Work,  for  the  night  is  coming. 

When  man’s  work  is  done. 

2  Work,  for  the  night  is  coming, 

Work  through  the  sunny  noon; 

Pill  brightest  hours  with  labor, 
xsest  comes  sure  and  soon. 


Gospel  Hymns  Nos.  X  to  6  Complete- 


Give  every  flying  minute. 
Something  to  keep  in  store; 
Work,  for  the  night  is  coming. 
When  man  works  no  more. 


3  Work,  for  the  night  is  coming. 
Under  the  sunset  skies; 

While  their  bright  tints  are  glowing. 
Work,  for  daylight  flies, 

Work  till  the  last  beam  fadelh, 
Fadeth  to  shine  no  more; 

Work  while  the  night  is  darkening, 
When  man’s  work  is  o’er. 
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I  WILL  sing  you  a  song  of  that  beautiful  land, 

The  far-away  homo  of  the  soul, 

Where  no  storms  ever  beat  on  the  glittering  strand, 
||:  While  the  years  of  eternity  roll.  :|| 

Where  no  storms  ever  beat  on  the  glittering  strand. 
While  the  years  of  eternity  roll. 


3  Oh,  that  home  of  the  soul  in  my  visions  and  dreams, 

Its  bright,  jasper  walls  I  can  see; 

Till  I  fancy  but  thinly  the  vail  intervenes 

|| : Between  the  fair  city  and  me.  :||  Till  I  fancy,  eto. 


:3  That  unchangeable  home  is  for  you  and  for  me, 

Where  Jesus  of  Nazareth  stands, 

The  King  of  all  kingdoms  forever,  is  He, 

||:And  He  holdeth  our  crowns  in  His  hands.  :||  The 
King  of,  etc.  1 


4  Oh,  how  sweet  it  will  be  in  that  beautiful  land, 

So  free  from  all  sorrow  and  pain; 

With  songs  on  our  lips  and  with  harps  in  our  hands, 

|| ;  To  meet  one  another  again.  :|  |  With  songs  on,  ete. 
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THERE  is  a  land  of  pure  delight. 
Where  saints  immortal  reign; 
Eternal  day  excludes  the  night, 
And  pleasures  banish  pain. 

There  everlasting  spring  abides. 
And  never-withering  flowers; 
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Death,  like  a  narrow  sea,  divides 
This  heavenly  land  from  ours. 

2  Sweet  fields  beyond  the  swelling  flood, 
Stand  dressed  in  living  green, 

So  to  the  Jews  old  Canaan  stood, 

While  Jordan  rolled  between. 

Could  we  but  climb  where  Moses  stood, 
And  view  the  landscape  o’er, 

Not  Jordan’s  stream,  nor  death’s  cold  flood. 
Should  fright  us  from  the  shore. 


"^^"ETtE  going  home, 
>  more  to  sin  and  sorrow; 


Cho.— We’re  going  home,  we’re  going  home 
to-morrow. 

We're  going  home,  we’re  going  home 


2  For  weary  feet 
Awaits  a  street 

Of  wondrous  pave  and  golden; 
For  hearts  that  ache. 

The  angels  wake 
The  story,  sweet  and  olden. 


3  For  those  who  sleep, 
And  those  who  weep, 
Above  the  portals  narrow. 
The  mansions  rise 
Beyond  the  skies — 
We’re  going  home  to-morrow. 


4  Oh,  joyful  song! 

Oh,  ransomed  throng! 
Where  sin  no  more  shall  sever; 
Qur  King  to  see, 

And,  oh,  to  be 
With  Him  at  home  forever! 
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Gospel  Hymns  Nos.  1  to  6  Complete. 


I  AM  so  glad  that  our  Father  in  heaven 

Tells  of  His  love  in  the  book  He  has  given. 
Wonderful  things  in  the  Bible  I  see; 

This  is  the  dearest,  that  Jesus  loves  me. 

Cho. — I  am  so  glad  that  Jesus  loves  me, 
Jesus  loves  me,  Jesus  loves  me, 

I  am  so  glad  that  Jesus  loves  me, 
Jesus  loves  even  me. 

2  Though  X  forget  Him  and  wander  away, 

Still  He  doth  love  me  wherever  X stray; 

Back  to  His  dear  loving  arms  would  I  flee, 
When  I  remember  that  Jesus  loves  me. 

3  Oh,  if  there’s  only  one  song  I  can  sing. 

When  in  His  beauty  X  see  the  Great  King, 

This  shall  my  song  in  eternity  be: 

“  Oh,  what  a  wonder  that  Jesus  loves  me.” 


JESXJS  loves  me,  and  I  know  I  love  Him, 
Hove  brought  Him  down  my  poor  soul 
redeem; 

Yes,  it  was  love  made  Him  die  on  the  tree, 
Oh,  I  am  certain  that  Jesus  loves  me. 


2  If  one  should  ask  of  me,  how  could  I  tell? 
Glory  to  Jesus,  I  know  very  well: 

God’s  Holy  Spirit  with  mine  doth  agree. 
Constantly  witnessing — Jesus  loves  me. 

3  In  this  assurance  I  find  sweetest  rest, 
Trusting  in  Jesus,  I  know  I  am  blest; 

Satan  dismayed,  from  my  soul  now  doth  flee, 
When  I  just  tell  him  that  Jesus  loves  me. 


R] 


EJOIGE  and  be  glad! 

The  Bedeemer  has  come  ! 

His  cradle,  His  cross,  and  His  tomb. 
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Cho. — Sound  His  praises,  tell  the'Story, 

Of  Him  who  was  slain; 

Sound  His  praises  fell  with  gladness, 
He  liveth  again. 


2  Rejoice  and  be  glad  ! 

It  is  sunshine  at  last ! 

The  clouds  have  departed,  the  shadows  are  past. 

3  Rejoice  and  be  glad  ! 

For  the  blood  hath  been  shed; 
Redemption  is  finished,  the  price  hath  been  paid. 

4  Rejoice  and  be  glad  ! 

Now  the  pardon  is  free  ! 

The  Just  for  the  unjust  has  died  on  the  tree. 

5  Rejoice  and  be  glad ! 

For  the  Lamb  that  was  slain 
O’er  death  is  triumphant,  and  liveth  again. 


6  Rejoice  and  be  glad  ! 

For  our  King  is  on  high. 

He  pleadeth  for  us  on  His  throne  in  the  sky. 

7  Rejoice  and  be  glad! 

For  He  coineth  again; 

He  coineth  in  glory,  the  Lamb  that  was  slain. 


Cho. — Sound  His  praises,  tell  the  Story, 

Of  Him  who  was  slain; 

Sound  His  praises  tell  with  gladness. 
He  cometh  again. 

20  ‘  - 


WE 


Cho. — Hallelujah  !  Thine  the  glory.  Hallelujah  !  amen. 
Hallelujah  !  Thine  the  glory,  revive  us  again. 


2  We  praise  Thee,  O  God  !  for  Thy  Spirit  of  light, 

Who  has  shown  us  our  Saviour,  and  scattered  our  night. 

3  All  glory  and  praise  to  the  Lamb  that  was  slain, 

Who  hath  borne  all  our  sins,  and  hath  cleansed  every  stain. 
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3  Is  there  diadem,  as  monarch. 

That  His  brow  adorns  ? 

“  Yes,  a  crown  in  very  surety, 

But  of  thorns  !  ” 

4  If  I  find  Him,  if  I  follow. 

What’s  my  portion  here? 

“  Many  a  sorrow,  many  a  conflict, 

5  If  I  still  hold  closely  to  Him, 

What  have  I  at  last? 

“  Sorrow  vanquished,  labor  ended, 
Jordan  past  !” 

6  If  I  ask  Him  to  receive  me, 

Will  he  say  me  nay? 

“  Not  till  earth  and  not  till  heaven 
Bass  away!  ” 


ONE  more  day's  work  for  Jesus, 
One  less  of  life  for  me  ! 

But  heaven  is  nearer. 

And  Christ  is  dearer, 

Than  yesterday  to  me; 

His  love  and  light 
Fill  all  my  soul  to-night. 

Cho. — One  more  day’s  work  for  Jesus, 
One  more  day’s  work  for  Jesus, 
One  more  day’s  work  for  Jesus, 
One  less  of  life  for  me. 

2  t)ne  more  day’s  work  for  Jesus; 
How  glorious  is  my  King ! 

’Tis  joy,  not  duty, 

To  speak  His  beauty; 

My  soul  mounts  on  the  wing 
At  the  mere  thought 
How  Christ  my  life  has  bought. 

3  One  more  day’s  work  for  Jesus; 

How  sweet  the  work  has  been, 

To  tell  the  story. 

To  show  the  giory. 
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When.  Christ’s  flock  enter  in ! 
How  it  did  shine 
In  this  poor  heart  of  mine  ! 

4  One  more  day’s  work  for  Jesus — 

Oh,  yes,  a  weary  day; 

But  heaven  shines  clearer. 
And  rest  comes  nearer. 

At  each  step  of  the  way; 

And  Christ  in  all  — 

Before  His  face  I  fall. 

5  Oh,  blessed  work  for  Jesus, 

Oh,  rest  at  Jesus'  feet ! 

There  toil  seems  pleasure, 
My  wants  are  treasure. 

And  pain  for  Him  is  sweet; 
l  ord,  if  I  may. 

I’ll  serve  another  day. 


ONE  there  is  above  all  others. 

Oh.  how  He  loves  ! 

His  is  love  beyond  a  brother’s, 

Oh,  how  He  loves! 

Earthly  friends  may  fail  or  leave  us. 

One  day  soothe,  the  next  day  grieve  us; 
But  this  Friend  will  ne’er  deceive  us, 

Oh,  how  He  loves! 

2  ’Tis  eternal  life  to  know  Him 
Oh,  how  He  loves  ! 

Think,  oh  think,  how  much  we  owe  Him. 
Oh,  how  He  loves  ! 

With  His  precious  blood  He  bought  us. 

In  the  wilderness  He  sought  us 
To  his  iold  He  safely  brought  us. 

Oh,  how  He  loves  ! 


3  Blessed  Jesus  !  would  you  know  Him. 
Oh,  how  He  loves  ! 

Give  yourselves  entirely  to  Him. 

.  Oh,  how  He  loves  ! 

Think  no  longer  of  the  morrow, 

■*  rom  the  past  new  courage  borrow; 
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Jesus  carries  all  your  sorrow. 

Oh,  how  He  loves ! 

4  All  your  sins  shall  be  forgiven, 

Oh,  how  He  loves  ! 

Backward  shall  your  foes  be  driven, 
Oh,  how  He  loves  ! 

Best  of  blessings  He’ll  provide  you, 
Nought  but  good  shall  e’er  betide  you, 
Safe  to  glory  He  will  guide  you. 

Oh,  how  He  loves  ! 


28 

T1ELL  me  the  Old,  Old  Story, 

Of  unseen  things  above, 

Of  Jesus  and  His  glory. 

Of  Jesus  and  His  love. 

Tell  me  the  Story  simply, 

As  to  a  little  child, 

For  I  am  weak  and  weary. 

And  helpless  and  defiled. 

Cho.— Tell  me  the  Old,  Old  Story, 
Tell  me  the  Old,  Old  Story, 
Tell  me  the  Old,  Old  Story, 
Of  Jesus  and  His  love. 

2  Tell  me  the  Story  slowly. 

That  I  may  take  it  in— ; 

That  wonderful  redemption, 

God’s  remedy  for  sin. 

Tell  me  the  Story  often. 

For  I  forget  so  soon, 

The  “early  dew ”  of  morning, 

Has  passed  away  at  noon. 

3  Tell  me  the  Story  softly. 

With  earnest  tones,  and  grave; 
Remember  !  I’m  the  sinner 
Whom  Jesus  came  to  save; 

Tell  me  that  Story  always, 

If  you  would  really  be. 

In  any  time  of  trouble, 

A  comforter  to  me. 
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4  Tell  me  the  same  old  Story, 

When  you  have  cause  to  fear 
That  this  world’s  empty  glory 
Is  costing  me  too  dear. 

Yes,  and  when  that  world’s  glory 
Is  dawning  on  my  soul, 

Tell  me  the  Old,  Old  Story: 

“  Christ  Jesus  makes  thee  whole.” 


THE  Spirit,  oh,  sinner. 

In  mercy  doth  move 
Thy  heart,  so  long  hardened. 

Of  sin  to  reprove; 

Resist  not  the  Spirit, 

Nor  longer  delay; 

God’s  gracious  entreaties,  May  end  with  to-c 

2  Oh,  child  of  the  kingdom, 

From  sin-service  cease: 

Be  filled  with  the  Spirit, 

With  comfort  and  peace. 

Oh,  grieve  not  the  Spirit, 

Thy  Teacher  is  He, 

That  Jesus,  thy  Saviour,  May  glorified  bo. 


Oh,  quench 


Defiled  is  the  temple. 

Its  beauty  laid  low, 

On  God’s  holy  altar 
The  embers  faint  glow. 
By  love  yet  rekindled, 

A  flame  may  be  fanned; 
not  the  Spirit,  The  Lord  is 


30  - 

I  LOVE  to  tell  the  Story 
Of  unseen  things  above. 
Of  J esus  and  His  Glory, 

Of  J esus  and  His  Love  ! 

I  love  to  tell  the  Story  ! 

Because  I  know  it's  true; 
It  satisfies  my  longings, 

As  nothing  else  would  do. 
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Cho. — I  love  to  tell  the  Story  ! 

’Twill  be  my  theme  in  glory. 
To  tell  the  Old,  Old  Story 
Of  Jesus  and  His  love. 

2  I  love  to  tell  the  Story  ! 

More  wonderful  it  seems, 

Than  all  the  golden  fancies 
Of  all  our  golden  dreams. 

I  love  to  tell  the  Story! 

It  did  so  much  for  me  ! 

And  that  is  just  the  reason 
I  tell  it  now  to  thee. 

3  I  love  to  tell  the  Story  ! 

’Tis  pleasant  to  repeat 
What  seems,  each  time  I  tell  it. 
More  wonderfully  sweet. 

I  love  to  tell  the  Story; 

For  some  have  never  heard 
The  message  of  salvation 

From  God  s  own  Holy  Word. 

4  I  love  to’ tell  the  Story  ! 

For  those  who  know  it  best 
Seem  hungering  and  thirsting 
To  hear  it,  like  the  rest. 

And  when,  in  scenes  of  glory, 

I  sing  the  New,  New  Song, 

'Twill  be— the  Old,  Old  Stoey 
That  I  have  loved  so  long. 


HOLY  Spirit,  faithful  Guide, 

Ever  near  the  Christian’s  side; 
Gently  lead  us  by  the  hand, 

Pilgrims  in  a  desert  land; 

Weary  souls  fore’er  rejoice, 

While  they  hear  that  sweetest  voice 
Whispering  softly,  “'Wanderer,  come! 
Follow  me,  I’ll  guide  thee  home.” 

2  Ever  present,  truest  Friend, 

Ever  near  Thine  aid  to  lend, 

Leave  us  not  to  doubt  and  fear. 
Groping  on  in  darkness  drear, 


When  the  storms  are  raging  sore. 
Hearts  grow  faint,  and  hopes  give  o’er. 
Whispering  softly,  “Wanderer,  come! 
Follow  me,  I’ll  guide  thee  home.” 

3  When  our  days  of  toil  shall  cease. 
Waiting  still  for  sweet  release. 

Nothing  left  but  heaven  and  prayer, 
Wondering  if  our  names  were  there; 
Wading  deep  the  dismal  flood, 

Pleading  nought  but  Jesus’  blood; 
Whispering  softly,  “Wanderer,  come! 
Follow  me.  I’ll  guide  thee  homo!” 


BENEATH  the  Cross  of  Jesus 

I  fain  would  take  my  stand — 

The  shadow  of  a  mighty  Rock, 

Within  a  weary  land. 

A  home  within  the  wilderness, 

A  rest  upon  the  way, 

From  the  burning  of  the  noon-tide  heat. 
And  the  burden  of  the  day. 

2  O  safe  and  happy  shelter, 

O  refuge  tried  and  sweet, 

O  trysting-place  where  Heaven’s  love. 
And  Heaven's  justice  meet ! 

As  to  the  Holy  Patriarch 
That  wondrous  dream  was  given, 

So  seems  my  Saviour's  cross  to  me, 

A  ladder  up  to  heaven. 

3  There  lies  beneath  its  shadow, 

But  on  the  further  side, 

The  darkness  of  an  awful  grave 
That  gapes  both  deep  and  wide; 

And  there  between  us  stands  the  Cross, 
Two  arms  outstretched  to  save, 

Like  a  watchman  set  to  guard  the  way 
From  that  eternal  grave. 

4  Upon  that  Cross  of  Jesus, 

Mine  eye  at  times  can  see 
The  very  dying  form  of  One, 

Who  suffered  there  for  me; 
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And  from  my  smitten  heart  with  tears. 
Two  wonders  I  confess, — 

The  wonders  of  His  glorious  love. 

And  my  own  worthlessness. 

5  I  take,  O  Cross,  thy  shadow. 

For  my  abiding  place; 

I  ask  no  other  sunshine 

Than  the  sunshine  of  His  face: 
Content  to  let  the  world  go  by, 

To  know  no  gain  nor  loss. 

My  sinful  self,  my  only  shame. 

My  glory  all  the  Cross. 


WITH  harps  and  with  viols,  there  stands  a  great  throng 
In  the  presence  of  Jesus,  and  sing  this  new  song: — 
Cho. — Unto  Him  who  hath  loved  us  and  washed  us  from  sin, 
Unto  Him  be  the  glory  for  ever.  Amen. 

2  All  these  once  were  sinners,  defiled  in  His  sight. 

Now  arrayed  in  pure  garments  in  praise  they  unite. 

3  He  maketh  the  rebel  a  priest  and  a  king, 

He  hath  bought  us  and  taught  us  this  new  song  to  sing. 

4  How  helpless  and  hopeless  we  sinners  had  been. 

If  He  never  had  loved  us  till  cleansed  from  our  sin. 

S  Aloud  in  His  praises  our  voices  shall  ring. 

So  that  others  believing,  this  new  song  shall  sing. 

34  - - 

OH,  blise  of  the  purified,  bliss  of  the  free, 

I  plunge  in  the  crimson-tide  opened  for  me: 
O’er  sin  and  uncleanness  exulting  I  stand. 

And  point  to  the  print  of  the  nails  in  His  hand. 

Cho. — Oh,  sing  of  His  mighty  love, 

Sing  of  His  mighty  love, 

Sing  of  His  mighty  love, 

Mighty  to  save. 

2  Oh,  bliss  of  the  purified,  Jesus  is  mine. 

No  longer  in  dread  condemnation  I  pine; 

In  conscious  salvation  I  sing  of  His  grace. 

Who  lifteth  upon  me  the  light  of  His  face. 
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3  Oh,  bliss  of  the  purified  !  bliss  of  the  pure  ! 

No  wound  hath  the  soul  that  His  blood  cannot  cure; 
No  sorrow-bowed  head  but  may  sweetly  find  rest, 
No  tears  but  may  dry  them  on  Jesus’  breast. 

4  O  Jesus  the  crucified  !  Thee  will  I  sing; 

My  blessed  Redeemer,  my  God  and  my  King; 

My  soul,  filled  with  rapture,  shall  shout  o’er  the  grave 
And  triumph  in  death  in  the  “  Mighty  to  Save  ” 


GRACE  !  ’tis  a  charming  sound. 
Harmonious  to  the  ear; 

Heaven  with  the  echo  shall  resound. 
And  all  the  earth  shall  hear. 

Rep. — Saved  by  grace  alone, 

This  is  all  my  plea; 

Jesus  died  for  all  mankind. 
And  Jesus  died  for  me. 

2  Grace  first  contrived  a  way 
To  save  rebellious  man; 

And  all  the  steps  that  grace  display. 
Which  drew  the  wondrous  plan. 

3  Grace  taught  my  roving  feet 
To  tread  the  heavenly  road; 

And  new  supplies  each  hour  I  meet. 
While  pressing  on  to  God. 

4  Grace  all  the  work  shall  crown. 
Through  everlasting  days; 

It  lays  in  heaven  the  topmost  stone, 
And  well  deserves  our  praise. 


PRECIOUS  promise  God  hath  given 
To  the  weary  passer  by, 

On  the  way  from  earth  to  heaven, 

“  1  will  guide  thee  with  mine  eye." 

Rep.— I  will  guide  thee,  I  will  guide  thee, 

“I  will  guide  thee  with  mine  eye;’ 
On  the  way  from  earth  to  heaven, 

“I  will  guide  thee  with  mine  eye." 
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2  When  temptations  almost  win  thee. 

And  thy  trusted  watchers  fly,  . 

Let  this  promise  ring  within  thee, 

“  X  will  guide  thee  with  mine  eye. 

3  •  ‘  ’  ed> 


Liet  tms  promise  »>iu  oo  - ,  _ 

“  I  will  guide  thee  with  mine  eye. 

4  When  the  shades  of  life  are  falling. 
And  the  hour  has  come  to  die, 
Hear  thy  trusty  Pilot  calling, 

<•  X  will  guide  thee  with  mine  eye. 


3T 


.OWN  life’s  dark  rale  we  wander. 


Till  Jesus  comes; 

We  watch  and  wait  and  wonder; 


Till  Jesus  comes. 

Cho.— All  joy  His  loved  ones  bringing. 
When  Jesus  comes; 

All  praise  through  heaven  ringing, 
When  Jesus  comes. 

All  beauty  bright  and  vernal, 
When  Jesus  comes; 

All  glory,  grand,  eternal, 

When  Jesus  comes. 

2  Oh,  let  my  lamp  be  burning 

When  Jesus  comes; 

Fot  Him  my  soul  be  yearning, 

When  Jesus  comes. 

3  No  more  heart-pangs  nor  sadness, 

When  Jesus  comes; 

All  peace  and  joy  and  gladness, 
When  Jesus  comes. 

4  All  doubts  and  fears  will  vanish. 

When  Jesus  comes, 

All  gloom  His  face  will  banish, 
When  Jesus  comes. 
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Each  tie  of  earth  must  sever. 

And  pass  away  for  ever; 

re  separation  in  the  presence  of  the  King 


4  Oh,  when  shall  I  be  dwelling 
Where  angel  voices,  swelling 
In  triumphant  hallelujahs,  make  the  vaulted  heavens  ring? 
Where  the  pearly  gates  are  gleaming, 

I  ,  And  the  Morning  Star  is  beaming? 

©h,  when  shall  I  be  yonder  in  the  presence  of  the  King? 

6  Oh,  when  shall  I  be  yonder? 

T„  ■  .  .  The  longing  groweth  stronger 

To  join  in  all  the  praises  the  redeemed  ones  do  sing 
Withm  those  heavenly  places. 

In  a  Where  the  angels  vail  their  faces, 

In  awe  and  adoration  in  the  presence  of  the  King. 

6  Oh,  I  shall  soon  be  yonder, 

,  And  lonely  as  I  wander 
learning  for  the  welcome  summer— longing  for  the  bird’s 
fleet  wing, 

The  midnight  may  be  dreary. 

And  the  heart  be  worn  and  weary 
10  more  shadow  yonder,  in  the  presence  of  the 


But  there’s 
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FROM  Greenland’s  icy  mountai 
Prom  India’s  coral  strand. 
Where  Afric’s  sunny  fountains 
.Roll  down  their  golden  sand; 
Prom  many  an  ancient  river. 
From  many  a  palmy  plain. 

They  call  us  to  deliver 
Their  land  from  error’s  chain. 

2  tllough  the  spicy  breezes 

rmfloT  soft  o’er  Ceylon’s  isle, 
■though  every  prospect  pleases 
And  only  man  is  vile  ? 

In  vain,  with  lavish  kindness, 
rrui6  gifts  of  G°d  are  strown: 
ihe  heathen,  in  his  blindness. 
Bows  down  to  wood  and  stone. 
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3  Shall  we,  whose  souls  are  lighted 

By  wisdom  from  on  high, 

Shall  we  to  men  benighted 
The  light  of  life  deny? 
Salvation!  oh,  salvation! 

The  joyful  sound  proclaim, 

Till  earth’s  remotest  nation 
Has  learned  Messiah’s  name. 

4  Waft,  waft,  ye  winds,  His  story. 

And  you,  ye  waters,  roll. 

Till,  like  a  sea  of  glory, 

It  spreads  from  pole  to  pole; 
Till  o’er  our  ransomed  nature. 
The  Lamb,  for  sinners  slain, 
Redeemer,  King,  Creator, 

In  bliss  returns  to  reign. 


ALL  the  way  my  Saviour  leads  me; 

What  have  I  to  ask  beside  ? 

Can  I  doubt  His  tender  mercy, 

Who  through  life  has  been  my  guide? 
Heavenly  peace,  divinest  comfort. 

Here  by  faith  in  Him  to  dwell? 

For  I  know  whate’er  befall  me, 

Jesus  doeth  all  things  well. 

2  All  the  way  my  Saviour  leads  me; 
Cheers  each  winding  path  I  tread; 
Gives  me  grace  for  every  trial, 

Feeds  me  with  the  living  bread; 
Though  my  weary  steps  may  falter, 

And  my  soul  a-thirst  may  be, 

Gushing  from  the  Rock  before  me, 

Lo!  a  spring  of  joy  I  see. 

3  All  the  way  my  Saviour  leads  me; 

Oh,  the  fullness  of  His  love  ! 

Perfect  rest  to  me  is  promised 
In  my  Father’s  house  above; 

When  my  spirit,  clothed  immortal, 
Wings  its  flight  to  realms  of  day, 

This  is  my  song  through  endless  ages — 
Jesus  led  me  all  the  way. 
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bury  thy  sorrow, 
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The  world  hath  its  share: 

Go  bury  it  deeply,  , 

Go  hide  it  with  care; 

Go  think  of  it  calmly,  ’ 

When  curtain’d  by  night 
Go  tell  it  to  Jesus,  8  ’ 

And  all  will  be  right. 

2  Go  tell  it  to  Jesus, 

He  knoweth  thy  grief: 

Go  tell  it  to  Jesus, 

He’ll  send  thee  relief; 

Go  gather  the  sunshine 
He  sheds  on  the  way 
He’ll  lighten  thy  burden. 

Go,  weary  one,  pray. 

3  Hearts  growing  a- weary 

Now  droop  ’mid  the  darkness— 

Go  comfort  them,  go  ! 

Go  bury  thy  sorrows, 

Let  others  be  blest; 
r^5ve  ^em  the  sunshine; 

Tell  Jesus  the  rest. 

44  _ 

T0  S6  yal1  of.tbe i  feast  came  the  sinful  and  fair- 

aaSSSF*' 

2  Thaetfon:nsoaSnhahieiow"r^  *">’  aU. 

And  some  sa  rfihl  sho?jd  tre«d  in  that  hall; 

3  fta  SSSStS?  f“  *P°»;  -itl. 
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4  In  the  sky,  after  tempest,  as  shineth  the  bow, — 

In  the  glance  of  the  sunbeam,  as  melteth  the  snow, 
He  looked  on  that  lo*t  one:  “  her  sins  were  forgiven,’ 
And  the  sinner  went  forth  in  the  beauty  of  heaven. 
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BRIGHTLY  beams  our  Father’s  mercy 
From  His  light-house  evermore; 
Hut  to  us  He  gives  the  keeping 
Of  the  lights  along  the  shore. 


Cho. — Let  the  lower  lights  be  burning  ! 

Send  a  gleam  across  the  wave  ! 

Some  poor  fainting,  struggling  seaman, 
You  may  rescue,  you  may  save. 


2  Dark  the  night  of  sin  has  settled. 
Loud  the  angry  billows  roar; 
Eager  eyes  are  watching,  longing, 
For  the  lights  along  the  shore. 


3  Trim  your  feeble  lamp,  my  brother: 
Some  poor  sailor  tempest-tost, 
Trying  now  to  make  the  harbor, 

In  the  darkness  may  be  lost. 


ALONG  time  I  wandered  in  darkness  and  sin, 

And  wondered  if  ever  the  light  would  shine  ii 
I  heard  Christian  friends  tell  of  rapture  divine, 

And  wish’d,  how  I  wish’d,  that  their  Saviour  were  mi 


2  I  heard  the  glad  gospel  of  “  good  will  to  men;” 

I  read  “  whosoever  ”  again  and  again; 

I  said  to  my  soul,  “ Can  that  promise  be  thine  ?” 

And  then  began  hoping  that  Jesus  was  mine. 

Cho. — I  hoped  He  was  mine,  yes,  I  hoped  He  was  mine; 
I  then  began  hoping  that  Jesus  was  mine. 

3  Oh,  mercy  surprising,  He  saves  even  me  ! 

“  Thy  portion  forever,”  He  says,  “  will  I  be,” 
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On  His  word  I’m  resting — assurance  divine-  - 
I’m  “hoping”  no  longer— I  know  He  is  mine; 

Cho. — I  know  He  is  mine,  yes,  I  know  He  is  mine- 
I’m  “hoping”  no  longer— I  know  He  is  mine! 
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TAKE  the  name  of  Jesus  with 
Child  of  sorrow  and  of  woe 
It  will  joy  and  comfort  give  you. 
Take  it  then  where’er  you  go. 


Cno. — 1|:  Precious  name,'0  how  sweet! 

Hope  of  earth  and  joy  of  heaven.  :|| 


2  Take  the  name  of  Jesus  ever, 

As  a  shield  from  every  snare; 

If  temptations  ’round  you  gather, 
Breathe  that  holy  name  in  prayer. 


3  Oh!  the  precious  name  of  Jesus; 

How  it  thrills  our  souls  with  joy. 
When  His  loving  arms  receive  us, 

And  His  songs  our  tongues  employ  ! 


4  At  the  name  of  Jesus  bowing. 

Palling  prostrate  at  His  feet, 

Ki?g  of  k™gs  in  heaven  we’ll  crown  Him, 
When  our  journey  is  complete. 


A  broken  and  emptied  vessel,  I 
For  the  Master’s  use  made  meet  ] 
Emptied  that  He  might  fill  me 
As  forth  to  His  service  I  go- 
Broken,  that  so  unhindered. 

His  life  through  me  might  flow. 

^HO- — Oh,  to  be  nothing,  nothing 
Only  to  lie  at  His  feet,  ’ 

A  broken  and  emptied  vessel. 

For  the  Master’s  use  made  meet 
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2  Oh,  to  be  nothing,  nothing. 

Only  as  led  by  His  hand; 

A  messenger  at  His  gateway, 

Only  waiting  for  His  command ; 

Only  an  instrument  ready 

His  praises  to  sound  at  His  will, 
Willing,  should  He  not  require  me, 

In  silence  to  wait  on  Him  still. 

3  Oh,  to  be  nothing,  nothing, 

Painful  the  humbling  may  be. 

Yet  low  in  the  dust  I’d  lay  me 
That  the  world  might  my  Saviour  Bee. 
Kather  be  nothing,  nothing, 

To  Him  let  our  voices  be  raised, 

He  is  the  Fountain  of  blessing, 

He  only  is  meet  to  be  praised. 


FULLY  persuaded,  Lord,  I  believe  ! 
Fully  persuaded,  Thy  Spirit  give; 
I  will  obey  Thy  call; 

Low  at  Thy  feet  I  fall; 

Now  I  surrender  all; 

Christ  to  receive. 

2  Fully  persuaded — Lord,  hear  my  cry! 
Fully  persuaded— pass  me  not  by; 
Just  as  I  am  I  come, 

I  will  no  longer  roam, 

O  make  my  heart  Thy  home; 
Save,  or  I  die ! 

3  Fully  persuaded,  no  more  opprest, 
Fully  persuaded,  now  I  am  blest: 
Jesus  is  now  my  Guide, 

I  will  in  Christ  abide; 

My  soul  is  satisfied 
In  Him  to  rest ! 

4  Fully  persuaded,  Jesus  is  mine; 

Fully  persuaded.  Lord,  I  am  Thine ! 

O  make  my  love  to  Thee 
Like  Thine  own  love  to  me, 

So  rich,  so.  full  and  free,, 
Saviour  divine ! 
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ONLY  an  armour-bearer,  proudly  I  stand. 

Waiting  to  follow  at  the  King’s  command- 
Marching  if  “onward”  shall  the  order  be  ' 
Standing  by  my  Captain,  serving  faithfully. 

CHO'~1Leea-r  "  F°^'ard,”  the  call! 

Sntli  fv.th£  faitennK  ones!  backward  they  fall. 
Surely  the  Captain  may  depend  on  me 
Though  but  an  armour-bearer  I  may  be. 

2  Only  a,n  armour-bearer,  now  in  the  field 
Guarding  a  shining  helmet,  sword  and  shield. 
Waiting  to  hear  the  thrilling  battle-cry  ^ 

Ready  then  to  answer,  “Master,  here  am  I.” 

3  Only  an  armour-bearer,  yet  may  I  share 
Giory  immortal,  and  a  bright  crown  wear- 
It,  in  the  battle,  to  my  trust  I’m  true 
Mine  shall  be  the  honors  in  the  Grand  Review 
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LIG^e  oVr^Ldfkne8R’  v?j.lor’  day  is  at  band! 

D^ar  wl  tbe  h  foaming  billows  fair  Haven’s  land 
-Urear  was  the  voyage,  sailor,  now  almost  o’er  ’ 
Safe  within  the  life-boat,  sailor,  pull  for  the  shore. 

Cho.-Pu11  for  the  shore,  sailor,  pull  for  the  shore  ! 

Siffe  in  tlthr/°Llnf  Waves’  but  bend  to  the  oar 
t  m  the  life-boat,  sailor,  cling  to  self  no  merit 

sWe6  P°°r  °ld  stranded  wre^,  and  pull  for  th. 

8  Bright  gleams  the  morning,  sailor  ud  lift  tn« 

Clouds  and  darkness  disappearing  gforv  ig  ni2*; 

Safe  in  the  life-boat,  sailor  sing  erermor  g 
“Glorv.  srlorv.  .or(:> 
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ONE  offer  of  salvation, 

To  all  the  world  make  known; 
The  only  sure  foundation 
Is  Christ  the  Corner-Stone. 

Cno. — No  other  name  is  given. 

No  other  way  is  known, 

’Tis  Jesus  Christ  the  First  and  Last, 
He  saves,  and  He  alone. 

2  One  only  door  of  heaven 
Stands  open  wide  to  day, 

Oue  sacrifice  is  given, 

'Tis  Christ,  the  Living  Way. 

3  My  only  song  and  story 
Is — Jesus  died  for  me; 

My  only  hope  of  glory, 

The  Cross  of  Calvary. 


JLEFT  it  all  with  Jesus 
Long  ago; 

All  my  sins  I  brought  Him, 

And  my  woe. 

When  by  faith  I  saw  Him 
On  the  tree, 

Heard  His  small,  still  whisper, 
‘  ’Tis  for  thee,’ 

Jfrom  my  heart  the  burden 
Boiled  away — Happy  day! 

2  I  leave  it  all  with  Jesus, 

For  He  knows 
How  to  steal  the  bitter 
From  life’s  woes; 

How  to  gild  the  tear-drop 
With  His  smile. 

Make  the  desert-garden 
Bloom  awhile; 

When  my  weakness  leaneth 
On  His  might,  All  seems  light. 
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3  I  leave  it  all  with  Jesus 
Day  by  day; 

Faith  can  firmly  trust  Him 
Come  what  may. 

Hope  has  dropped  her  anchor. 
Found  her  rest 
In  the  calm,  sure  haven 
Of  His  breast: 

Dove  esteems  it  heaven 
To  abide  At  His  side. 


4  Oh,  leave  it  all  with  Jesus, 
Drooping  soul ! 

Tell  not  half  thy  story. 

But  the  whole. 

Worlds  on  worlds  are  hancinc 
On  His  hand,  k  ^ 

Life  and  death  are  waiting 
His  command; 

Yet  His  tender  bosom 

Makes  thee  room-Oh,  come  home! 


0H- *h^k  of  the  home  over  there, 

By  the  side  ot  the  river  of  light, 
wnere  the  saints,  all  immortal  and  fair 
Are  robed  in  their  garments  of  white! 
Bef.— Over  there,  over  there. 

Oh,  think  of  the  home’  over  there 
Over  there,  over  there,  over  there 
Oh,  thipk  of  the  home  over  there.’ 

2  °  the  iT}enAs  over  there. 

Who  before  us  the  journey  have  trod. 

Of  the  songs  that  they  breathe  on  the  a  n 
In  their  home  in  the  palace  of  God  ' 
-Kef — Over  there,  over  there 

Oh,  think  of  the  friends  over  there,  etc. 
3  My  Saviour  is  now  over  there, 

.There  my  kindred  and  friends  are  at  rest- 
-then  away  from  my  sorrow  and  care 
%  t0  th6  laDd  °f  tlle  blest  ’ 

S  ™V6r  there'  OTer  there, 

My  Saviour  is  now  over  there,  ete. 


Gospel  Hymns  Nos.  1  to  6  Compli 


37 


55 


4  I’ll  soon  be  at  home  over  there, 

For  the  end  of  my  journey  I  see 
Many  dear  to  my  heart,  over  there, 

Are  watching  and  waiting  for  me. 

Ref. — Over  there,  over  there, 

I’ll  soon  be  at  home  over  there,  etc. 

OH,  come  to  the  Saviour,  believe  in  His  name. 
And  ask  Him  your  heart  to  renew; 

He  waits  to  be  gracious,  O  turn  not  away, 

For  now  there  is  pardon  for  you. 


Cho. — |j-  Yes,  there  is  pardon  for  you;  :|| 
For  Jesus  has  died  to  redeem  you, 
And  offers  full  pardon  to  you. 


2  The  way  of  transgression  that  leads  unto  death. 
Oh,  why  will  you  longer  pursue? 

How  can  you  reject  the  sweet  message  of  love 
That  oilers  full  pardon  for  you? 


3  Be  warned  of  your  danger;  escape  to  the  cross; 
Your  only  salvation  is  there; 

Believe,  and  that  moment  the  Spirit  of  grace 
Will  answer  your  penitent  prayer. 
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o  work  in  My  vineyard,”  there’s  plenty  to  do, 
VX  The  harvest  is  great  and  the  laborers  are  few; 
There’s  weeding  and  fencing,  and  clearing  of  roots, 
And  ploughing,  and  sowing,  and  gathering  the  fruits. 
There  are  foxes  to  take,  there  are  wolves  to  destroy. 
All  ages  and'ranks  I  can  fully  employ. 

I’ve  sheep  to  be  tended,  and  lambs  to  be  fed, 

The  lost  must  be  gathered,  the  weary  ones  led. 


Cho.— Go  work,  go  work,  go  work  in  My  vineyard;  there’s 
plenty  to  do; 

Go  work,  go  work.  The  harvest  is  great,  and  the 
laborers  are  few. 


2  y?rk  m  My  vineyard,”  I  claim  thee  as  Mine, 
With  blood  did  I  buy  thee,  and  all  that  is  thine- 
Thy  time  and  thy  talents,  thy  loftiest  powers,  ’ 
Thy  warmest  affections,  thy  sunniest  hours. 
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I  willingly  yielded  My  kingdom  for  thee. 

The  song  of  archangels— to  hang  on  the  tree- 
In  pain  and  temptation,  in  anguish  and  shame 
I  paid  thy  full  ransom;  My  purchase  I  claim. 

3  “G°  work  iri  My  vineyard;  ”  oh,  “  work  while  ’tis  day," 
The  bright  hours  of  sunshine  are  hastening  away 
And  night’s  gloomy  shadows  are  gathering  fast,  ’ 
Then  the  time  for  our  labor  shall  ever  be  past 
Begin  in  the  morning,  and  toil  all  the  dav. 

Thy  strength  I’ll  supply,  and  thy  wages  I’ll 
And  blessed,  thrice  ble-*”5-1 
Who  finish  the  labor  I’ 


DEPTH  of  mercy  !  can  there  be 
Mercy  still  reserved  for  me? 
Gan  my  God  His  wrath  forbear? 

Me,  tlie  chief  of  sinners,  spare? 

2  I  have  long  withstood  His  grace; 
Long  provoked  him  to  His  face- 
Would  not  hearken  to  His  calls’ 
Grieved  Him  by  a  thousand  fall’s. 

3  Now,  incline  me  to  repent; 

Let  me  now  my  sins  lament- 
Now  my  foul  revolt  deplore  ’ 

Weep,  believe,  and  sin  no  more. 

MY  heart,  that  was  heavy  and  sad, 

Was  made  to  rejoice  and  be  glad. 
Ana  peace  without  measure  I  had 
When  the  Comforter  came 
Hef.  —Peace,  sweet  peace, 

Peace  when  the  Comforter  came  - 
My  heart  that  was  heavy  and  sad 
Was  made  to  rejoice  and  be  glad,’ 
Peace  without  measure  I  had. 
When  the  Comforter  came.  ’ 

2  w?*!lin-,and  to  evil  indined, 

with  darkness  pervading  my  mind 
rJf,st  1  eonld  anywhere  find, 

I  ill  the  Comforter  came. 
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The  voice  of  thanksgiving  I  raised, 
The  Lord,  my  Kedeemer,  I  praised; 
I  was  at  His  mercy  amazed, 

When  the  Comforter  came. 


COME,  sing  the  gospel’s  joyful  sound. 
Salvation  full  and  free; 

Proclaim  to  all  the  world  around, 

The  year  of  jubilee! 

Cho.— Salvation,  Salvation, 

The  grace  of  God  doth  bring; 
Salvation,  Salvation, 

Through  Christ  our  Lord  and  King. 
2  Ye  mourning  souls,  aloud  rejoice; 

Ye  blind,  your  Saviour  see  ! 

Ye  prisoners,  sing  with  thankful  voice, 
The  Lord  hath  made  you  free  ! 

3  With  rapture  swell  the  song  again, 

Of  Jesus’  dying  love; 

’Tis  peace  on  earth,  good  will  to  men, 

And  praise  to  God  above. 


SO 


iNWAllD!  upward!  Christian  soldier, 


U  ;  Turn  not  bac  k  nor  sheath  thy  sword. 
Let  its  blade  be  sharp  for  conquest. 

In  the  battle  for  the  Lord. 

Prom  the  great  white  throne  eternal, 

God  Himself  is  looking  down; 

He  it  is  who  now  commands  thee, 

Take  the  cross  and  win  the  crown. 
t  Onward!  upward!  doing,  daring 
All  for  Him  who  died  for  thee; 

Face  the  foe  and  meet  with  boldness 
Danger  whatsoe’er  it  be. 

From  the  battlements  of  glory. 

Holy  ones  are  looking  down. 

Thou  canst  almost  hear  them  shouting; 
“On!  let  no  one  take  thy  crown.” 

3  Onward!  till  thy  course  is  finished. 

Like  the  ransomed  ones  before; 
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Keep  the  faith  through  persecution 
Never  give  the  battle  o’er 
°“ward!  upward!  till  victorious. 
Thou  shalt  lay  thy  armor  down, 
And  thy  loving  Saviour  bids  thee 
At  His  hand  receive  thy  crown. 


MOKE  love  to  Thee,  O  Christ  1 
More  love  to  Thee- 
Hear  Thou  the  prayer  I  make 
On  bended  knee; 

This  is  my  earnest’ plea. 

More  love,  O  Christ,  to  Thee 
More  love  to  Thee! 

2  Once  earthly  joy  I  craved. 

Sought  peace  and  rest; 

Now  Thee  alone  I  seek 
Give  what  is  best:  ' 

This  all  my  prayer  shall  be, 

M°*'e  love,  O  Christ,  to  Thee 

More  love  to  Thee! 

3  Let  sorrow  do  its  work. 

Send  grief  or  pain; 

Sweet  are  Thy  messengers, 
•nruWeet  their  refrain, 

When  they  can  sing  with  me,— 
More  love,  O  Christ,  to  Thee 
More  love  to  Thee! 

4  T1^,e“  shall  my  latest  breath 
Whisper  Thy  praise, 
inis  be  the  parting  cry 
My  heart  shall  raise; 

■this  still  its  prayer  shall  be: 

M°re  love’  0  Christ,  to  Thee 
More  love  to  Thee!  ’ 


'HINE,  most  gracious  Lord 

o  make  me  wholly  Thine _ 

, thought,  . in  word,  and  deed. 


Thine  m  mougnt,  m 
*  or  thou,  O  Christ, 
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Kef. — Wholly  Thine,  wholly  Thine; 

Thou  hast  bought  me,  I  am  Thine- 
Blessed  Saviour,  Thou  art  mine; 
Make  me  wholly  Thine. 


2  Wholly  Thine,  my  Lord, 

To  go  when  Thou  dost  call; 
Thine  to  yield  my  very  self 
In  all  things,  great  and  small. 


3  Wholly  Thine,  O  Lord, 

In  every  passing  hour; 

Thine  in  silence.  Thine  to  speak. 
As  Thou  dost  grant  the  power. 


4  Wholly  thine,  O  Lord, 

To  fashion  as  Thou  wilt, — 
Strengthen,  bless,  and  keep  the  soul 
Which  Thou  hast  saved  from  guilt. 
6  Thine,  Lord,  wholly  Thine, 

For  ever  one  with  Thee  — 

Hooted,  grounded  in  Thy  love, 
Abiding,  sure,  and  free. 


ALL  my  doubts  I  give  to  Jesus! 

I’ve  His  gracious  promise  heard — 
“I  shall  never  be  confounded” — 

I  am  trusting  in  that  word. 

Cao. — 1|;  I  am  trusting,  fully  trusting, 

Sweetly  trusting  in  His  word.  ;||j 
2  All  mv  sin  I  lay  on  Jesus! 

He  doth  wash  me  in  His  blooci; 

He  will  keep  me  pure  and  holy. 

He  will  bring  me  home  to  God. 

3  All  my  fears  I  give  to  Jesus! 

Best  my  weary  soul  on  Him; 

Though  my  way  be  hid  in  darkness. 
Never  can  His  light  grow  dim. 

4  All  my  joys  I  give  to  Jesus! 

He  is  all  I  want  of  bliss; 

He  of  all  the  worlds  is  Master— 

He  has  all  I  need  in  this. 
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5  All  I  am  I  give  to  Jesus! 

All  my  body,  all  my  soul, 
All  I  have,  and  all  X  hope  for. 
While  eternal  ages  roll. 


JESUS  shall  reign  where’er  the  sun 
Does  his  successive  journeys  run; 
His  kingdom  spread  from  shore’to  shore. 
Till  moons  shall  wax  and  wane  no  more. 
From  north  to  south  the  princes  meet, 

To  pay  their  homage  at  His  feet; 

While  western  empires  own  their  Lord, 
And  savage  tribes  attend  His  word. 


2  To  Him  shall  endless  prayer  be  made. 
And  endless  praises  crown  His  head;  ’ 
His  name  like  sweet  perfume  shall  rise 
With  every  morning  sacrifice. 

People  and  realms  of  every  tongue 
Dwell  on  His  love  with  sweetest  song, 
And  infant  voices  shall  proclaim 
Their  early  blessings  on  His  Name. 


MY  song  shall  be  of  Jesus, 

His  mercy  crowns  my  days. 
He  fills  my  cup  with  blessings, 
And  tunes  my  heart  to  praise- 
My  song  shall  be  of  Jesus,  ’ 
The  precious  Lamb  of  God, 

Who  gave  Himself  my  ransom 
And  bought  me  with  His  blood. 

2  My  song  shall  be  of  Jesus, 

When,  sitting  at  His  feet. 

I  call  to  mind  His  goodness. 

In  meditation  sweet; 

My  song  shall  be  of  Jesus, 
Whatever  ill  betide; 

I’ll  sing  the  grace  that  saves  me, 
And  keeps  me  at  His  side. 

3  My  song  shall  be  of  Jesus, 

While  pressing  on  my  way 
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To  reach  the  blissful  region 
Of  pure  and  perfect  day. 
And  when  my  soul  shall  enter 
The  gate  of  Eden  fair, 

A  song  of  praise  to  Jesus 
I’ll  sing  forever  there. 


ONLY  a  step  to  Jesus! 

Then  why  not  take  it  nov 
Come,  and  thy  sin  confessing, 
To  Him  thy  Saviour  bow. 


Rep. — Only  a  step,  only  a  step; 

Come,  He  waits  for  thee; 
Come,  and,  thy  sin  confessing. 
Thou  shalt  receive  a  blessing; 
Do  not  reject  the  mercy 
He  freely  offers  thee. 

2  Only  a  step  to  Jesus! 

Believe,  and  thou  shalt  live; 
Lovingly  now  He’s  waiting. 

And  ready  to  forgive. 

3  Only  a  step  to  Jesus! 

A  step  trom  sin  to  grace; 

What  hast  thy  heart  decided? 

The  moments  fly  apace. 

4  Only  a  step  to  Jesus! 

O  why  not  come  and  say, 

Gla'dly  to  Thee,  my  Saviour, 

I  give  myself  away. 


THE  sands  of  time  are  sinking, 
The  dawn  of  heaven  breaks, 
Tne  summer  morn  I’ve  sighed  for— 
The  fair,  sweet  morn  awakes. 
Dark,  dark  hath  been  the  midnight, 
But  day-spring  is  at  hand, 

And  glory — glory  dwelleth 
In  Immanuel’s  land. 
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2  I  ve  wrestled  on  toward  heaven, 

’Gainst  storm  and  wind  and  tide. 

Now  ,  like  A  weary  traveler 
That  leanetli  on  his  guide. 

Amid  the  shades  of  evening 
While  sinks  life’s  lingering  sand, 

I  hail  the  glory  dawning, 

From  Immanuel’s  land. 

3  Deep  waters  crossed  life’s  pathway, 

XT  Tll<r,lled8e  of  thorns  was  sharp; 

Wow  these  lie  n.11  behind  me _ 

O!  for  a  well-tuned  harp! 

U,  to  join  the  hallelujah 
With  yon  triumphant  band' 

Who  smg  where  glory  dwelleth, 
in  Immanuel's  land. 

68  _ 

JD^N^arer^nd^nearer^omes  the  bV'n<L  iS  ™°win«’ 
hhere  shall  I  go,  or  whither  fly  ft  refuge" 

Hide  me,  my  Father,  till  the  storm  is  o’er; 

Cno.-With  His  loving  hand  to  guide,  let  the  clouds  above 

IcatbrBthe+i>ill0o  t  in  tbeirfury  dash  around  me 

^a^rass-ss-*-'. 

3  ^Onward6  ni8ht',but  lo!  the  day  is  breaking  ' 
boon  will  my  anchor  drop  within  the  vail 

69  - 

T  i°othe  ,day  of  God  is  breaking- 

Snoa  ^fe  gleaming  from  afar! 
b  H;ar11-i?,n  slumber  waking 
Hail  the  Bright  and  Morning  star 
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Cho. — Hear  the  call !  O  gird  your  armour  on,. 
Grasp  the  Spirit’s  mighty  Sword: 
Take  the  Helmet  of  salvation. 

Pressing  on  to  battle  for  the  Lord! 

2  Trust  in  Him  who  is  your  Captain; 

Let  no  heart  in  terror  quail; 

Jesus  leads  the  gathering  legions. 

In  His  name  we  shall  prevail. 

3  Onward  marching,  firm  and  steady. 

Faint  not,  fear  not  Satan’s  frown. 

For  the  Lord  is  with  you  always, 

Till  you  wear  the  victor’s  crown. 


4  Conquering  hosts  with  banners  waving. 
Sweeping  on  o’er  hill  and  plain, 

Ne’er  shall  halt  till  swells  the  anthem, 
“Christ  o'er  all  the  world  doth  reign!”’ 


I’VE  found  a  joy  in  sorrow, 

A  secret  balm  for  pain, 

A  beautiful  to-morrow 
Of  sunshine  after  rain; 

I’ve  found  a  branch  of  healing 
Near  every  bitter  spring,  « 

A  whispered  promise  stealing 2 3 * * * * *  9 

O’er  every  broken  string. 

2  I’ve  found  a  glad  hosanna 
For  every  woe  and  wail; 

A  handful  of  sweet  manna 
When  grapes  of  Eshcol  fail; 

I’ve  found  a  Eock  of  Ages 
When  desert  wells  are  dry; 

And  after  weary  stages, 

I’ve  found  an  Elim  nigh. 

3  An  Elim  with  its  coolness, 

Its  fountains  and  its  shade; 

A  blessing  in  its  fulness, 

When  buds  of  promise  fade. 

O’er  tears  of  soft  contrition 
I’ve  seen  a  rainbow  light; 

A  glory  and  fruition, 

So  near! — yet  out  of  sight. 


4,lSfBJSas 

SWISS' 

Th?!™™180-  or- 


‘-S5-SI1. 

In  endlLa\rjoyoRu°Btra?nHr.1Umpl1  n8e’ 

o^^^B^h“*S7land' 
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Bid  them  come  and  rest  in  Jesus; 

He  is  waiting — "Call  them  in.” 

A  “  Call  them  in  ” — the  Jew,  the  Gentile; 
Bid  the  stranger  to  the  feast; 

•‘Call  them  in”— the  rich,  the  noble. 

From  the  highest  to  the  least: 

Forth  the  Father  runs  to  meet  them. 

He  hath  all  their  sorrows  seen; 

Robe,  and  ring,  and  royal  sandals. 

Wait  the  lost,  ones— “Call  them  in.” 

3  “  Call  them  in  ’’—the  more  professors, 

Slumbering,  sleeping,  on  death’s  brinks 
Nought  of  life  are  they  possessors. 

Yet  of  safety  vainly  think; 

Bring  them  in  the  careless  scoffers, 
Pleasure  seekers  of  the  earth: 

Tell  of  God's  most  gracious  offers, 

And  of  Jesus’  priceless  worth. 

4  “  Call  them  in  ’’—the  broken-hearted. 

Cowering  ’neath  the  brand  of  shame; 
Speak  Love’s  message  low  and  tender, 
’Tunis  for  sinners  Jesus  came,: 

See,  the  shadows  lengthen  round  us, 

Soon  the  day-dawn  will  begin; 

Can  you  leave  them  lost  and  lonely  ? 

Christ  is  coming—"  Call  them  in.” 


I,  BRING  my  sins  to  Thee, 

The  sins  I  cannot  count, 

That  all  may  cleansed  be 
In  Thy  once  opened  Fount; 

I  bring  them  Saviour,  all  to  Thee; 
The  burden  is  too  great  for  me. 

I  bring  my  grief  to  Thee, 

The  grief  I  cannot  tell; 

No  words  shall  needed  be, 

Thou  knowest  all  so  well; 

I  bring  the  sorrow  laid  on  me, 

O  suffering  Saviour,  all  to  Thee. 
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3  My  joys  to  Thee  I  bring, 

The  joys  Thy  lore  has  given, 
that  each  may  be  a  wing 
To  litt  me  nearer  heaven, 

*£ri“g  them.  Saviour,  all  to  Thee, 

Who  hast  procured  them  all  for  me. 

-4  My  life  I  bring  to  Thee, 

I  would  not  be  my  own  • 

©  Saviour,  let  me  be 

ever>  Thine  alone, 

My  heart,  my  life,  my  all  I  bring 
To  Thee,  my  Saviour  and  my  King. 

T  heard  a  Saviour’s  love, 

Af  ,r7lua  wonJerful  love  it  must  be: 

!ld/Je  come  down  from  above 
Out  of  love  and  compassion  for 
Out  of  love  and  compassion  for  me?  * 

Cho.— Yes,  yes,  yes,  for  me,  for  me 
res,  yes,  yes,  for  me; 

On  t°he  ^  ^ 

On  the  cross  died  to  save  you  and  me. 

2  I  have  heard  how  He  suffered  and  bled 
How  He  languished  and  died  on  the  tree- 
But  then  is  it  anywhere  said,  ’ 

'TW  w6  ,langu.islhud  and  suffered  for  me  for  me. 
That  He  languished  and  suffered  for  mel  * 

-3  I’ve  been  told  of  a  heaven  on  high 

BuT^l  the  ohl,ldren  of  J esus  shall  see;  \ 

But  js  there  a  place  in  the  sky 
S  ready  and  furnished  for  me  for  me 
^Made  ready  and  furnished  for  me  ?  ’ 

4  Lord,  answer  these  questions  of  mine 
To  whom  shall  I  go  but  to  Thee  ?  ’ 

And  say  by  Thy  Spirit  divine, 

lucre  s  a  Saviour  and  heaven  for  me  for  me 
There’S  a  Saviour  and  heaven  for  ml’. 
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AT  the  feet  of  Jesus, 

Listening  to  His  word: 

Learning  wisdom’s  lesson 
From  her  loving  Lord: 

Mary,  led  by  heavenly  grace, 

Chose  the  meek  disciple’s  place. 

Cho. — At  the  feet  of  Jesus  is  the  place  for  me, 

There  a  humble  learner  would  I  choose  to  be.. 

2  At  the  leet  of  J esus, 

Pouring  perfume  rare, 

Mary  did  her  Saviour, 

For  the  grave  prepare: 

And,  from  love  the  “  good  work  ”  done, 
She  her'  Lord’s  approval  won. 

Cho. — At  the  feet  of  Jesus  is  the  place  for  me, 
There  in  sweetest  service  would  X  ever  be. 

3  At  the  feet  of  Jesus, 

In  that  morning  hour, 

Loving  hearts  receiving 
Resurrection  power: 

Haste  with  joy  to  preach  the  Word: 

“  Christ  is  risen,  Praise  the  Lord!  ” 

Cho. — At  the  feet  of  Jesus,  risen  now  for  me, 

I  shall  sing  His  praises  through  eternity. 
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OH,  for  the  peace  that  floweth  as  a  river. 

Making  life’s  desert-places  bloom  and  smile; 
Oh,  for  the  faith  to  grasp  “Heaven’s  bri  ’  '  "  irever,” 


Amid  the  shadows  of  earth’s  “little  wi 


2  “A  little  while  ’’  for  patient  vigil-keeping, 

To  face  the  storm  and  wrestle  with  the  strong; 
“A  little  while  ”  to  sow  the  seed  with  weeping, 
Then  bind  the  sheaves  and  sing  the  harvest,  s< 

-  “A  little  while  ”  the  earthen  pitcher  taking, 

To  wayside  brooks,  from  far-off  fountains  fed; 
Then  the  parched  lip  its  thirst  forever  slakins 
Beside  the  fulness  of  the  Fountain-head. 
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4  ‘-A  little  while  ”  to  keep  the  oil  from  failing, 

“A  little  while”  faith’s  flickering  lamp  to  trim; 

And  then  the  Bridegroom’s  coming  footsteps  hailing, 
Well  haste  to  meet  Him  with  the  bridal  hymn 

77  - 

NOW  just  a  word  for  Jesus; 

Your  dearest  Friend  so  true. 

Come,  cheer  onr  hearts  and  tell  us 
What  He  has  done  for  you. 

Rep. — Now  just  a  word  for  Jesus — 

’Twill  help  us  on  our  way; 

One  little  word  for  Jesus, 

O  speak,  or  sing,  or  pray. 

2  Now  just  a  word  for  Jesus; 

You  feel  your  sins  forgiven, 

And  by  His  grace  are  striving 
To  reach  a  home  in  heaven. 

3  Now  just  a  word  for  Jesus; 

A  cross  it  cannot  be 
To  say,  “I  love  my  Saviour 
:  Who  gave  His  life  for  me.” 

4  Now  just  a  word  for  Jesus; 

Let  not  the  time  be  lost; 

The  heart’s  neglected  duty 
Brings  sorrow,  to  its  cost. 

6  Now  just  a  word  for  Jesus; 

And  if  your  faith  be  dim. 

Arise  in  all  your  weakness. 

And  leave  the  rest  to  Him 

78 

WE’w^warCmn8  °n  f?  F!V?an  Wlth  banner  and  song. 
But  T  enlisted  to  fight  ’gainst  the  wrong. 

We  ask  Who  a®  confllct  .our  s^ngth  should  divide, 
we  asE,  Who  among  us  is  on  the  Lord’s  side  ? 

CHO‘_WhollItan^thL-e  ai,n°ng  usf  t,he  true  and  the  tried. 
Who  11  stand  by  his  colors— who’s  on  the  Lord’s  side  ?:|| 

2  The  sword  may  be  burnished,  the  armor  be  bright 
For  Satan  appears  as  an  angel  of  light;  B  * 

darkly  the  bosom  may  treachery  hide, 

While  the  lips  are  professing,  "I’m  on  the  Lord’s  side  ” 
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3  Who  is  there  among  us  yet  under  the  rod. 

Who  knows  not  the  pardoning  mercy  of  God? 

Oh,  bring  to  Him  humbly  the  heart  in  its  pride; 

Oh,  haste,  while  He’s  waiting  and  seek  the  Lord’s  side. 

4  Oh,  heed  not  the  sorrow,  the  pain  and  the  wrong, 

For  soon  shall  our  sighing  be  changed  into  song; 

So,  bearing  the  cross  of  our  Covenant  Guide, 

We’ll  shout,  as  we  triumph,  “I’m  on  the  Lord's  side.” 

|"0  A  LAS!  and  did  my  Saviour  bleed  ? 

r\  And  did  my  Sovereign  die  ? 

Would  He  devote  that  sacred  head 
For  such  a  worm  as  1  ? 

Cho. — Help  me,  dear  Saviour,  Thee  to  own, 

And  ever  faithful  be; 

And  when  Thou  sittest  on  Thy  throne, 

O  Lord,  remember  me. 

2  Was  it  for  crimes  that  I  had  done 

He  groaued  upon  the  tree  ? 

Amazing  pity!  grace  unknown! 

And  love  beyond  degree. 

3  Well  might  the  sun  in  darkness  hide, 

And  shut  his  glories  in. 

When  Christ,  the  mighty  Maker  died 
For  man,  the  creature’s  sin. 

4  Thus  might  I  hide  my  blushing  face, 

Whilst  His  dear  cross  appears, 

Dissolve  my  heart  in  thankfulness, 

And  melt  mine  eyes  to  tears. 

6  But  drops  of  grief  can  ne’er  repay 
The  debt  of  love  I  owe; 

Here,  Lord,  I  give  myself  away; 

’Tis  all  that  I  can  do. 
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OOK  away  to  Jesus, 


JL  Soul  by  woe  oppressed; 
’Twas  for  thee  He  suffered, 
Come  to  Him  and  rest, 

All  thy  griefs  He  carried 
All  thy  sins  He  bore; 

Look  away  to  Jesus; 

Trust  Him  evermore. 
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2  Look  away  to  Jesus, 

Soldier  in  the  fight; 

When  the  battle  thickens 
Keep  thine  armor  bright; 
Though  thy  foes  be  many, 

Though  thy  strength  be  small. 
Look  away  to  Jesus; 

He  shall  conquer  all. 

3  Look  away  to  Jesus, 

When  the  skies  are  fair; 

Calm  seas  have  their  dangers; 

Mariner,  beware! 

Earthly  joys  are  fleeting. 

Going  as  they  came, 

Look  away  to  Jesus; 

Evermore  the  same. 

A  Look  away  to  Jesus, 

'Mid  the  toil  and  heat; 

Soon  will  come  the  resting 
At  the  Master’s  feet; 

For  the  guests  are  bidden. 

And  the  feast  is  spread; 

Look  away  to  Jesus, 

In  His  footsteps  tread. 

5  When,  amid  the  music 
Of  the  endless  feast. 

Saints  will  sing  His  praises, 
Thine  shall  not  be  least; 

Then,  amid  the  glories 
Of  the  crystal  sea. 

Look  away  to  Jesus, 

Through  eternity. 


We’ve  tarried  for  the  Bridegroom, 
_Oh,  may  we  enter  in  ? 

We  know  we’ve  nothing  worthy 
That  we  can  call  our  own — 

The  light,  the  oil,  the  robes  we  wear. 
Are  all  from  Him  alone. 


ou 
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Cho. — Behold  the  Bridegroom  oometh! 

And  all  may  enter  in, 

Whose  lamps  are  trimmed  and  burning, 
Whose  robes  are  ■white  and  clean. 

2  Go  forth,  go  forth  to  meet  Him, 

The  way  is  open  now, 

All  lighted  with  the  glory 

That’s  streaming  from  His  brow. 

Accept  the  invitation 
Beyond  deserving  kind; 

Make  no  delay,  but  take  your  lamps, 

And  joy  eternal  find. 

3  We  see  the  marriage  splendor 

Within  the  open  door; 

We  know  that  those  who  enter 
Are  blest  for  evermore. 

We  see  He  is  more  lovely 
Than  all  the  sons  of  men, 

But  still  we  know  the  door  once  shut, 

Will  never  ope  again. 


IORD  Jesus,  I  long  to  be  perfectly  whole; 

J  I  want  Thee  forever,  to  live  in  my  soul; 

Break  down  every  idol,  cast  out  every  foe; 

Now  wash  me,  and  I  shall  be  whiter  than  snow. 

Cho. — Whiter  than  snow,  yes,  whiter  than  snow; 

Now  wash  me,  and  I  shall  be  whiter  than  snow. 

2  Lord  Jesus,  look  down  from  Thy  throne  in  the  skies, 
And  help  life  to  make  a  complete  sacrifice; 

I  give  up  myself,  and  whatever  I  know — 

Now  wash  me,  and  I  shall  be  whiter  than  snow. 

3  Lord  Jesus,  for  this  I  most  humbly  entreat; 

I  wait,  blessed  Lord,  at  Thy  crucified  feet, 

By  faith,  for  my  cleansing,  I  see  Thy  blood  flow — 

Now  wash  me,  and  I  shall  be  whiter  than  snow. 

4  Lord  Jesus,  Thou  seest  I  patiently  wait; 

Come  now,  and  within  me  a  new  heart  create; 

To  those  who  have  sought  Thee,  Thou  never  said’st  No-*1 
Now  wash  me,  and  I  shall  be  whiter  than  snow. 
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FRESH  from  the  throne  of  glory, 
Bright  in  its  crystal  gleam, 
Bursts  out  the  living  fountain. 
Swells  on  the  living  stream; 
Blessed  River,  Let  me  ever 
Eeast  my  eyes  on  thee. 

2  Stream  full  of  life  and  gladness. 
Spring  of  all  health  and  peace, 
No  harps  by  thee  hang  silent. 

Nor  happy  voices  cease; 

Tranquil  River,  Let  me  ever 
Sit  and  sing  by  thee. 

3  River  of  God,  I  greet  thee, 

Not  now  afar,  but  near; 

My  soul  to  thy  still  waters 
Hastes  in  its  thirstings  here* 

Holy  liiver,  .Let  me  ever 
Drink  of  only  thee. 

IN  Zion’s  Rock  abiding. 

My  soul  her  triumph  sings- 
In  His  pavillion  hiding,  ’ 

I  praise  the  King  of  kings. 

Cho.— My  High  Tower  is  He! 

To  Him  I  will  flee; 

In  Him  confide.  In  Him  abide; 
My  High  Tower  is  He! 

2  Wild  waves  are  round  me  swelling 
Dark  clouds  above  I  see*  b' 

Yet,  in  my  Fortress  dwelling. 

More  safe  I  cannot  be. 

3  My  Tower  of  strength  can  never 
In  time  of  trouble  fail; 

No  power  of  hell,  forever. 

Against  it  shall  prevail. 

X  STOOD  outside  the  gate, 
i.,,4  P°or.  wayfaring  child; 

Within  my  heart  there  beat 
A  tempest  loud  and  wild; 
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A  fear  oppressed  my  soul. 

That  I  might  be  too  late; 

And  oh,  I  trembled  sore, 

And  prayed  outside  the  gate. 

2  Oh,  “  Mercy!  ”  loud  I  cried, 

“  Now  give  me  rest  from  sin!  ” 
“  I  will,”  a  voice  replied; 

And  Mercy  let  me  in; 

She  bound  my  bleeding  wounds, 
And  soothed  my  heart  opprest. 
She  washed  away  my  guilt 
And  gave  me  peace  and  rest. 

3  In  Mercy’s  guise  I  knew 

The  Saviour  long  abused. 

Who  often  sought  my  heart. 

And  wept  when  I  refused; 

Oh!  what  a  blest  return 
For  all  my  years  of  sin! 

I  stood  outside  the  gate, 

And  Jesus  let  me  in. 


LET  us  gather  up  the  sunbeams, 
Lying  all  around  our  path; 
Let  us  keep  the  wheat  and  ruses, 
Casting  out  the  thorns  and  chaff. 
Let  us  find  our  sweetest  comfort 
In  the  blessings  of  to-day, 

With  a  patient  hand  removing 
All  the  briers  from  the  way. 


Cho. — ||:Then  scatter  seeds  of  kindness, 
Then  scatter  seeds  of  kindness, 
For  our  reaping  by  and  by. 


2  Strange  we  never  prize  the  music 
Till  the  sweet- voiced  bird  is  flown! 
Strange  that  we  should  slight  the  violets 
Till  the  lovely  flowers  are  gone! 
Strange  that  summer  skies  and  sunshine 
Never  seem  one  half  so  fair, 

As  when  winter’s  snowy  pinions 
Shake  the  white  down  in  the  air. 
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3  If  we  knew  tlie  baby  fingers, 

Pressed  against  the  window  pane. 

Would  be  cold  and  stiff  to-morrow _ 

Never  trouble  us  again — 

Would  the  bright  eyes  of  our  darling 

Catch  the  frown  upon  our  brow  ? _ 

Would  the  prints  of  rosy  fingers 
Vex  us  then  as  they  do  now  ? 

I  -Ah!  those  little  ice-cold  fingers, 

How  they  point  our  memories  back 
J.o  the  hasty  words  and  actions 
Strewn  along  our  backward  track  I 
How  those  little  hands  remind  us 
As  m  snowy  grace  they  lie, 

Not  to  scatter  thorns— but  roses— 
kor  our  reaping  by  and  by. 

ONWARD,  Christian  soldiers! 

Marching  as  to  war. 

With  the  cross  of  Jesus 
Going  on  before. 

Christ  the  Royal  Master 
Leads  against  the  foe, 

Forward  into  battle. 

See  His  banners  go. 

Cho.— Onward.  Christian  soldiers! 
Marching  as  to  war 
With  the  Cross  of  Jesus  ' 
Going  on  before. 

2  Like  a  mighty  army 

Moves  the  Church  of  God: 
Mothers,  we  are  treading 
Where  the  saints  have  trod- 
We  are  not  divided, 

All  one  body  we; 

iu  hope  and  doctrine, 

One  in  charity. 

8  Crowns  and  thrones  may  perish 
■Kingdoms  rise  and  wane-  ’ 
Hut  the  Church  of  Jesus  ’ 
Constant  will  remain; 
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Gates  of  hell  can  never 

’Gainst  that  Church  prevail; 
We  have  Christ’s  own  promise — 
And  that  cannot  fail. 


4  Onward,  then,  ye  faithful, 
Join  the  happy  throng, 
Blend  with  ours  your  voices 
In  the  triumph  song; 
Glory,  laud,  and  honor. 
Unto  Christ  the  King. 
This  through  countless  ages 
Men  and  angels  sing. 


OH,  spirit,  o’erwhelmed  by  thy  failures  and  fears. 
Look  up  to  thy  Lord,  though  with  trembling  and 

Weak  Faith,  to  thy  call  seem  the  heavens  only  dumb? 
To  thee  is  the  message,  “  Hold  fast  till  I  come.” 


Cho.— ||:  Hold  fast  till  I  come;  :|| 

A  bright  Crown  awaits  thee; 
Hold  fast  till  I  come. 


2  Hold  fast  when  the  world  would  allure  thee  to  sin; 
Hold  fast  when  the  tempter  assails  from  within; 
In  sunshine  or  sadness,  in  gain  or  in  loss, 

To  falter  were  madness;  Oh,  cling  to  the  Cross. 

3  Thy  Saviour  is  coming  in  tenderest  love. 

To  make  up  His  jewels  and  bear  them  above; 

Oh,  child,  in  thine  anguish,  despairing  or  dumb, 
Remember  the  message,  “Hold  fast  till  I  come.” 

Tenderly  the  shepherd, 

O’er  the  mountains  cold, 

Goes  to  bring  His  lost  one 
Back  into  the  fold; 

Cho. — 1|:  Seeking  to  save,  seeking  to  save, 

Lost  one,  ’tis  Jesus  seeking  to  save.  :|| 

2  Patiently  the  owner 

Seeks  with  earnest  care, 

In  the  dust  and  darkness 
Her  treasure  rare. 
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3  Lovingly  the  Father 

Sends  the  news  around: 
“He  once  dead  now  liveth— 
Once  lost  is  found. 

Hallelujah,  He  is  risen! 

Jesus  is  gone  up  on  high! 
Burst  the  bars  of  death  a 
Angels  shout  and  n 
He  is  risen,  He  is  rise 
Living  now,  no  more  to  die. 
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n  reply: ’ 


2  Hallelujah,  He  is  risen! 

Our  exalted  Head  to  be; 

Sends  the  witness  of  the  Spirit 
That  our  advocate  is  He: 

He  is  risen.  He  is  risen. 

Justified  in  Him  are  we. 

3  Hallelujah,  He  is  risen! 

Death  for  aye  hath  lost  his  sting, 

Christ,  Himself  the  Resurrection, 

HeFis° risen6  HeT  ^  °Wn  WiU  brin»: 

Living  Lord  and  coming  King. 

O  C?OWNof  rejoicing  that’s  waiting  for  me 
KJ  When  finished  my  course,  and  when  Jesus  I  see, 
And  when^from  my  Lord  comes  the  sweet  sounding 

“Receive,  faithful  servant,  the  joy  of  thy  Lord.” 
Cho.—O  Crown  of  rejoicing,  O  wonderful  song; 

O  joy  everlasting,  O  glorious  throng;  i 
O  beautiful  home,  my  home  can  it  be? 

O glory  reserved  for  me! 

2  TnWH?^erlul  so?g  that  in  8lory  rn  sing. 

To  Him  who  redeemed  me  to  Jesus  my  KW 
Ail  glory  and  honor  to  Him  shall  be  given  8’ 

And  praises  unceasing  forever  in  heaven.  ’ 

3  0  joy  everlasting  when  heaven  is  won 
iorever  in  glory  to  shine  as  the  sun; 


%  £  endfess  day. 


Cho.— His  word  a  Tower  to  which  I  flee, 

For  as  my  days  my  strength  shall  be. 

2  For  all'thaiT: Mw^holTmostdear ? 

fc‘-iW£JSsja-.w 
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)o  stand  entreating 


3  Then  is  t  time  w  DU 
Christ  to  let  thee  m; 

At  the  gate  of  heaven  beating, 

Wailinrr  for  cin? 
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w  mo  ui  xitJiiven  D( 

Wailing  for  thy  sin? 

Nay!  alas,  thou  guilty  creature! 

Hast  thou,  then,  forgot  ? 

Jesus  waited  long  to  know  thee. 

Now  He  knows  thee  not! 

WE  shall  sleep,  but  not  forever, 

There  will  be  a  glorious  dawn! 
we  shall  meet  to  part,  no,  never, 

On  the  resurrection  morn!  ’ 

From  the  deepest  caves  of  ocean, 

From  the  desert  and  the  plain,’ 

From  the  valley  and  the  mountain. 
Countless  throngs  shall  rise  again. 
Cho.— We  shall  sleep,  but  not  forever 
There  will  be  a  glorious  dawn; 

We  shall  meet  to  part,  no,  never. 

On  the  resurrection  morn! 

2  When  we  see  a  precious  blossom, 

.that  we  tended  with  such  care, 

Budely  taken  from  our  bosom, 

How  our  aching  hearts  despair! 

Bound  its  little  grave  — 

Till  the  setting  si 
Feeling  all  o~~  ’ 

With  the  S  .  _ _ 

3  We  shall  sleep,  but  not  for  ever. 

In  the  lone  and  silent  grave; 

Blessed  be  the  Lord  that  taketh 
Blessed  be  the  Lord  that  gave. 
ln -n  6  "right,  eternal  city 
Heath  can  never,  never  comei 
In  His  own  good  time  He’ll  call  us 
krom  our  rest,  to  Home,  sweet  Home. 

W^HMAN,  tell  me,  does  the  morning 
TTn  ,T  ,  eu  .fair  Zlon  s  gloi-y  dawn ; 

Ha\  e  the  signs  that  mark  His  coming 
ret  upon  my  pathway  shone  ? 
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Pilgrim,  yes,  arise,  look  round  thee, 

Light  is  breaking  in  the  skies; 

Spurn  the  unbelief  that  bound  thee, 

Morning  dawns,  arise,  arise! 

2  See  the  glorious  light  ascending 

Of  the  grand  Sabbatic  year. 

Hark!  the  voices  loud  proclaiming 
The  Messiah’s  kingdom  near; 

Watchman,  yes;  I  see  just  yonder, 

Canaan’s  glorious  heights  arise; 

Salem,  too,  appears  in  grandeur, 

Towering  ’neath  her  sunlit  skies. 

3  Pilgrim,  in  that  golden  city. 

Seated  in  the  jasper  throne, 

Zion’s  King,  arrayed  in  beauty, 

Beigns  in  peace  from  zone  to  zone; 

There,  on  verdant  hills  and  mountains, 

Where  the  golden  sunbeams  play, 

Purling  streams,  and  crystal  fountains, 

Sparkle  in  th’ eternal  day. 

4  Pilgrim,  see!  the  light  is  beaming 

Brighter  still  upon  thy  way; 

Signs  through  all  the  earth  are  gleaming 
Omens  of  the  coming  day, 

When  the  last  loud  trumpet  sounding, 

Shall  awake  from  earth  to  sea, 

All  the  saints  of  God  now  sleeping. 

Clad  in  immortality. 

GIVE  me  the  wings  6f  faith  to  rise. 

Within  the  vail,  and  see 
The  saints  above,  how  great  their  joys, 

How  bright  their  glories  be. 

Cho. — Many  are  the  friends  who  are  waiting  to-day, 
Happy  on  the  golden  strand. 

Many  are  the  voices  calling  us  away. 

To  join  their  glorious  band. 

Calling  us  away.  Calling  us  away, 

Calling  to  the  better  land. 

£  Once  they  were  mourners  here  below, 

And  poured  out  cries  and  tears; 

They  wrestled  hard,  as  we  do  now. 

With  sins,  and  doubts,  and  fears. 
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3  I  asked  them  whence  their  victory  came; 
They,  with  united  breath, 

Ascribe  their  conquest  to  the  Lamb, 
Their  triumph  to  His  death. 


MY  latest 

My  raee  is  nearly  run; 

My  strongest  trials  now  are  past. 
My  triumph  is  begun. 


n  is  sinking  fast, 
is  nearly  r 


Cho.— O  come,  angel  band. 

Come  and  around  me  stand, 

O  bear  me  away  on  your  snowy  wings 
To  my  immortal  home. 

2  I  know  I’m  nearing  the  holy  ranks 

Of  friends  and  kindred  dear. 

For  1  brush  the  dews  on  Jordan's  banks. 
The  crossing  must  be  near. 

3  I’ve  almost  gained  my  heavenly  home; 

My  spirit  loudly  sings; 

Thy  holy  ones,  behold,  they  come! 

I  hear  the  noise  of  wings. 

4  0,  bear  my  longing  heart  to  Him 

Who  bled  and  died  for  me; 

Whose  blood  now  cleanses  from  all  sin 
And  gives  me  victory. 

98  - 

THOU  didst  leave  Thy  throne,  and  Thy  kingly 
When  Thou  earnest  to  earth  for  me- 
tint  in  Bethlehem’s  home  there  was  found  no  room 
For  Thy  nativity. 

Ref.— Oh  come  to  my  heart,  Lord  Jesus! 

There  is  room  in  my  heart  for  Thee. 
muCome  to  my  heart  Lord  Jesus,  come! 
There  is  room  in  my  heart  for  Thee. 

2  Heaven’s  arches  rang  when  the  angels  sang 
Of  Thy  birth  and  Thy  royal  degree; 

Butin  lowly  birth  didst  Thou  come  to  earth 
And  in  greatest  humility. 


But  Thy  couch  was  i 
In  the  deserts  of 


1  Thou  earnest,  O  Lord,  with  Thy  living  word, 

bu*  iS"111  "o" o<  ,h"”' 
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Cho. — I  know  I 'am  weak  and  sinful. 

It  comes  to  me  more  and  more; 

But  when  the  dear  Saviour  shall  bid  m 
I’ll  enter  the  open  door. 

2  I  am  lowest  of  those  who  love  Him, 

T  ~*n  weakest  of  those  who  pray; 


3  My  mistakes  His  free  grace  will  cover. 

My  sins  He  will  wash  away, 

And  the  feet  that  shrink  and  falter 
Shall  walk  through  the  gates  of  day. 

4  The  mistakes  of  my  life  have  been  manj 

And  my  spirit  is  sick  with  sin, 

T  “  e  for  weeping, 


COME,  for  the  feast  is  spread; 

Hark  to  the  call! 

Come  to  the  Living  Bread, 
Broken  for  all; 

Come  to  His  house  of  wine, 

Low  on  His  breast  recline,  ’ 

All  that  He  hath  is  thine; 

Come,  sinner,  come. 

2  Come  where  the  fountain  flows — 
.River  of  life — 

Healing  for  all  thy  woes, 
Doubting  and  strife; 

Millions  have  been  supplied. 

No  one  was  e’er  denied; 

Come  to  the  crimson  tide, 

Come,  sinner,  come. 

3  Come  to  the  throne  of  grace. 
Boldly  draw  near; 

He  who  would  win  the  race 
_Must  tarry  here; 

Whate’er  thy  want  may  be, 

\  Here  is  the  grace  for  thee. 


Gospel  Hymns  Nos.  1  to  6  Complete. 


Jesus  thy  only  plea, 

Come,  Christian,  come. 

4  Come  to  the  Better  Land, 
Pilgrim,  make  haste! 

Earth  is  a  foreign  strand — • 
Wilderness,  waste! 

Here  are  the  harps  of  gold. 
Here  are  the  joys  untold— 
Crowns  for  the  young  and  old; 
Come,  pilgrim,  come. 

6  Jesus,  we  come  to  Thee, 

Oh,  take  us  in! 

Set  Thou  our  spirits  free; 

Cleanse  us  from  sin ! 

Then,  in  yon  land  of  light. 
Clothed  in  our  robes  of  white 
Resting  not  day  nor  night, 
Thee  will  we  sing. 


ONE  sweetly  solemn  thought 
Comes  to  me  o’er  and  o’er; 

I’m  nearer  home  to-day,  to-day. 

Than  I  have  been  before. 

Cho. — 1| : Nearer  my  home,  :|| 

Nearer  my  home  to-day,  to-day. 
Than  I  have  been  before. 

2  Nearer  my  Father’s  house. 

Where  many  mansions  be; 

Nearer  the  great  white  throne  to-day. 
Nearer  the  crystal  sea. 

3  Nearer  the  bound  of  life, 

Where  burdens  are  laid  down; 
Nearer  to  leave  the  cross  to-day. 

And  nearer  to  the  crown. 

*  Be  near  me  when  my  feet 
Are  slipping  o’er  the  brink; 

For  I  am  nearer  home  to-day, 
Perhaps,  than  now  I  think. 
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4  There’s  a  song  in  the  valley  of  blessing. 

That  angels  would  fain  join  the  strain. 

As  with  rapturous  praises  we  bow  at  His  feet. 
Crying,  W  orthy  the  Lamb  that  was  slain. 


I’M  a  pilgrim  and  I’m  a  stranger; 

I  can  tarry,  I  can  tarry  but  a  night! 

Do  not  detain  me,  for  I  am  going 
To  where  the  streamlets  are  ever  flowing. 

Cho — I’m  a  pilgrim,  and  I’m  a  stranger; 

I  can  tarry,  I  can  tarry  but  a  night! 

2  Of  that  city,  to  which  I  journey: 

My  .Redeemer,  my  Redeemer  is  the  light; 

There  is  no  sorrow,  nor  any  sighing, 

Nor  any  tears  there,  nor  any  dying: 

3  There  the  sunbeams  are  ever  shining, 

Oh,  my  longing  heart,  my  longing  heart  is  there; 
Here  in  this  country,  so  dark  and  dreary, 

I  long  have  wandered  forlorn  and  weary: 


OH,  what  are  you  going  to  do,  brother? 

Say,  what  are  you  going  to  do  ? 

You  have  thought  of  some  useful  labor, 

But  what  is  the  end  in  view  ? 

You  are  fresh  from  the  home  of  your  boyhood, 
And  just  in  the  bloom  of  youth! 

Have  you  tasted  the  sparkling  water 
That  flows  from  the  fount  of  truth  ? 

Cho.— Is  yo'ilr  heart  in  the  Saviour’s  keeping? 
Remember  He  died  for  you! 

Then  what  are  you  going  to  do,  brother? 
Say,  what  are  you  going  to  do  ? 

2  Oh,  what  are  you  going  to  do,  brother? 

The  morning  of  youth  is  past; 

The  vigor  and  strength  of  manhood, 

My  brother,  are  yours  at  last: 

You  are  rising  in  worldly  prospects, 

And- prospered  in  worldly  things; — 

A  duty  to  those  less  favored, 

The  smile  of  your  fortune  brings. 
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Cho. — Go  prove  that  your  heart  is  grateful — 
The  Lord,  has  a  work  for  you ! 

Then  what  are  you  going  to  do,  brother? 
Say,  what  are  you  going  to  do  ? 

3  Oh,  what  are  you  going  to  do,  brother? 
Your  sun  at  its  noon  is  high; 

It  shines  in  meridian  splendor. 

And  rides  through  a  cloudless  sky; 

You  are  holding  a  high  position. 

Of  honor,  ana  trust,  and  fame; — 

Are  you  willing  to  give  the  glory 
And  praise  to  your  Saviour’s  Name? 
Cho.— The  regions  that  sit  in  darkness 

Are  stretching  their  hands  to  you! 
Then  what  are  you  gding  to  do,  brother? 
Say,  what  are  you  going  to  do  ? 


4  Oh,  what  are  you  going  to  do,  brother  ? 
The  twilight  approaches  now; — 
Already  your  locks  are  silvered. 

And  winter  is  on  your  brow: 

Your  talents,  your  time,  and  your  riches. 
To  Jesus,  your  Master,  give; 

Then  ask  if  the  world  around  you 
Is  better  because  you  live. 


Cho.— You  are  nearing  the  brink  of  Jordan, 

But  still  there  is  work  for  you1 
Then  what  are  you  going  to  do,  brother? 
bay,  what  are  you  going  to  do  ? 


ART  thou  weary,  art  thou  languid? 

Art  thou  sore  distressed? 

“Come  to  me,”  saith  One,  and  coming, 


2  Hath  He  marks  to  lead  me  to  Him 

If  He  be  my  guide  ? 

“In  His  feet  and  hands  are  wound-prints. 
And  His  side.” 

3  Is  there  diadem  as  monarch. 

That  His  brow  adorns  ? 
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Cho. — Yes,  Jesus  is  mighty  to  save, 

And  all  His  salvation  may  know, 

On  His  bosom  I  lean. 

And  His  blood  makes  me  clean, 

For  His  blood  can  wash  whiter  than  snow. 

2  From  darkness  and  sin  and  despair. 

Out  into  the  light  of  His  love, 

He  has  brought  me  and  made  me  an  heir, 

To  kingdoms  and  mansions  above. 

3  Oh,  the  rapturous  heights  of  His  love 

The  measureless  depths  of  His  grace. 

My  soul  all  His  fullness  would  prove, 

And  live  in  His  loving  embrace. 

4  In  Him  all  my  wants  are  supplied. 

His  love  makes  my  heaven  below 
And  freely  His  blood  is  applied, 

His  blood  that  makes  whiter  than  snow. 

r  I  1  HERE’S  a  land  that  is  fairer  than  dav 
X  And  by  faith  we  can  see  it  afar- 
For  the  Father  waits  over  the  way,  ’ 

To  prepare  us  a  dwelling-place  there. 

Cho. — 1|:  In  the  sweet  by-and-by, 

We  shall  meet  on  that  beautiful  shore.  :|| 

2  We  shall  sing  on  that  beautiful  shore 

The  melodious  songs  of  the  blest 
And  our  spirits  shall  sorrow  no  more 
Not  a  sigh  for  the  blessing  of  rest.  ’ 

3  To  our  bountiful  Father  above, 

We  will  offer  our  tribute  of  praise, 

*  or  the  glorious  gift  of  His  love, 

And  the  blessings  that  hallow  our  days. 

11  ■  ",rV'Y for  wt,'v  wi"  y0  a*  ? 

And  angels  are  waiting  to  welcome  you  home. 


O’ 
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2  Now  the  rolling  of  the  billows  I  can  hear 
As  they  beat  on  the  turf-bound  shore-  ’ 

But  the  beacon  light  of  love  so  bright  and  clear 
Guides  my  bark,  frail  and  lone  safely  o’er 
I  shall  find  down  the  valley  no  alarms, 
lor  my  Saviour’s  blessed  smile  I  can  see- 
1  bear  me  in  His  loving,  mighty  arm’s 
There’s  a  light  in  the  valley  for  me  ’ 

114  - 

’rpiS  a^goodly  pleasant  land  that 


And  o 
But  it 


vJrough,1  -we  pilgrims  journey 

*  Father’s  constant  blessings  fall  around  us  like 
tne  dew; 

sunshine  and  its  beauty  to  our  hearts  no  joy  can 

Like  the  spleAdors  that  await  us  in  the  palace  of  the  Kin- 
In  this  goodly  pleasant  land  only  strangers  now  are  w, 
Bor  we  seek^  a  better  country,  and  ’tis  there  we  long 

Yes,  we  lcmg  to  swell  the  anthem  that  for  evermore  shall 
From  thepure  in  heart  made  perfect,  in  the  palace  of  the 

royal pf!lace of  the  Ki“g; 
will  bffng-  HlS  mer°y  8,11  tbe  ransom<id  oneB 
Where  our  sorrows  and  our  trials  like  a  dream  will 
pass  away, 

And  our  souls  shall  dwell  forever  in  the  realms  of 
endless  day. 

2  When  He  tmerniS  thf  King;  what  a  sacrifice  He  made, 

V  HreP"rChaSed, °Ur  redemPtion,  and  His  blood  the 
T  ransom  paid; 

In  His  shall  be  our  glory,  to  that  blessed  cross  we’ll 

TU1  We  Kfng^  *he  gateS  that  open  to  tho  Palace  of  the 
We  shall  see  Him  bye  and  bye,  hallelujah  to  His  name' 
ThroughHmblood  of  His  atonement,  life  eternal  we  may 
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We  shall  cast  onr  crowns  before  Him  and  our  songs  of 
victory  sing. 

When  we  enter  in  triumphant  to  the  palace  of  the  King. 


115  - 

THEY  dreamed  not  of  danger,  those  sinners  of  old, 
Whom  Noah  was  chosen  to  warn; 

By  frequent  transgressions  their  hearts  had  grown  cold 
They  laughed  his  entreaties  to  scorn: 

Yet  daily  he  called  them,  “  Oh,  come,  sinners,  come, 
Believe  and  prepare  to  embark! 

.Receive  ye  the  message,  and  know  there  is  room 
For  all  who  will  come  to  the  Ark.” 

Cho. — Then  come,  come,  oh,  come; 

There’s  refuge  alone  in  the  Ark, 

Receive  ye  the  message,  and  know  there  is  room 
For  all  who  will  come  to  the  Ark. 

2  He  could  not  arouse  them,  unheeding  they  stood, 
TJnmoved  by  His  warning  and  prayer; 

The  prophet  passed  in  from  the  oncoming  flood, 

And  left  them  to  hopeless  despair: 

The  flood-gates  were  opened,  the  deluge  came  on, 

The  heavens  as  midnight  grew  dark, 

Too  late,  then  they  turned,  every  foot-hold  was  gone, 
They  perished  in  sight  of  the  Ark. 

3  O  sinners,  the  heralds  of  mercy  implore, 

They  cry  like  a  patriarch,  “  Come;” 

The  Ark  of!  salvation  is  moored  to  your  shore, 

Oh,  enter  while  yet  there  is  room! 

The  storm-cloud  of  Justice  rolls  dark  over  head. 

And  when  by  its  fury  you’re  tossed, 

Alas,  of  your  perishing  soul  ’twill  be  said, 

“  They  heard— they  refused — and  were  lostl” 


116  - 

WHEN  my  final  farewell  to  the  world  I  have  said. 
And  gladly  lie  down  to  my  rest; 

When  softly  the  watchers  shall  say,  “He  is  dead,” 
And  fold  my  pale  hands  o’er  my  breast; 


™  “Kg 

2  in "» p“,h- 

■£££“££  ,S*  Z"J£$  d,W“° 

3'CTsa^sssj^ 
warK?s;S'S?™n 


But  the  Reaper  is  near  to  the  long  s' 

The  -weary  will  soon  be  set  free  — 

4  »»»*“  - 

«sSi  SSiSfS  bT  “r  ”*Bl"*- 

sK,°lS;4n;iIa4siUg'iOT““,f"1  s“t*-  ( 


^S“EF™> 

x,,x  -n  the  winds  are  at  war 

«  floods  of  distress  o’er  me  roll 

t  shall  I  do?  what  shall  I  do?  * 

’hat  shall  I  do  to  be  saved? 


Chilling 

What  - 
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2  0!  what  shall  I  do  to  be  saved. 

When  the  pleasures  of  youth  are  all  fled  ? 

And  the  friends  I  have  loved, 

From  the  earth  are  removed 
And  1  weep  o'er  the  graves  of  the  dead? 

What  shall  I  do  ?  what  shall  I  do  ? 

O!  what  shall  I  do  to  be  saved? 

3  O!  what  shall  I  do  to  be  saved, 

When  sickness  my  strength  shall  subdue  ? 

Or  the  world  in  a  day, 

Like  a  cloud  roll  away, 

And  eternity  opens  to  view? 

What  shall  I  do  ?  what  shall  I  do  ? 

O !  what  shall  I  do  to  be  saved  ? 

4  0!  Lord  look  in  mercy  on  me, 

Come,  0  come  and  speak  peace  to  my  soul: 

Unto  whom  shall  I  flee. 

Dearest  Lord,  but  to  Thee, 

Thou  canst  make  my  poor,  broken  heart  whole. 
That  will  X  do  !  that  will  I  do! 

To  Jesus  I’ll  go  and  be  saved. 

118  - 

HOLY,  Holy,  Holy!  Lord  God  Almighty! 

Early  in  the  morning  our  song  shall  rise  to  Thee; 
Holy,  Holy,  Holy!  Merciful  and  Mighty! 

God  in  three  Persons,  blessed  Trinity! 

2  Holy,  Holy,  Holy!  all  the  saints  adore  Thee, 

Casting  down  their  golden  crowns  around  the  glassy  sea; 
Cherubim  and*Seraphim  falling  down  before  Thee, 

Whioh  weft  and  art,  and  evermore  shall  be. 

3  Holy,  Holy,  Holy!  though  the  darkness  hide  Thee, 
Though  the  eye  of  sinful  man  Thy  glory  may  not  see, 
Only  Thou  art  Holy,  there  is  none  beside  Thee, 

Perfect  in  power,  in  love  and  purity. 

4  Holy,  Holy,  Holy!  Lord  God  Almighty! 

All  Thy  works  shall  praise  Thy  name  in  earth,  and  sky. 
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WHEN  the  storms  of  life 
Tempests  wild  on  sea 
I  will  seek  a  place  of  refuge 
In  the  shadow  of  God’s  hand. 


are  raging 
and  land. 


Cho.— He  will  hide  me,  He  will  hide  m 
Where  no  harm  can  e’er  betide  n 
He  will  hide  me,  safely  hide  me 
In  the  shadow  of  His  hand. 


2  ®*ough  He  may  send  some  affliction. 
Twill  but  make  me  long  for  home; 
For  in  love  and  not  in  anger, 

All  His  chastenings  will  come. 


3  Enemies  may  strive  to  injure, 

Satan  all  his  arts  employ; 

He  will  turn  what  seems  to  harm  me 
Into  everlasting  joy. 


4  So,  while  here  the  cross  I’m  bearing. 
Meeting  storms  and  billows  wild 
J esus,  for  my  soul  is  caring. 

Naught  can  harm  His  Father’s  child. 


THINE,  Jesus,  Thine, 

No  more  this  heart  of  mine 
'  Shall  seek  its  joy  apart  from  Thee; 
The  world  is  crucified  to  me 
And  I  am  Thine. 


2  Thine,  Thine  alone, 

My  joy,  my  hope,  my  crown; 

Now  earthly  things  may  fade  and  die, 
Ihey  charm  my  soul  no  more,  for  I 
Am  Thine  alone. 


3  Thine,  ever  Thine, 

Forever  to  recline, 

On  love  eternal,  fixed  and  sure, 
xes,  I  am  Thine  for  evermore  ” 
Lord,  Jesus,  Thine. 

4  Thine,  Jesus,  Thine, 
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When  from  the  glory  Thou  shalt  come, 
And  with  Thy  saints  shall  take  me  home. 
Lord,  Jesus,  come 


LONG  in  darkness  we  have  waited, 
j  For  the  shining  of  the  Light; 
Long  have  felt  the  tnings  we  hated, 
Sink  us  still  in  deeper  night. 

Oho.— Blessed  Jesus,  loving  Saviour! 

Tender,  faithful,  strong  and  true, 
Break  the  fetters  that  have  bound  us, 
Make  us  in  Thyself  anew. 

2  Now,  at  last,  the  Light  appeareth, 
Jesus  stands  upon  the  shore; 

And,  with  tender  voice,  He  calleth, 

“  Come  to  me  and  sin  no  more!  ” 

3  Nothing  have  we,  but  our  weakness, 
Naught  but  sorrow,  sin  and  care; 

All  within,  is  loathsome  vileness, 

All  without,  is  dark  despair. 

4  All  our  talents  we  have  wasted, 

All  Thy  laws  have  disobeyed; 

But  Thy  goodness  now  we’ve  tasted, 
In  Thy  robes  we  stand  arrayed. 

S  Thou  hast  saved  us — do  Thou  keep  us, 
Guide  us  by  Thine  eye  divine; 

Let  the  Holy  Spirit  teach  us, 

TUiat  our  light  may  ever  shine. 

Cho. — Blessed  Jesus,  be  Thou  near  us; 

Give  us  of  Thy  grace  to-day; 

While  we’re  calling,  do  Thou  hear  us. 
Send  us,  now,  Thy  peace,  we  pray. 


“Come,  O  sinner,  come!” 
Calls  so  tenderly,  calls  so  lovingly,” 
“  Now,  O  sinner,  come.” 

Words  of  peace  and  blessing, 
Christ’s  own  love  confessing; 
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Kef. — Hear  the  sweet  voice  of  Jesus, 

Full,  full  of  love; 

Calling  tenderly,  calling  lovingly, 
“Come,  O  sinner,  come.” 

2  Still  He  waits  for  thee,  pleading  patiently, 

“Come,  O  come  to  Me!” 

“  Heavy-laden  one,  I  thy  grief  have  born*. 
Come  and  rest  in  Me." 

Words  with  love  o’erflowing. 

Life  and  bliss  bestowing; 

3  Weary,  sin-sick  soul,  called  So  gracioo*iy, 

Canst  thou  dare  refuse  ? 

Mercy  offered  thee,  freely,  tenderly. 

Wilt  thou  still  abuse? 

Come,  for  time  is  flying. 

Haste,  thy  lamp  is  dying; 

123  - 

WE’VE  journeyed  many  a  day 
Upon  an  ocean  wide. 

Amid  the  mist  and  spray 
Of  many  a  surging  tide; 

But,  lo!  the  land  is  near! 

For  just  beyond  the  foam 
I  see  it  bright  and  clear. 

The  light  of  home,  sweet  home. 

Kef. — There’s  a  light  upon  the  shore,  broth**. 
It  flashes  from  the  strand; 

The  night  is  almost  o’er,  brother, 

The  haven’s  just  at  hand. 

2  We’ve  had  our  storms  of  doubt,  ( 

Our  rains  of  bitter  tears. 

Our  fightings  fierce  without, 

Within  our  anxious  fears; 

But,  lo!  the  storms  are  past, 

They  cannot  reach  us  more; 

We’ve  sighted  land  at  last. 

The  blessed  stormless  shore. 

3  O  land  of  calmest  rest, 

Where  suns  no  more  go  down ! 
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O  haven  of  the  blest. 

With  bliss  and  glory  crowned! 
No  more  the  storm,  the  dark, 
The  breakers  and  the  foam. 
No  more  the  wail,  for  hark! 

We  hear  the  songs  of  home. 


TAKE  my  life  and  let  it  be 

Consecrated,  Lord,  to  Thee; 
Take  my  hands  and  let  them  move 
At  the  impulse  of  Thy  love 
Cho.— All  to  Thee,  all  to  Thee, 

Consecrated,  Lord,  to  Thee. 


2  Take  my  feet  and  let  them  he 
Swift  and  beautiful  for  Thee; 
Take  my  voice  and  let  me  sing 
Always— only— for  my  King. 


e  would  I  withhold. 


4  Take  my  moments  and  my  days. 

Let  them  How  in  endless  praise; 
Take  my  intellect  and  use 

Every  power  as  Thou  shalt  choose. 


6  Take  my  will  and  make  it  Thine, 
It  shall  be  no  longer  mine; 
Take  my  heart,  it  is  Thine  own, 
It  shall  be  Thy  royal  throne. 


6  Take  my  love,  my  God,  I  pour 
At  Thy  feet  its  treasure  store; 
Take  myself,  and  I  will  be 
Ever,  only,  all  for  Thee. 


THE  Gospel  bells  are  ringing, 
Over  land,  from  sea  to  sea: 
Blessed  nows  of  free  salvation 
Do  they  offer  you  and  me. 


FO 
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“For  God  so  loved  the  world 
That  His  only  Son  He  gave. 
Whosoe’er  believeth  in  Him 
Everlasting  life  shall  have.” 

Cho. — Gospel  bells,  how  they  ring; 

Over  land  from  sea  to  sea; 
Gospel  bells  freely  bring 
Blessed  news  to  you  and  me. 

2  The  Gospel  bells  invite  us 
To  a  feast  prepared  for  all; 

Do  not  slight  the  invitation, 

Nor  reject  the  gracious  call. 

“  I  am  the  bread  of  life; 

Eat  of  Me,  thou  hungry  soul, 
Though  your  sins  be  red  as  crimson. 
They  shall  be  as  white  as  wool.” 


3  The  Gospel  bells  give  warning, 

As  they  sound  from  day  to  day, 
Of  the  fate  which  doth  await  them 
Who  forever  will  delay. 

“Escape ye,  for  thy  life'; 

Tarry  not  in  all  the  plain, 

Nor  behind  thee  look,  oh,  never. 
Lest  thou  be  consumed  in  pain.” 


4  The  Gospel  bells  are  joyful. 

As  they  echo  far  and  wide, 

Bearing  notes  of  perfect  pardon, 
Through  a  Saviour  crucified. 

“  Good  tidings  of  great  joy 
To  all  people  do  I  bring. 

Unto  you  is  born  a  Saviour, 

Which  is  Christ  the  Lord  ”  and  King. 


JOY  to  the  world!  the  Lord  is  come; 

The  mighty  God,  the  Everlasting  Father,  and  the 
Prince  of  Peace. 

Let  every  heart  prepare  Him  room. 

The  mighty  God,  the  Everlasting  Father,  and  the  Prince  of 
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2  Joy  to "tlie  world!  the  Saviour  reigns, 

The  mighty  God,  the  Everlasting  Father,  and  the  Prince  ot 

O  praise  Him,  floods,  rocks,  hills  and  plains, 

The  mighty  God,  the  Everlasting  Father,  and  the  Prince  of 
Peace. 

3  He  rules  the  world  with  truth  and  grace 

The  mighty  God,  the  Everlasting  Father,  and  the  Prince  of 

And  saves  us  by  His  righteousness, 

The  mighty  God,  the  Everlasting  Father,  and  the  Prince  of 
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A  RULER  once  came  to  Jesus  by  night. 

To  ask  Him  the  way  of  salvation  and  light; 
The  Master  made  answer  in  words  true  and  plain, 

••  Ye  must  be  born  again.” 

Oho.— li:“  Ye  must  be  born  again,  :|1 

X  verily,  verily  say  unto  thee. 

Ye  must  be  born  again.” 

2  Ye  children  of  men,  attend  to  the  word 
So  solemnly  uttered  by  Jesus,  the  Lord, 

And  let  not  this  message  to  you  be  in  vam, 

••  Ye  must  be  born  again.” 

3  O  ye  who  would  enter  that  glorious  rest, 

And  sing  with  the  ransomed  the  song  of  the  blest. 
The  life  everlasting  if  ye  would  obtain. 

Ye  must  be  born  again.” 

4  A  dear  one  in  heaven  thy  heart  yearns  to  s< 

At  the  beautiful  gate  may  be  watching  for  i 


_ _ II  gate  may  be  watching  for  thee; 

Then  list  to  the  note  of  this  solemn  refrain, 
••Ye  must  be  born  again.” 
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OUT  it  down,  cut  it  down, 

Spare  not  the  fruitless  tree! 

It  spreads  a  harmful  shade  around, 

It  spoils  what  else  were  useful  ground. 
No  fruit  for  years  on  it  I’ve  found, 

Cut  it  down!  cut  it  down! 


Gospel  Hymns  Nos.  ] 


o  6  Complete. 


Mercy.  2  One  year  more,  one  year  more,  * 

Oh,  spare  the  fruitless  tree! 

Behold  its  branches  broad  and  green, 
Its  spreading  leaves  have  hopeless  bee* 
borne  fruit  thereon  may  yet  be  seen 
One  year  more!  one  year  more! 

Justice.  3  Cut  it  down,  cut  it  down, 

And  burn  the  worthless  tree! 

For  other  use  the  soil  prepare. 

Some  other  tree  will  flourish  there. 

And  m  my  vineyard  much  fruit  bear. 
Cut  it  down!  cut  it  down!  • 

Mercy.  £  One  year  more,  one  year  more. 

For  mercy  spare  the  tree! 

Another  year  of  care  bestow. 

On  its  fair  form  some  fruit  may  grow. 

If  not — then  lay  the  cumberer  low  * 
One  year  more!  one  year  more! 

6  Still  it  stands,  still  it  stands, 

A  fair,  but  fruitless  tree! 

The  Master,  seeking  fruit  thereon 
Has  come— but,  grieved  at  finding  none 
Now  speaks  to  Justice— Mercy  flown— 
Cut  it  down!  cut  it  down! 
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COME  near  me>  0  Saviour! 

Ihy  tenderness  reveal; 

O,  let  me  know  the  sympathy 
Which  Thou  for  me  dost  feel! 

I  need  Thee  every  moment; 

Thine  absence  brings  dismay; 

But  when  the  tempter  hurls  his  darts 
Twere  death  with  Thee  away. 

2  Come  near  me,  my  Redeemer, 

And  never  leave  my  side; 

My  bark,  when  tossed  on  trouble's  sea, 
Ihe  storm  cannot  outride. 

Unless  Thy  word  of  power 
Arrest  the  surging  wave; 

•r’°  T°ice  but  Thine  its  rage  can  quell 
No  arm  but  Tbinp.  pan  c a-srp  9 
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Gospel,  Hymns  Nos.  1  to  6  Complete. 

3  Come  near  me,  blessed  Jesus! 

I  need  Thee  in  my  joy. 

No  less  than  when  the  direst  ills 
My  happiness  destroy; 

For  when  the  sun  shines  o’er  me 
'  And  flowers  strew  my  way, 

Without  Thy  wise  and  guiding  hand 
More  easily  X  stray. 

4  Be  near  me,  mighty  Saviour, 

When  conies  the  latest  strife \ 

For  Thou  thro’  death’s  shadow  passed. 
And  ope’d  the  gates  of  life; 

And  when  among  the  ransomed 
X  stand  with  crown  and  palm, 

To  Thee,  Divine,  unfailing  Xriend, 

I’ll  raise  eternal  psalm. 

WHY  do  you  wait,  dear  brother, 

Oh,  why  do  you  tarry  so  long  ? 
Your  Saviour  is  waiting  to  give  you 
A  place  in  His  sanctified  throng. 

Cho. — 1| :  Why  not  ?  why  not  ? 

Why  not  come  to  Him  now?  .« 

2  What  do  you  hope,  dear  brother, 

To  sain  by  a  further  delay  V 
There’s  no  one  to  save  you  but  J esus, 
There’s  no  other  way  but  His  way. 

3  Do  you  not  feel,  dear  brother. 

His  Spirit  now  striving  within  t 
Oh*  why  not  accept  His  salvation, 
And  throw  off  thy  burden  of  sin  ? 

4  Why  do  ypu  wait,  dear  brother  ? 

The  harvest  is  passing  away; 

Your  Saviour  is  longing  to  bless  you, 
There’s  danger  and  death  in  delay. 

IS  Jesus  able  to  redeem 
A  sinner  lost,  lite  me  ? 

My  sins  so  great,  so  many  seem! 

O  sinner,  “come  and  see.’ 


lire? 


*I-lvzrsgtz!ztr 

Who  would  not  in  His  favo 
0  rebel,  “  come  and  see.” 

•seas! 

'iiii 
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IF  never  the  gaze  of  sun  and  moon. 

On  the  blessed  home  above. 

From  whence  are  its  rays  of  wondrous  noon? 
Oh!  The  Lamb  is  the  light  thereof.” 
Cho.— They  shall  walk  in  white,  there  shall  be  no  night 
In  the  fadeless  home  above; 

And  the  shout  shall  ring  as  the  ransomed  sing. 
Oh!  •*  The  Lamb  is  the  light  thereof.” 

2  And  thus  saith  the  page  of  Holy  Writ 
Of  the  land  of  song  and  love, 

"  The  glory  of  God  did  lighten  it. 

And  the  Lamb  is  the  light  thereof.” 

3  Then  follow  Him,  till  the  eye  grows  dim, 
And  the  soul,  as  ark-freed  dove, 

Shall  speed  away  to  realms  of  day. 

Where  “  The  Lamb  is  the  light  thereof.” 


OH,  how  happy  are  wm, 

Who  in  Jesus  agree, 

And  expect  His  return  from  above; 

We  sit  'neath  His  vine,  and  delightfully  join 
In  the  praise  of  His  excellent  love. 

Cho. — Oh,  how  happy  are  we 
Who  in  Jesus  agree, 

How  happy,  how  happy  are  we. 

2  When  united  to  Him, 

We  partake  of  the  stream 
Ever  flowing  in  peace  from  the  throne, 

We  injesus  believe,  and  the  Spirit  receive, 
That  proceeds  from  the  Father  and  Son. 

3  We  remember  the  word 
Of  our  crucified  Lord, 

When  He  went  to  prepare  us'a  place, 

“I  will  come  in  that  day  and  will  take  you  away. 
And  admit  to  a  sight  of  my  face.” 

4  Come,  Lord,  from  the  skies 
And  command  us  to  rise 
To  the  mansions  of  glory  above; 

With  Thee  to  ascend  and  eternity  spend, 

In  a  rapture  of  heavenly  love. 
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BLESSED  hope  that  in  Jesus  is  given. 
In  our  sorrow  to  cheer  and  sustain. 
That  soon  in  the  mansions  of  Heaven, 

We  shall  meet  with  our  loved  ones  again. 


s  again.  :| 

2  Blessed  hope  in  the  word  God  has  spoken. 

All  our  peace  by  that  word  we  obtain; 

And  as  sure  as  God’s  word  was  ne’er  broken. 
We  shall  meet  with  our  loved  ones  again. 

3  Blessed  hope!  how  it  shines  in  our  sorrow 

Like  the  star  over  Bethlehem’s  plain, 

That  it  may  be,  with  Him,  ere  the  morrow 
We  shall  meet  with  our  loved  ones  again! 

4  Blessed  hope!  the  bright  star  of  the  morning. 

That  shall  herald  His  coining  to  reign* 

°^in  h®  glory  that  T’}1*8  its  fair  Pawning, 


When  w 


TEMPTED  and  tried! 

Oh !  the  terrible  tide 

May  be  raging  and  deep,  may  be  wrathful  and  wide! 
Yet  its  fury  is  vain, 

For  the  Lord  shall  restrain. 

And  forever  and  ever  Jehovah  shall  reign. 


Oho. — Tempted  and  tried, 

Yet  the  Lord  at  thy  side, 

Shall  guide  thee,  and  keep  thee. 
Though  tempted  and  tried. 

2  Tempted  and  tried. 

There  is  One  at  thy  side, 

And  never  in  vain  shall  His  children  confide! 
He  shall  save  and  defend, 

For  He  loves  to  the  end, 

Adorable  Master  and  glorious  Friend! 


3  Tempted  and  tried, 

Whate’er  may  betide. 

In  His  secret  pavilion  His  children  shall  hide. 
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’Neath  the  shadowing  wing, 

Of  Eternity’s  King, 

His  children  shall  trust,  and  His  servants  shall  sing. 

4  Tempted  and  tried! 

Yet  the  Lord  will  abide. 

Thy  faithful  Redeemer,  thy  Keeper  and  Guide, 

Thy  Shield  and  thy  Sword, 

Thine  exceeding  Reward, 

Then  enough  for  the  servant  to  he  as  his  Lord. 

5  Tempted  and  tried. 

The  Saviour  who  died, 

Hath  called  thee  to  suffer  and  reign  by  His  side; 

His  cross  thou  shall  bear. 

And  His  crown  thou  shalt  wear, 

And  forever  and  ever  His  glory  shalt  share. 


I  CANNOT  tell  how  precious 
The  Saviour  is  to  me. 

Since  I  have  Him  accepted, 

And  He  hath  made  me  free; 

I  cannot  tell  His  goodness, 
Enough  to  satisfy; 

And  if  you’ll  only  take  Him, 
You’ll  see  the  reason  why. 

Cao. — I  cannot  tell  how  precious 
The  Saviour  is  to  me; 

I  only  can  entreat  you 

To  come,  and  taste  and  see. 
2  I  cannot  do  for  Jesus 

As  much  as  I  should  like; 

But  I  will  e’er  endeavor 
To  work  with  all  my  might; 
For,  was  not  my  dear  Saviour 
For  sinners  crucified  ? 

For  me,,  then,  surely,  Jesus 
Hung  on  the  cross  and  died. 

3  Whene’er  I  think  of  Jesus, 

I  cannot  but  rejoice; 

To  me  He’s  ever  precious, 

For: Him  I  raise  my  voice: 
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I  know  He  has  in  glory 
A  home  prepared  for  me. 
Where  1  shall  live  forever 
So  happy,  and  so  free. 
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Beautiful  valley  of  Eden! 

Sweet  is  thy  noon-tide  calm; 
Over  the  hearts  of  the  weary, 
Breathing  thy  waves  of  balm. 

Bef. — Beautiful  valley  of  Eden, 

Home  of  the  pure  and  blest, 

How  often  amid  the  wil'd  billows 
I  dream  of  thy  rest — sweet  rest! 

2  Over  the  heart  of  the  mourner 
Shineth  thy  golden  day, 

Wafting  the  song  of  the  angels 
Down  from  the  far  away. 

3  There  is  the  home  of  my  Saviour; 

There,  with  the  blood-washed  throng. 
Over  the  highlands  of  glory 
Bolleth  the  great  new  song. 


FIERCE  and  wild  the  storm  is  raging 
Bound  a  helpless  bark. 

On  to  doom  ’tis  swiftly  driving. 

O’er  the  waters  dark! 

Oho. — Joy,  behold  the  Saviour, 

Joy,  the  message  hear, 

“I’ll  stand  by  until  the  morning, 

I’ve  come  to  save  you,  do  not  fear,” 
Yes,  I’ll  stand  by  until  the  morning,  , 
I’ve  come  to  save  you,  do  not  fear; 

2  Weary,  helpless,  hopeless  seamen 
Fainting  on  the  deck, 

With  what  joy  they  hail  their  Saviour, 

As  He  hails  the  wreck! 
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4  Daring  death  thy  soul  to  rescue, 

He  in  love  has  come; 

Leave  the  wreck,  and  in  Him  trusting. 
Thou  shalt  reach  thy  home  ! 


WE’RE  sa 

That  - 

Of  Jesus  our  Lord, 

When  He  languished  and  died. 


Ref. — Hallelujah  to  God, 

For  redemption  so  free; 
Hallelujah,  Hallelujah, 
Dear  Saviour,  to  Thee. 


2  O  yes,  ’tis  the  blood 

Of  the  Lamb  that  was  slain; 
He  conquered  the  grave, 

And  He  liveth  again. 

3  We’re  saved  by  the  blood, 

We  are  sealed  by  its  power; 
’Tis  life  to  the  soul. 

And  its  hope  every  hour. 

4  That  blood  is  a  fount 

Where  the  vilest  may  go, 
And  wash  till  their  souls 
Shall  be  whiter  than  snow. 


5  We’re  saved  by  the  blood, 
Hallelujah  again; 

We’re  saved  by  the  blood, 
Hallelujah,  Amen. 


■cittHaT  though  clouds  are  hovering  o’er  me, 
VV  And  I  seem  to  walk  alone — 

Longing  ’mid  my  cares  and  crosses, 

For  the  joys  that  now  are  flown — 

If  I’ve  Jesus,  “Jesus  only,” 

Thenn  . 


?hen  my  sky  will  have  a  gem; 

_ ’s  a  Sun  of  brightest  splendor, 

And  the  Star  of  Bethlehem. 


2  What  though  all  my  earthly  journey 
Bringeth  naught  but  weary  hours. 
And,  in  grasping  for  life’s  roses. 
Thorns  I  find  instead  of  flowers — 
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If  I’ve  Jesus,  “Jesus  only,” 

I  possess  a  cluster  rare; 

He’s  the  “Lily  of  the  Valley,” 

And  the  ‘  ‘  Bose  of  Sharon  ”  fair. 

3  What  though  all  my  heart  is  yearning 

Bor  the  loved  of  long  ago — 

Bitter  lessons  sadly  learning 

From  the  shadowy  page  of  woe _ - 

If  I’ve  Jesus,  “Jesus  only," 

“  He’ll  be  with  me  to  the  end; 

And,  unseen  by  mortal  vision,  ' 

Angel  bands  will  o’er  me  bend. 

4  When  I  soar  to  realms  of  glory, 

And  an  entrance  I  await. 

If  I  whisper,  “  Jesus  only!  ” 

Wide  will  ope  the  pearly  gate; 

When  I  join  the  heavenly  chorus, 

And  the  angel  hosts  I  see, 

Precious  Jesus,  “Jesus  only," 

Will  my  theme  of  rapture  be. 

WHOM  have  I,  Lord,  in  heaven  but  Thee  ? 

None  but  Thee!  None  but  Thee' 

And  this  my  song  through  life  shall  be 
Christ  for  me!  Christ  for  me! 

He  hath  for  me  the  wine-press  trod 
He  hath  redeemed  me  “by  His  blood,” 

And  reconciled  my  soul  to  God, 

Christ  for  me!  Christ  for  me! 

2  I  envy  not  the  rich  their  joys, 

Christ  for  me!  Christ  for  me! 

I  covet  not  earth’s  glittering  toys 
Christ  for  me!  Christ  for  me! 

Earth  can  no  lasting  bliss  bestow, 

‘‘ fading  ”  is  stamped  on  all  below; 

Mine  is  a  joy  no  end  can  know, 

Christ  for  me !  Christ  for  me  ! 

3  Though  with  the  poor  be  cast  my  lot 
,  Christ  for  me!  .  Christ  for  me! 

“5,e  knoweth  best,’’— I  murmur  not 
Christ  for  me!  Christ  for  me  ! 
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Though  “Vine  and  Fig-tree  ”  blight  assail. 
The  “  labor  of  the  Olive  fail,” 

And  death  o’er  flocks  and  herds  prevail, 
Christ  for  me!  Christ  for  me! 

4  Though  I  am  now  on  hostile  ground, 

Christ  for  me!  Christ  for  me! 

And  sin  beset  me  all  around, 

Christ  tor  me!  Christ  for  me! 

Let  earth  her  fiercest  battles  wage, 

And  foes  against  my  soul  engage, 

Strong  in  His  strength  I  scorn  their  rage, 
Christ  for  me!  Christ  for  me! 

5  And  when  my  life  draws  to  its  close, 

Christ  for  me!  Christ  for  me! 

Safe  in  His  arms  I  shall  repose, 

Christ  for  me !  Christ  for  me ! 

When  sharpest  pains  my  frame  pervade. 
And  all  the  powers  of  nature  fade, 

Still  will  I  sing  through  death’s  cold  shade, 
Christ  for  me  !  Christ  for  me! 

143 

1HAVE  heard  of  a  land  far  away, 

And  its  glories  no  tongue  can  declare; 
But  its  beauty  hangs  over  the  way, 

And  with  Jesus  I  long  to  be  there. 

Bef. — 1|:  To  be  there,  to  be  there, 

And  with  Jesus  I  long  to  be  there.  :|) 

2  There  are  fore-tastes  of  heaven  below, 

Therd  are  moments  like  joys  of  the  blest; 
But  the  splendors  no  mortal  can  know, 

Of  the  land  where  the  weary  shall  rest. 

3  In  that  noon-tide  of  glory  so  fair, 

In  the  gleam  of  the  river  of  life, 

There  are  joys  that  the  faithful  shall  share; 

O  how  sweetly  they  rest  from  the  strife! 

4  There  the  ransomed  with  Jesus  abide 
In  the  shade  of  the  sheltering  fold; 
Evermore  by  Immanuel’s  side, 

They  shall  dwell  in  the  glory  untold. 


Cho.— Jesus  who  on  the  cross  did  die, 

s?“Srhi81 

S  Would  you  calmly  wait  it, 

W^gfoVESwaX^., 
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Humble  be  when  blessings  flow? 

Fix  your  eyes  upon  Jesus. 

5  Would  you  strength  in  weakness  have  ? 
Fix  your  eyes  upon  Jesus; 

See  a  light  beyond  the  grave? 

Fix  your  eyes  upon  Jesus. 


THEBE  is  a  land  of  pure  Relight, 

Where  saints  immortal  reign; 

Eternal  day  excludes  the  night, 

And  pleasures  banish  pain. 

There  everlasting  spring  abides. 

And  never-fading  flowers; 

Death,  like  a  narrow  sea.  divides 
That  heavenly  land  from  ours. 

2  Sweet  fields,  beyond  the  swelling  flood, 
Stand  dressed  in  living  green; 

So  to  the  Jews  fair  Canaan  stood. 

While  Jordan  rolled  between. 

But  timorous  mortals  start  and  shrink 
To  cross  this  narrow  Rea, 

And  linger,  trembling  on  the  brink. 

And  fear  to  launch  away. 

3  0  could  we  make  our  doubts  remove,  - 
Those  gloomy  doubts  that  rise, — 

And  see  the  Canaan  that  we  love,  , 

With  unbeclouded  eyes, — 

Could  we  but  climb  where  Moses  stood, 
Apd  view  the  landscape  o’er — 

Not  Jordan’s  stream,  nor  death’s  cold  flood, 
Should  fright  us  from  the  shore. 


OH,  X  am  so  happy  in  Jesus, 

His  blood  has  redeemed  me  from  sin, 
I  weep  and  I  sing  in  my  gladness. 

To  know  He  is  dwelling  within. 

Cho. — Oh,  I  am  so  happy  in  Jesus, 

From  sin  and  from  sorrow  so  free; 

So  happy  that  He  is  my  Saviour, 

So  happy  that  Jesus  loves  me. 
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2  Oh,  I  am  so  happy  in  Jesus, 

He  taught  me  the  secret  of faith. 
To  rest  in  believing  His  promise, 
And  trust  whatsoever  He  saith. 


3  Oh,  I  am  so  happy  in  Jesus, 

I  lay  my  whole  soul  at  His  feet; 
The  love  He  has  kindled  within  me 
Makes  service  and  suffering  sweet. 

A  Oh,  I  am  so  happy  in  Jesus, 

If  earth  in  His  love  is  so  blest, 
What  joy  in  His  glorified  presence, 

To  sit  at  His  feet  as  His  guest. 


THE  gospel  trumpets  sounding 
The  year  of  jubilee, 

And  grace  is  all  abounding, 

To  set  the  bondmen  free. 

Cho. — Return,  return,  ye  captives. 
Return  unto  your  home, 

||:  The  gospel  trumpet’s  sounding 
The  jubilee  is  come  !  :|] 

2  Forsake  your  wretched  service, 
Your  master’s  claims  are  o’er- 
Avail  yourselves  of  freedom, 

Be  Satan’s  slaves  no  more. 

3  A  better  Master’s  calling, 

In  accents  true  and  kind; 

He  asks  a  loving  service. 

And  claims  a  willing  mind. 

4  He  offers  you  salvation, 

And  points  to  joys  above; 

And,  longing,  waits  to  make  you 
The  objects  of  His  love. 

5  In  living  faith  accept  Him, 

Give  up  all  else  beside; 

While  grace  is  loudly  calling, 

Look  to  the  Crucified. 
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OH,  the  bitter  pain  and  sorrow 
That  a  time  could  ever  be, 

When  I  proudly  said  to  Jesus 
“All  of  self  and  none  of  Thee,” 

1 1-  All  of  self  and  none  of  thee,  :|| 

When  I  proudly  said  to  Jesus 
‘  ‘All  of  self  and  none  of  Thee.  ” 

2  Yet  He  found  me;  1  beheldHim 
Bleeding  on  th 'accursed  tree, 

And  my  wistful  heart  said  faintly, 

“  Some-of  self,  and  some  of  Thee,” 

||:  Some  of  self,  and  some  of  Thee,  :|| 
And  my  wistful  heart  said  faintly, 

“  Some  of  self  and  some  of  Thee.” 

3  Day  by  day  His  tender  mercy 
Healing,  helping,  full  and  free, 
Brought  me  lower,  while  I  whispered,” 
“  Less  of  self  and  more  of  Thee,” 

II:  Less  of  self  and  more  of  Thee,  :|| 
Brought  me  lower,  while  I  wliispeied, 
“Less  of  self  and  more  of  Thee.” 

4  Higher  than  the  highest  heavens, 
Deeper  than  the  deepest  sea, 

Lord,  Thy  love  at  last  has  conquered, 

“  None  of  self  and  all  of  Thee,”  • 

||:  None  of  self  and  all  of  Thee,  :]  | 

Lord,  Thy  love  at  last  has  conquered, 

“  None  of  self  and  all  of  Thee.” 


CAN  it  be  right  for  me  to  go 

On  in  this  dark,  uncertain  way  ? 
Say,  “I  believe,”  and  yet  not  know 
Whether  my  sins  are  put  away  ? 

Cho. — I  will  no  longer  doubt  Thee,  0  Lord! 
I  will  forever  rest  in  Thy  word. 

2  Can  it  be  right  in  doubt  to  wait, 

Wait  for  the  day  that  tries  the  heart, 
Ere  I  shall  learn  what  is  my  state, 

Bearing  the  Judge  should  say  depart  1 
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3  Can  it  be  right  such  loads  to  bear. 

While  He  says  *•  Come,  I’ll  give  you  rest?” 
Bidding  me  cast  on  Him  my  care, 

Leaning  in  love,  upon  His  breast. 

4  Can  it  be  right  to  doubt  His  power. 

Both  to  forgive  and  vanquish  sin  ? 

Even  in  trials  of  darkest  hour. 

Can  not  His  love  give  peace  within  ? 

5  Can  it  be  right  no  soul  to  seek. 

Lest  I  should  prove  unfit  to  guide  ? 

Can  He  not  teach  my  tongue-to  speak, 

Will  He  not  ample  strength  provide? 

6  Can  it  be  right  with  such  a  Lord, 

Even  to  dread  the  hour  of  death  ? 

Waiting  in  faith  the  great  reward. 

Calmly  I’ll  yield  my  dying  breath. 


FROM  the  riven  Rock  there  floweth, 
Living  water  ever  clear; 

Weary  pilgrim,  journeying  onward, 
Know  you  not  that  Eount  is  near? 

Cho. — Jesus  is  the  Rock  of  Ages — 

Smitten,  stricken,  lo!  He  dies; 
From  His  side  a  living  fountain. 
Know  you  not  it  satisfies  ? 

2  “Without  money,  without  merit,” 
Jesus  calls,  “  Come  unto  me," 
Thirsty  traveler,  be  encouraged, 

Know  you  not  the  Fount  is  free  ? 

3  Fainting  in  the  desert,  dreary. 

Guilty  sinner,  hark!  ’tis  He! 

’Tis  the  Saviour  still  entreating. 

Know  you  not  He  calleth jthee ? 


THOH  art  coming,  0  my  Saviour, 
Thou  art  coming!  O  my  King, 
Every  tongue  Thy  name  confessing. 
Well  may  we  rejoice  and  sing; 
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Thou  a:  _ o.  _ o _ 

Through  the  veil  Thy  death  has  rent. 
Gladden  now  our  pilgrim  pathway, 
Glory  from  Thy  presence  sent. 


Oho. — Thou  art  coming,  Thou  art  coming. 
We  shall  meet  Thee  on  Thy  way, 
Thou  art  coming,  we  shall  see  Thee, 
And  be  like  Thee  on  that  day. 

Thou  art  coming!  Thou  art  comingl 
Jesus  our  beloved  Lord, 

0  the  joy  to  see  Thee  reigning. 
Worshiped,  glorified,  adored. 

2  Thou  art  coming,  not  a  shadow. 

Not  a  mist  and  not  a  tear, 

Not  a  sin  and  not  a  sorrow, 

On  that  sunrise  grand  and  clear; 
Thou  art  coming!  Jesus  Saviour, 
Nothing  else  seems  worth  a  thought. 
Oh,  how  marvelous  the  glory, 

And  the  bliss  Thy  pain  hath  bought. 

8  Thou  art  coming,  we  are  waiting 
With  a  hope  that  cannot  fail, 

Asking  not  the  day  or  hour, 

Anchored  safe  within  the  veil; 

Thou  art  coming!  at  Thy  table 
We  are  witnesses  for  this, 

As  we  meet  Thee  in  communion, 
Lamest  of  our  coming  bliss. 


ONLY  trusting  in  my  Saviour, 

All  to  Him  my  soul  would  leave; 
He  has  suffered  to  redeem  me, 

And  His  word  I  now  believe. 


Kef. — Now  to  Christ  alone  I’m  clinging, 

Though  the  tempest  round  me  blow; 
Heeding  not  the  clouds  above  me. 
Dreading  not  the  waves  below. 

2  Only  trusting,  nothing  doubting, 

This  is  all  that  I  can  do; 
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’Tis  finished,  all  is  finished, 

Their  fight  with  death  and  sin; 
Fling  open  wide  the  golden  gates, 
And  let  the  victors  in. 

Cho.— Hallelu j  ah !  Hallelu j  ah 

To  the  Lamb  who  once  was  slain! 

Hallelujah!  Hallelujah 
To  Him  who  lives  again! 

2  What  rush  of  hallelujahs 

Fill  all  the  earth  and  sky! 

What  ringing  of  a  thousand  harps 
Bespeaks  the  triumph  nigh! 

O  day,  for  which  creation 
And  all  its  tribes  were  made! 

O  joy,  for  all  its  former  woes 
A  thousand  fold  repaid ! 

3  O,  then  what  raptured  greetings 

On  Canaan’s  happy  shore! 

What  knitting  severed  friendships  up, 
Where  partings  are  no  more  ? 

Then  eyes  with  joy  shall  sparkle, 

That  brimmed  with  tears  of  late; 
Orphans  no  longer  fatherless. 

Nor  widows  desolate. 


I  FEEL  like  singing  all  the  time, 

My  tears  are  wiped  away; 

For  Jesus  is  a  friend  of  mine, 

I’ll  serve  Him  every  day. 

Oho.— I’m  singing,  singing, 

•  Singing  all  the  time; 

Singing,  singing, 

Singing  all  the  time. 

2  When  on  the  cross  my  Lord  I  saw, 
Nailed  there  by  sins  of  mine; 

Fast  fell  the  burning  tears;  but  now, 

I’m  singing  all  the  time. 

S  When  fierce  temptations  try  my  heart, 

I  sing,  Jesus  is  mine; 

And  so,  though  tears  at  times  may  start, 
I'm  singing  all  the  time. 


3«S!liS:. 

‘iila:'" 

5  Mine!  when  death  the  bars  shall  break. 

Clasp  His  feet,  and  call  Him  min*. 
pTERNITY  dawn,  on  my  yioion  to-day, 
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2  Eternity  dawns!  Oh,  the  glories  that  rise. 

How  they  burst  on  my  soul  in  its  blissful  surprise; 
With  rapture  the  gleam  of  the  city  I  see, 

Where  the  crown  and  the  nlansion  are  waiting  for  me. 

3  “ Eternity  dawns!  ”  There  will  be  no  more  night, 

I  am  nearing  the  gates  of  the  city  of  light; 

The  shadows  of  time  are  passing  away, 

Tarry  not,  O  my  Saviour,  come  quickly,  I  pray. 

4  “Eternity  dawns!”  Earth  recedes  from  my  view; 
Weeping  friends,  now  farewell,  I  must  bid  you  adieu, 
I’m  resting  in  Jesus,  His  merits  I  plead, 

Fear  ye  not,  “for  my  God  shall  supply  all  your  need.” 

5  “Eternity  dawns!”  'Tis  a  source  of  content, 

That  in  preaching  salvation  my  life  has  been  spent; 
'Tis  “  Jesus  my  All,”  and  the  Saviour  of  men, 

May  His  grace  be  upon  you  forever.  Amen. 


NOTHING,  either  great  or  small — 
Nothing,  sinner,  no; 

Jesus  died  and  paid  it  all, 

Long,  long  ago. 

Cho. — “It  is  finished!”  yes,  indeed. 
Finished  every  jot; 

Sinner,  this  is  all  you  need, 

Tell  me,  is  it  not? 

2  Vhen  He,  from  His  lofty  throne, 
Stooped  to  do  and  die, 

Everything  was  fully  done: 

Hearken  to  His  cry! 

3  Weary,  working,  burdened  one, 
Wherefore  toil  you  so  ? 

Cease  your  doing;  all  was  done 
Long,  long  ago. 

4  Till  to  Jesus’  work  you  cling 
By  a  simple  faith, 

“  Doing  ”  is  a  deadly  thing — 
“Doing”  ends  in  death. 
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5  Cast  your  deadly  “doing”  down — 
Down  at  Jesus’  feet; 

Stand  in  Him,  in  Him  alone, 
Gloriously  complete. 
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And  oft  are  its  glories  confest, 

But  what  must  it  be  to  be  there  ? 
Ref. — [|!  To  be  there,  to  be  there, 

Oh,  what  must  it  be  to  be  there?  :| 

2  We  speak  of  its  pathways  of  gold, 

Its  walls  decked  with  jewels  so  rare. 
Its  wonders  and  pleasures  untold, 

But  what  must  it  be  to  be  there? 

3  We  speak  of  its  peace  and  its  love, 

The  robes  which  the  glorified  wear. 
The  songs  of  the  blessed  above, 

But  what  must  it  be  to  be  there? 

4  We  speak  of  its  freedom  from  sin, 

From  sorrow,  temptation  and  care, 
From  trials  without  and  within, 

But  what  must  it  be  to  be  there  ? 

5  Do  Thou,  Lord,  midst  pleasure  or  woe. 

For  heaven  our  spirits  prepare. 

Then  shortly  we  also  shall  know. 


And  fed  what  it  is  to  be  there! 
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OTJR  Master  has  taken  His  journey 
To  a  country  that’s  far  away, 

And  has  left  us  the  care  of  the  vineyard, 
To  work  for  Him  day  by  day. 

Cao. — There’s  a  work  for  me  and  a  work  for  you. 
Something  for  each  of  us  now  to  do; 

Yes,  a  work  for  me  and  a  work  for  you. 
Something  for  each  of  us  now  to  do. 

2  In  this  “  little  while,”  doth  it  matter, 

As  we  work,  and  we  watch,  and  we  wait, 
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If  we’re  filling  the  place  He  assigns  us, 

Be  its  service  small  or  great. 

3  There’s  only  one  thing  should  concern  us, 

To  find  just  the  task  that  is  ours; 

And  then,  having  found  it,  to  do  it 
With  all  our  God-given  powers. 

4  Our  Master  is  coming  most  surely, 

To  reckon  with  every  one; 

Shall  we  then,  count  our  toil  or  our  sorrow, 
If  His  sentence  be,  “Well  done.” 


BE  our  joyful  song  to-day, 
Jesus,  only  Jesus; 

He  who  took  our  sins  away, 

Jesus,  only  Jesus. 

Name  with  every  blessing  rife. 

Be  our  joy  and  hope  through  life. 
Be  our  strength  in  every  strife, 
Jesus,  only  Jesus. 


2  Once  we  wandered  far  from  God, 

Knowing  not  of  Jesus, 

Treading  still  the  down-ward  road, 
Leading  far  from  Jesus; 

Till  the  Spirit  taught  us  how, 

’Neath  the  Saviour’s  yoke  to  bow. 
And  we  fain  would  follow  now, 
Jesus,  only  Jesus. 

3  Be  our  trust  through  years  to  come, 
*  Jesus,  only  Jesus; 

Pass-word  to  the  heavenly  home, 
Jesus,  only  Jesus. 

When  from  sin  and  sorrow  free, 

On  through  all  eternity, 

This  our  theme  and  song  shall  be, 
Jesus,  only  Jesus. 


HOW  sweet  the  word  of  Christ  the  Lord, 
While  on  the  cross  He  dies, 

A  word  to  all  who  on  Him  call 
For  life  in  paradise. 
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Cho. — From  the  cross  the  Saviour  cries. 
Come  with  Me  to  paradise; 

Look  to  Me,  believe  and  live. 
Accept  the  life  I  freely  give. 

2  The  dying  thief,  in  full  belief. 

On  Jesus  fixed  his  eyes; 

His  only  plea,  “Remember  me, 

O  Lord,  in  paradise.” 

3  By  man  condemned,  without  a  friend. 

Will  Jesus  heed  his  cries? 

O  blessed  Lord,  how  quick  Thy  word, 
“  To-day  in  paradise.” 

4  Though  vile  as  he,  0  sinner,  fleo 

While  Jesus  calls,  be  wise; 

His  word  believe,  and  now  receive 
A  life  in  paradise. 


REJOICE  with  me,  for  now  I’m  free, 

I  joy  in  a  new  pleasure: 

From  God  above,  the  gift  of  love 
Is  mine  in  fullest  measure. 

Cho. — Rejoice,  rejoice,  Christ  is  my  choice. 

His  cross  alone  my  glory; 

When  life  shall  last,  when  death  is  past, 

I’ll  sing  the  joyful  story. 

2  Once  vile  with  sin,  Christ  makes  me  clean, 
Gone  is  all  condemnation; 

For  I  believe  and  now  receive 
A  full  and  free  salvation. 

3  In  Christ  I  live,  and  He  doth  give, 

Great  joy  where  once  was  sadness; 

And  in  this  way,  from  day  to  day. 

My  life  is  filled  with  gladness. 

4  To  all  proclaim  His  wondrous  name, 
Repeat  the  Old,  old  story; 

Till  work  is  done  and  heaven  won. 

Then  praise  Him  more  in  glory. 


Gospel  Hymns  Nos. 


6  Complex*. 


105 


165  HTHE  prize  is  set  before  us, 

JL  To  win.  His  words  implore  us, 
The  eye  of  God  is  o’er  us 
From  on  high,  from  on  high; 

His  loring  tones  are  calling 
While  sin  is  dark,  appalling, 

’Tis  Jesus  gently  calling, 

He  is  nigh,  He  is  nigh. 

Cho. — By  and  by  we  shall  meet  Him, 

By  and  by  we  shall  greet  Him, 
And  with  Jesus  reign  in  glory 
By  and  by. 

2  We’ll  follow  where  He  leadeth, 

We’ll  pasture  where  He  feedeth. 
We’ll  yield  to  Him  who  pleadeth 

From  on  high,  from  on  high; 
Then  naught  from  Him  shall  sever* 
Our  hope  shall  brighten  ever, 

And  faith  shall  fail  us  never. 

He  is  nigh,  He  is  nigh. 

3  Our  home  is  bright  above  us. 

No  trials  dark  to  move  us. 

But  Jesus  dear  to  love  us 

There  on  high,  there  on  high; 
We’ll  give  Him  best  endeavor. 

And  praise  His  name  forever, 

His  precious  words  can  never. 
Never  die,  never  die. 

166  - 

T*AM  trusting  Thee,  Lord  Jesus,. 

X  Trusting  only  Thee! 

Trusting  Thee  for  full  salvation. 
Great  and  free. 

2  I  am  trusting  Thee  for  pardon. 

At  Thy  feet  X  bow; 

For  Thy  grace  and  tender  mercy 
Trusting  now. 

3  I  am  trusting  Thee  for  cleansing 

In  the  crimson  flood; 

Trusting  Thee  to  make  me  holy 
By  Thy  blood. 
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SAVIOUR,  breathe  an  evening  blessing. 
Ere  repose  our  spirits  seal; 

Sin  and  want  we  come  confessing, 

Thou  canst  save  and  Thou  canst  heal. 


2  Though  destruction  walk  around  us, 

Though  the  arrows  past  us  fly; 

Angel  guards  from  Thee  surround  us. 

We  are  safe  if  Thou  art  nigh. 

3  Though  the  night  be  dark  and  dreary. 

Darkness  cannot  hide  from  Thee; 

Thou  art  He  who,  never  weary, 

Watchest  where  Thy  people  be. 
i  Should  swift  death  this  night  o’ertake  us. 
And  our  couch  become  our  tomb. 

May  the  morn  in  heaven  awake  us, 

Clad  in  bright  and  deathless  bloom. 


loo 

SOUND  the  high  praises  of  Jesus  our  King, 

He  came  and  He  conquered,  His  victory  sing; 
Sing,  for  the  power  of  the  tyrant  is  broken, 

The  triumph’s  complete  over  death  and  the  grave; 
Vain  is  their  boasting,  Jehovah  hath  spoken, 

And  Jesus  proclaimed  Himself  Mighty  to  Save. 
Cho.— Sound  the  high  praises  of  Jesus  our  King, 

He  came  and  He  conquered,  His  victory  to  sing. 

2  Praise  to  the  Conqueror!  Praise  to  the  Lord, 

The  e neuiy  quailed  at  the  might  of  His  word; 

In  heaven  He  ascends  and  unfolds  the  glad  story. 
The  hosts  of  the  blessed  exult  in  His  fame; 

In  love  He  looks  down  from  the  throne  of  His  glory. 
And  rescues  the  ruined  who  trust  in  His  name. 
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THIS  is  the  day  of  toil, 

Beneath  earth’s  sultry  noon. 
This  is  the  day  of  service  true, 

But  resting  cometh  soon. 

Cho.— 1 1:  Hallelujah!  Hallelujah! 

There  remains  a  rest  for  us.  ;|j 
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Cho. _ Pity  them,  pity  them,  Christians  at  home. 

Haste  with  the  Bread  of  Life,  hasten  and  come. 

2  Here  in  this  happy  land  we  have  the  light 
Shining  from  God’s  own  word,  free,  pure  and  bright; 
Shall  we  not  send  to  them  Bibles  to  read, 

Teachers,  and  preachers,  and  all  that  they  need? 

3  Then,  while  the  mission  ships  glad  tidings  bring. 
List!  as  that  heathen  band  joyfully  sing, 

“  Over  the  ocean  wave,  oh,  see  them  come. 

Bringing  the  bread  of  life,  guiding  us  home.” 
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WHEN  we  reach  our  Father’s  dwelling. 
On  the  Strong  eternal  hills. 

And  our  praise  to  Him  is  swelling 
Who  the  vast  creation  fills, 

Shall  we  then  recall  the  sadness, 

And  the  clouds  that  hung  so  dim, 

When  our  hearts  were  turned  from  hardness. 
And  our  feet  from  paths  of  sin? 

Cho. — Yes,  we  surely  shall  remember. 

And  His  grace  we’ll  freely  own; 

For  the  love  so  strong  and  tender, 

That  redeemed  and  brought  us  home. 

2  When  the  paths  of  prayer  and  duty; 

And  affliction  all  are  trod, 

And  we  wake  and  see  the  beauty 
Of  our  Saviour  and  our  God, 

Shall  we  then  recall  the  story 
Of  our  mortal  griefs  and  tears, 

When  on  earth  we  sought  the  glory 
Wrestling  oft  with  doubts  and  fears? 

3  And  the  way  by  which  He  brought  us. 

All  the  grievings  that  He  bore, 

All  the  patient  love  that  taught  us. 

We’ll  remember  evermore; 

And  His  rest  will  be  the  dearer, 

As  we  think  of  weary  ways, 

And  His  light  will  be  the  clearer 
As  we  muse  on  cloudy  days. 
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Ous  my  dear  Bedeemer  m< 
day  of  service  give  Him, 
Lay  no  trophy  at  His  feet? 


Cho. — “Must  X  go  and  empty-handed,” 

Must  I  meet  my  Saviour  so  ? 

Not  one  soul  with  which  to  greet  Him, 
Must  X  empty-handed  go? 

2  Not  at  death  I  shrink  nor  falter, 

For  my  Saviour  saves  me  now; 

But  to  meet  Him  empty-handed, 

Thought  of  that  now  clouds  my  brow. 

S  Oh,  the  years  of  sinning  wasted. 

Could  I  but  recall  them  now, 

I  would  give  them  to  my  Saviour, 

To  His  will  I’d  gladly  bow. 

■a  Oh,  ye  saints,  arouse,  be  earnest, 

Up  and  work  while  yet  ’tis  day, 

Ere  the  night  of  death  o’ertakes  thee, 
Strive  for  souls  while  still  you  may. 


MY  sin  is  great,  my  strength  is  i 
My  path  beset  with  snares, 
But  Thou,  O  Christ,  hast  died  for  i 
And  Thou  wilt  hear  my  prayers. 


Bef. — To  Thee,  to  Thee,  the  Crucified, 

The  sinner’s  only  plea, 

Belying  on  Thy  promised  grace, 

My  faith  still  clings  to  Thee. 

2  The  world  is  dark  without  Thee,  Lord, 

I  turn  me  from  its  strife 
To  find  Thy  love  a  sweet  relief; 

Thou  art  the  Light  of  Life. 

3  Temptations  lure  and  fears  assail 

My  frail,  inconstant  heart; 

But  precious  are  Thy  promises. 

And  they  new  strength  imoart. 
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And  cleanse  my  blinded  eyes; 
Grant  me  to  work  for  Thee  on  earth. 
Then  praise  Thee  in  the  skies. 
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I’VE  found  the  pearl  of  greatest  pricel 
My  heart  doth  sing  for  joy; 

And  sing  I  must,  for  Christ  is  mine! 
Christ  shall  my  song  employ. 


Cho.— I’ve  found  the  pearl  of  greatest  price! 
My  heart  doth  sing  for  joy; 

And  sing  I  must,  for  Christ  is  mine! 
Christ  shall  my  song  employ. 


2  Christ  is  my  Prophet,  Priest,  and  King; 

My  Prophet  full  of  light, 

My  great  High  Priest  before  the  throne. 
My  King  of  heavenly  might.. 

3  For  He  indeed  is  Lord  of  lords, 

And  He  the  King  of  kings; 

He  is  the  Sun  of  Righteousness, 

With  healing  in  His  wings. 


4  Christ  is  my  peace;  He  died  for  me. 
For  me  He  shed  His  blood; 

And  as  my  wondrous  Sacrifice, 
Offered  Himself  to  God. 


6  Christ  Jesus  is  my  all  in  all, 
My  comfort  and  my  love; 

My  life  below,  and  He  shall  be 
My  joy  and  crown  above. 


FAINT,  yet  pursuing,”  we  press  our 
Up  to  the  glorious  gates  of  day; 
Following  Him  who  has  gone  before, 
Over  the  path  to  the  brighter  shore. 


Oho.— “  Faint,  yet  pursuing,”  from  day  to  day. 
Over  the  sure  and  the  blood-marked  way; 
Strengthen  and  keep  us,,  0  Saviour,  Friend, 
Ever  pursuing,  unto  life’s  end. 
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2  “Faint,  yet  pursuing,”  whate’er  befall, 

He  who  has  died  for  us,  died  for  all; 

So  should  they  come,  as  a  mighty  throng 
Bearing  His  banner  aloft  with  song. 

8  “Faint,  yet  pursuing,”  till  eventide. 

Under  the  cross  of  the  Crucified; 

Knowing,  when  darkly  are  skies  o’ercast, 
Sorrow  and  sighing  will  end  at  last. 

4  “Faint,  yet  pursuing,”  the  eye  afar 
Sees  through  the  darkness  tie  Morning  Star, 
Shedding  its  ray  for  the  weary  i'eet, 

Keeping  the  way  to  the  golden  street. 

178 

BESIDE  the  well  at  noontime, 

I  hear  a  sad  one  say: 

‘  ‘  I  want  that  living  water. 

Give  me  to  drink,  I  pray; 

The  well  is  deep,  0  pilgrim. 

But  deeper  is  my  need; 

I  thirst  for  life  eternal. 

The  ‘  Gift  of  God’  indeed.” 

Cho. — Ho,  every  one  that  thirsteth. 

The  living  water  buy! 

Ye  blessed  ones  that  hunger, 

Take,  eat  and  never  die. 

2  Beside  the  pool  Bethesda, 

I  hear  a  mournful  cry : 

“  No  help,  no  hope  is  offered 
To  one  so  weak  as  I;” 

Oh,  cease  thy  sad  complaining. 

The  gospel  gives  thee  cheer; 

Come  to  the  house  of  mercy, 

For  Christ  the  pool  is  here. 

Cho. — ’Tis  He,  the  great  Physician, 

Can  cure  the  sin-sick  soul;  . 

‘  Bise  up  and  walk,”  He  bids  thee, 
“Thy  faith  hath  made  thee  whole.” 

3  While  seated  on  the  hill-side, 

The  hungry  ones  were  fed 
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By  Him  who  said  most  truly: 

“I  am  the  living  bread;  ” 
’Tis  He,  the  heavenly  manna. 
Who  doth  our  souls  restore; 
By  faith,  of  Him  partaking, 
We  live  for  evermore, 


Cho. — Ho,  every  one  that  thirsteth. 
The  living  water  buy! 

Ye  blessed  ones  that  hunger. 
Take,  eat  and  never  die. 


ON  Jordan’s  stormy  banks  I  stand. 

And  cast  a  wishful  eye 
To  Canaan’s  fair  and  happy  land. 

Where  my  possessions  lie. 

Cho _ We  will  rest  in  the  fair  and  happy  land 

Just  across  on  the  evergreen  shore, 

Sing  the  song  of  Moses  and  the  Lamb,  by  and  by. 
And  dwell  with  Jesus  evermore. 


2  O’er  all  those  wide-extended  plains 

Shines  one  eternal  day; 

There  God  the  Son  forever  reigns. 

And  scatters  night  away. 

3  When  shall  I  reach  that  happy  place, 

And  be  forever  blest? 

When  shall  I  see  my  Father’s  face, 

And  in  His  bosom  rest? 

4  Filled  with  delight,  my  raptured  soul 

Would  here  no  longer  stay; 

Though  Jordan’s  waves  around  me  roll, 
Fearless  I’d  launch  away, 


OLAND  of  rest,  for  thee  I  sigh, 
When  will  the  moment  come, 
When  I  shall  lay  my  armor  by. 

And  dwell  in  peace  at  home? 

Oho. — We’ll  work  till  Jesus  comes, 

||: We'll  work  till  Jesus  comes,:|| 
A^id  we’ll  be  gathered  home. 


3“S!§f 

“iiiii?- 

And  every  joy  He  sends  me,  comes 
A  sweet  and  glad  surprise. 

Oho. — Where  He  may  lead  I’ll  follow. 


’“’■i.xzitzr 

He  holds  me  with  His  own  right  hand. 
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I’d  rather  walk  in  the  dark  with  God 
Than  go  alone  in  the  light; 

I’d  rather  walk  by  faith  with  Him 
Than  go  alone  by  sight. 

Cho. — Where  He  may  lead  I’ll  follow. 

My  trust  in  Him  repose; 

||:  And  every  hour  in  perfect  peace 
I’ll  sing,  He  knows,  He  knows. :|| 
He  knows.  He  knows,  He  knows. 


a 

WHEN  we  get  home  from  our  sorrow  and  care, 
And  we  stand  with  the  angels  of  light, 

Oh,  what  a  meeting  in  heaven  there’ll  be. 

In  that  land  without  shadow  or  night; 

Sorrow  and  care,  tribulation  and  pain 

We’ll  leave,  when  we  pass  through  the  tomb; 
Clouds  of  despair,  storms  of  trial  and  care 
We  shall  leave  for  that  beautiful  home. 

Cho. — When  we  get  home,  oh,  when  we  get  home, 

Get  home  to  glory  land, 

Praises  we’ll  sing  to  Jesus,  our  King, 

A  ransomed,  a  glorified  band. 

2  When  we  get  home  to  the  mansions  above. 

With  the  loved  ones  gone  over  before, 

Oh,  wbp  can  tell  what  joy  that  will  be 
There,  to  live  and  rejoice  evermore; 

Angels  will  praise,  the  Bedeemer  will  smile, 

And  loved  ones  we’ll  clasp  by  the  hand; 

Free  from  all  pain,  far  beyond  earthly  stain, 

We  shall  dwell  in  that  beautiful  land. 

3  When  we  get  home,  when  the  morning  is  come 
And  forth  from  the  city  of  gold 
Angels  of  God,  coming  down,  shall  call  home 
All  of  those  who  belong  to  His  fold; 

Will  you  be  there,  brother,  loved  ones  to  greet. 
Or  will  you  forever  be  lost  ? 

What  is  thy  choice,  fleeting  pleasures  of  earth, 

Or  a  home  when  death’s  river  is  crossed  t 


wmmL. 

-  In  the  midst  of  the  street  is  life's  river. 

it- 

2  I  have  read  of  bright  mansions  in  Heaven, 

3  I  have  read  of  white  robes  for  the  righteous. 

And  my  glory  eternally  share;  ” 

4  I  have  read  of  a  Christ  so  forgiving. 

That  vile  sinners  may  ask  and  receive 

P  If°when  asking1, the  “ onlyrbelieveSreSS10H’ 1 
But  not  half  of  His  goodness  and  mercy 
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ransom  thy  soul  from  the 
T^hTwmthat“m!ghTytollslvet.llee' 
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3  All  our  days  direct  us, 

In  the  way  W£go,^ 

“SSfeiL-l; 
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4  Then  with  Saints  and  Angels 
May  we  join  above. 

Offering  endless  praises 
At  Thy  Throne  of  love; 

When  the  toil  is  over, 

Then  comes  rest  and  peace, — 
Jesus,  in  His  beauty;— 

Songs  that  never  cease. 


HEAR  ye  the  glad  Good  News  from  heaven? 

Life  to  a  death-doomed  race  is  given! 
Christ  on  the  cross  for  you  and  me 
Purchased  a  pardon  full  and  free. 

Cho. — He  that  believeth,  he  that  believeth, 

He  that  believeth  hath  everlasting  life. 

2  When  we  were  lost,  the  Son  of  God 
Made  an  atonement  by  His  blood: 

When  we  the  glad  Good  News  believe, 

Then  the  atonement  we  receive. 

3  Why  not  believe  the  glad  Good  News? 

Why  still  the  voice  of  God  refuse? 

Why  not  believe,  when  God  hath  said. 

All,  all  our  guilt  “  on  Him  ”  was  laid. 
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THE  w$v  is  dark,  my  Father!  |l  Cloud  upon  cloud 
Is  gathering  thickly  o’er  my  head,  and  loud 
The  thunders  roar  |  a-J  hove  me,  ||  Yet  see,  I  stand 
Like  one  bewildered!  Father,  |  take  my  |  hand, 

And  through  the  gloom  lead  safely  home. 

Safely  home,  safely  home, 

Lead  safely  home  Thy  child! 

2  The  day  declines,  my  Father  !  jj  and  the  night 
Is  drawing  darkly  down.  My  faithless  sight 
Sees  )  ghostly  |  visions.  ’  IT  ’EeSfslike  a  spectral  band 
Enc<  and, 


Up  to  light,  up  to  light, 
Lead  up  to  light  Thy  child! 
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3  The  way  is  long,  my  Father!  |[  and  my  soul 
Longs  tor  the  rest  and  quiet  |  of  the  |  goal;  j| 

While  yet  I  journey  through  this  weary  land, 

Keep  me  from  wandering.  Father,  |  take  my  |  hand. 
And  in  the  way  to  endless  day, 

Endless  day,  endless  day. 

Lead  safely  on  Thy  child! 

1  The  path  is  rough,  my  Father!  |[  Many  a  thorn 
Has  pierced  me !  and  my  feet,  all  torn 
And  bleeding,  |  mark  the  |  way.  J  |  Yet  Thy  command 
Bids  me  press  forward.  Father,  |  take  my  |  hand; 
Then  safe  and  blest,  0  lead  to  rest, 

Lead  to  rest,  lead  to  rest, 

O  lead  to  rest  Thy  child! 

5  The  throng  is  great,  my  Father !  1 1  Many  a  doubt 
And  fear  of  danger  compass  me  about; 

And  foes  op-  |  press  me  |  sore.  ||  I  cannot  stand. 

Or  go,  alone.  0  Father!  |  take  my  |  hand; 

And  through  the  throng,  lead  safe  along, 

Safe  along,  safe  along, 

Lead  sdfe  along  Thy  child. 

6  The  cross  is  heavy,  Father!  ||  X  have  borne 

It  long,  and  |  still  do  |  bear  it.  ||  Let  my  worn 
And  fainting  spirit,  rise  to  that  bright  land 
Where  crowns  are  given.  Father,  |  take  my  |  hand; 
And,  reaching  down,  lead  to  the  crown, 

To  the  crown,  to  the  crown, 

Lead  to  the  crown  Thy  child. 


HEAYENLY  Father,  we  beseech  Thee, 
Grant  Thy  blessing  ere  we  part; 
Take  us  in  Thy  care  and  keeping, 

Guard  from  evil  every  heart. 

Cho. — Bless  the  words  we  here  have  spoken, 
Offered  prayer  and  cheerful  strain; 

If  Thy  will,  0  Lord,  we  pray  Thee, 
Grant  we  all  may  meet  again. 

2  Loving  Saviour,  go  Thou  with  us, 

Be  our  comfort  and  our  stay; 
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Grateful  praise  to  Thee  we  render, 
For  the  joy  we  feel  to-day. 

3  Holy  Spirit,  dwell  within  us. 

May  our  souls  Thy  Temple  he; 

May  we  tread  the  path  to  glory. 

Led  and  guided  still  by  Thee. 

4  Heavenly  Father,  Loving  Saviour, 

Holy  Spirit,  Three  in  One; 

As  among  Thy  saints  and  angels. 

So  on  earth.  Thy  will  be  done. 

THE  gospel  of  Thy  grace 

My  stubborn  heart  has  won, 
“  For  God  so  loved  the  world, 

He  gave  His  only  Son, 

Ref.— “That  whosoever  will  believe, 
Shall  everlasting  life  receive!” 

“  Shall  everlasting  life  receive!” 

2 The  serpent  “lifted  up ” 

Could  life  and  healing  give, 

So  Jesus  on  the  cross 
Bids  me  to  look  and  live; 

Ref. — For  “  Whosoever,”  etc, 

3  “  The  soul  that  sinneth  dies:” 
My  awful  doom  I  heard; 

I  was  forever  lost. 

But  for  Thy  gracious  word 
Ref. — “  That  whosoever,”  etc. 

4  “  Not  to  condemn  the  world” 
The  “  Man  of  sorrows  ”  came; 
But  that  the  world  night  have 
Salvation  through  His  name; 
Ref. — For  “  Whosoever,”  etc. 

5  “  Lord,  help  my  unbelief  !” 
Give  me  the  peace  of  faith, 

To  rest  with  child-like  trust 
On  what  Thy  gospel  saith, 
Ref. — “That  whosoever,”  etc. 
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LOKY  be  to  the  Father  and  to  the  Son,  and  to  the  Holy 


Ghost, 


As  it  was  in  the  beginning,  is  now,  and  ever  shall  be,  world 
without  end.  Amen. 


192 


TELL  it  out  among  the  nations  that  the  Lord  is  King, 
Tell  it  out!  Tell  it  out! 

Tell  it  out  among  the  nations,  bid  them  shout  and  sing: 

Tell  it  out!  Tell  it  out!  ' 

Tell  it  out  with  adoration  that  He  shall  increase, 

That  the  mighty  King  of  Glory  is  the  King  of  Peace; 

Tell  it  out  with  jubilation,  let  the  song  ne’er  cease; 

Tell  it  out!  Tell  it  out! 

2  Tell  it  out  among  the  people  that  the  Saviour  reigns; 

Tell  if  out!  Tell  it  out! 

Tell  it  out  among  the  heathen,  bid  them  break  their  chains; 
Tell  it  out!  Tell.it  out! 

Tell  it  out  among  the  weeping  ones  that  Jesus  lives. 

Tell  it  out  among  the  weary  ones  what  rest  He  gives, 

Tell  it  out  among  the  sinners  that  He  came  to  save; 

Tell  it  out!  Tell  it  out! 

3  Tell  it  out  among  the  people,  Jesus  reigns  above; 

Tell  it  out!  Tell  it  out! 

Tell  it  out  among  the  nations  that  His  reign  is  love; 

Tell  it  out !  Tell  it  out ! 

Tell  it  out  among  the  highways  and  the  lanes  at  home, 

Let  it  ring  across  the  mountains  and  the  ocean’s  foam. 
That  the  weary,  heavy-laden,  need  no  longer  roam; 

T’aII  if  miff  TaII  if.  rtnf.f 
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LIGHT  after  darkness, 
Gain  after  loss, 
Strength  after  weakness. 
Crown  after  cross; 
Sweet  after  bitter, 

Hope  after  fears, 

Home  after  wandering. 
Praise. after  tears. 
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WHAT  can  wash  away  my  stain  V 

Nothing  hut  the  blood  of  Jesus; 
What  can  make  me  whole  again  ? 
Nothing  but  the  blood  of  Jesus, 

Cho. — Oh,  precious  is  the  flow 

That  makes  me  white  as  snow; 
No  other  fount  I  know. 

Nothing  but  the  blood  of  Jesus. 

2  For  my  cleansing  this  I  see — 

Nothing  but  the  blood  of  Jesus; 

For  my  pardon  this  my  plea — 

Nothing  but  the  blood  of  Jesus. 

3  Nothing  can  for  sin  atone  — 

Nothing  but  the  blood  of  Jesus; 
Naught  of  good  that  I  have  done — 
Nothing  but  the  blood  of  Jesus. 

4  This  is  all  my  hope  and  peace — 
Nothing  but  the  blood  of  Jesus; 

•This  is  all  my  righteousness — 

Nothing  but  the  blood  of  Jesus. 


5  Now  by  this  I’ll  overcome — 

Nothing  but  the  blood  of  Jesus; 
Now  by  this  1 11  reach  my  home — 
Nothing  but  the  blood  of  Jesus. 

6  Glory!  glory!  thus  I  sing — 

Nothing  but  the  blood  of  Jesus; 
All  my  praise  for  this  I  bring — 
Nothing  but  the  blood  of  Jesus. 


O  CHRIST  in  Thee  my  soul  hath  found, 
And  found  in  Thee  alone. 

The  peace,  the  joy  I  sought  so  long. 

The  bliss  till  now  unknown. 

Cho, — Now  none  but  Christ  can  satisfy. 

None  other  name  for  me. 

There’s  love,  and  life,  and  lasting  joy. 
Lord  Jesus,  found  in  Thee. 
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2  I  sighed  for  rest  and  happiness, 

I  yearned  for  them,  not  Thee; 

But  while  I  passed  my  Saviour  by. 
His  love  laid  hold  on  me. 

3  I  tried  the  broken  cisterns,  Lord, 

But  ah  !  the  waters  failed! 

E'en  as  I  stooped  to  drink  they  fled, 
And  mocked  me  as  X  wailed. 

4  The  pleasures  lost  X  sadly  mourned, 

But  never  wept  for  Thee, 

Till  grace  my  sightless  eyes  received, 
Thy  loveliness  to  see. 
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OSOXJL  in  the  far  away  country, 

A-weary,  and  famished,  and  sad. 
There’s  rest  in  the  home  of  thy  Father, 
His  welcome  will  make  thy  heart  glad. 


Cho. — Come,  come,  prodigal,  come, 

And  wander  no  longer  afar  from  home; 
Come,  come,  prodigal,  come, 

A  welcome  awaits  in  thy  Father’s  home. 

2  Arise!  and  come  back  to  thy  Father, 

He’ll  meet  thee  while  yet  on  the  way; 
Assured  of  His  tender  compassion, 

O  why  wilt  thou  longer  delay  ? 

3  Although  thou  hast  sinned  against  heaven. 

And  weak  and  unworthy  may  be; 

He  offers  the  full  restoration, 

And  pardon  abundant  and  free. 
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WHEN  the  Lord  from  heaven  appea 
When  are  banished  all  our  fears 
When  the  sleepers  from  the  tomb, 

With  the  watchers  reach  their  home, 


Cho. — 1|:  Then,  enthroned  our  Lord  with  Thee, 
We  shall  reign  eternally.  :|| 
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2  Wlien  our  eyes  the  King  shall  see. 
In  His  glorious  Majesty, 

When  to  Him  we’re  called  above, 
Partners  of  His  joy  and  love, 

3  Debtors  to  His  matchless  grace, 

At  His  feet  our  crowns  will  place, 
And  as  ages  roll  along, 

Still  will  sing  the  glad  new  song. 

4  Let  this  hope  now  purify 
Those  who  on  Thy  word  rely; 
Comfort  to  our  hearts  afford, 

’Till  the  coming  of  the  Lord. 


COME  sing,  my  soul,  and  praise  the  Lord, 
Who  hath  redeemed  thee  by  His  blood; 
Delivered  thee  from  chains  that  bound, 

And  brought  thee  to  redemption  ground. 

Cho. — Redemption  ground,  the  ground  of  peace, 
Redemption  ground,  O  wondrous  grace; 
Here  let  our  praise  to  God  abound, 

Who  saves  us  on  redemption  ground. 

2  Once  from  my  God  I  wandered  far, 

And  with  His  holy  will  made  war: 

But  now  my  songs  to  God  abound; 

I’m  standing  on  redemption  ground. 

3  O  joyous  hour  when  God  to  me 
A  vision  gave  of  Calvary: 

My  bonds  were  loosed,  my  soul  unbound; 

I  sang  upon  redemption  ground. 

4  No  works  of  merit  now  I  plead, 

But  Jesus  take  for  all  my  need; 

No  righteousness  in  me  is  found, 

Except  upon  redemption  ground. 

5  Come,  weary  soul,  and  here  find  rest; 

Accept  redemption,  and  be  blest: 

The  Christ  who  died,  by  God  is  crowned 
To  pardon  on  redemption  ground. 


Y.  .MM,»  ol  ft.  wilderness.  »„  time  «mn..  be 

Home,  home,  home,  oh,  why  should  we  delay  ? 

The  morn  of  heaven  is  dawning,  we’re  near  the  break 

No  moreScan  th4'tharm\s  with  such  i^goal  in  view. 

3  Loved  ones  in  Jesus  they’ve  passed  on  before, 


He  will  be^with  us  who  loved  us 
And  Jesus,  our  Jesus,  is  ours  for 


reve^witJi'tl 


201 


r.ESSSs- 


EEr  SHlSEfEiE*®  j°°k  wt?sa?d! 


Gospel  Hymns  Nos.  1  to  G  Complete. 


f 


3  Yet  still  to  His  foot-stool  in  prayer  I  may  go. 
And  ask  for  a  share  in  His  love; 

And  if  I  now  earnestly  seek  Him  below, 

I  shall  see  Him  and  hear  Him  above. 

Bee. — 1|:  I  shall  see  Him  and  hear  Him  above;  :|| 
And  if  I  now  earnestly  seek  Him  below, 

I  shall  see  Him  and  hear  Him  above. 


4  In  that  beautiful  place  He  is  gone  to  prepare* 

For  all  that  are  washed  and  forgiven; 

And  many  dear  children  are  gathering  there. 

For  “Of  such  is  the  kingdom  of  heaven.” 

Bep. — ||:For  “Of  such  is  the  kingdom  of  heaven; ”:|| 

And  many  dear  children  are  gathering  there, 

For  “  Of  such  is  the  kingdom  of  heaven.” 
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JESUS  I  will  trust  Thee,  trust  Thee  with  my  soul; 

Guilty,  lost,  and  helpless.  Thou  canst  make  me  whole. 
There  is  none  in  heaven  or  on  earth  like  Thee: 

Thou  hast  died  for  sinners — therefore,  Lord,  for  me. 

Cho. — In  Thy  love  confiding  I  will  seek  Thy  face. 

Worship  and  adore  Thee,  for  Thy  wondrous  grace. 
Jesus,  I  will  trust  Thee,  trust  Thee  with  my  soul; 
Guilty,  lost,  and  helpless.  Thou  canst  make  me  whole. 

2  Jesus,  I  can  trust  Thee,  trust  Thy  written  word, 

Since  Thy  voice  of  mercy  I  have  often  heard. 

When  Thy  Spirit  teacheth,  to  my  taste  how  sweet— 
Only  may  I  hearken,  sitting  at  Thy  feet. 

3  Jesus,  I  do  trust  Thee,  trust  Thee  without  doubt: 

“  Whosoever  cometh,  Thou  wilt  not  cast  out,” 

Faithful  is  Thy  promise,  precious  is  Thy  blood — 

These  my  soul’s  salvation.  Thou  my  Saviour  God! 


‘  "VT OT  my  own,”  but  saved  by  Jesus, 
_L  1  Who  redeemed  me  by  His  blood. 
Gladly  I  aceept  the  message, 

I  belong  to  Christ  the  Lord. 
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Cho. - — “ Not  my  own ! ”  Oh,  “not  my  own! 
Jesus,  I  belong  to  Thee! 

All  I  have,  and  all  I  hope  for, 

Thine  for  all  eternity. 

2  “Not  my  own!”  to  Christ,  my  Saviour, 

I  believing,  trust  my  soul; 

Everything  to  Him  committed, 

While  eternal  ages  roll. 

3  "Not  my  own!”  my  time,  my  talent 

Freely  all  to  Christ  X  bring, 

To  be  used  in  joyful  service 
For  the  glory  of  my  King. 

4  "Not  my  own!”  the  Lord  accepts  me. 

One  among  the  ransomed  throng. 

Who  in  heaven  shall  see  His  glory 
And  to  Jesus  Christ  belong. 


W1^ 


To  the  hills  and  valleys  fair, 

Over  Jordan? 

Yes,  we’ll  rest  our  wearj  feet 
By  the  crystal  waters  sweet. 

When  the  peaceful  shore  we  greet 
Over  Jordan. 

Cho — Over  Jordan!  .  Over  Jordan! 

Yes'  we’ll  rest  our  weary  feet 
By  the  crystal  waters  sweet, 

Over  Jordan,  over  Jordan, 

When  the  peaceful  shore  we’ll  greet. 
Over  Jordan. 


2  Through  the  rocky  wilderness, 
Will  the  Saviour  lead  us  on, 

To  the  land  we  shall  possess, 
Over  Jordan? 

Yes,  by  night  the  wondrous  ray. 
Cloudy  pillar  by  the  day, 

They  shall  guide  us ’on  our  way, 
Over  Jordan. 
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3  With  His  strong  and  mighty  hand. 
Will  the  Saviour  lead  us  on. 

To  that  good  and  pleasant  land 
Over  Jordan  ? 

Yes,  where  vine  and  olive  grow, 
And  the  brooks  and  fountains  flow. 
Thirst  nor  hunger  shall  we  know. 
Over  Jordan. 

4  In  the  Promised  Land  to  be, 

Will  the  Saviour  lead  us  on, 

Till  fair  Canaan’s  shore  we  see. 

Over  Jordan? 

Yes,  to  dwell  with  Thee,  at  last. 
Guide  and  lead  us,  as  Thou  hast, 
Till  the  parted  wave  be  passed. 
Over  Jordan. 


PRAISE  ye  th-  Lord;  for  it  is  good 
Praise  to  our  God  to  sing: 

For  it  is  pleasant,  and  to  praise 
It  is  a  comely  thing. 

Cho. — Praise  the  Lord,  it  is  good, 

Praise  to  our  God  to  sing: 

For  it  is  pleasant,  and  to  praise 
It  is  a  comely  thing. 

2  Those  that  are  broken  in  their  heart. 
And  troubled  in  their  minds. 

He  healeth,  and  their  painful  wounds. 
He  tenderly  upbinds. 

3  He  counts  the  number  of  the  stars; 

He  names  them  every  one: 

Our  Lord  is  great,  and  of  great  power, 
His  wisdom  search  can  none. 
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When  by  faith  I  saw  Him  bleeding  on 
WoqWI  tt ; a  o+.ill  small  whisner.  “  ’Tis  fo 


i  and  my  woe; 
ng  on  the  tree; 
’Tis  for  thee!  ” 


Heard  His  still  small  whisper, 
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2  Oil,  I  leave  it  all  with  Jesus,  for  He  knows, 

How  to  steal  the  bitter  from  life’s  woes; 

How  to  gild  the  tear  of  sorrow  with  His  smile. 

Make  the  desert  garden  bloom  awhile. 

Cho.—  II:  Then  with  all  my  weakness  leaning  on  Ilis  might. 
All  is  light!  all  is  light!  :| | 

3  0,  I  leave  it  all  with  Jesus,  day  by  day; 

Faith  can  firmly  trust  Him,  come  what  may; 

Hope  has  dropped  for  aye  her  anchor,  found,  her  rest 
In  the  calm,  sure  haven  of  His  breast. 


4  Leave,  oh,  leave  it  all  with  Jesus,  drooping  soul; 
Tell  not  half  thy  story,  but  the  whole; 

Worlds  on  worlds  are  hanging  ever  on  His  hand, 
Life  and  death  are  waiting  His  command. 


_  Mercy  still  reserved  for  me  ? 

Can  my  God  His  wrath  forbear  f 
Me,  the  chief  of  sinners,  spare  ? 
Oho. — God  is  love!  I  know,  I  feel; 

Jesus  lives,  and  loves  me  still; 
Jesus  lives, 

He  lives,  and  loves  me  still. 

2  I  have  long  withstood  Hi3  grace 
Long  provoked  Him  to  His  face: 
Would  not  hearken  to  His  calls; 
Grieved  Him  by  a  thousand  falls. 

3  Now  incline  me  to  repent; 

Let  me  now  my  sins  lament; 

Now  my  foul  revolt  deplore. 

Weep,  believe,  and  sin  no  more. 
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For  Thy  promise  is  -written. 

In  bright  letters  that  glow, 

“  Though  your  sins  be  as  scarlet, 
I  will  make  them  like  snow.” 


3  Oh!  that  beautiful  city, 

With  its  mansions  of  light, 
With  its  glorified  beings, 

In  pure  garments  of  white; 
Where  no  evil  thing  cometh, 

To  despoil  what  is  fair; 
Where  the  angels  are  watching, 


’s  written  there. 


HELPLESS  I  come  to  Jesus’  blood 
And  all  myself  resign; 

I  lose  my  weakness  in  that  flood, 

And  gather  strength  divine. 


2  'Tis  Jesus  gives  me  life  within. 

And  nerves  me  for  the  fray; 

He  spoiled  the  hosts  of  death  and  sin, 
And  took  their  power  away. 

3  Though  clouds  of  conflict  hide  my  vie 

And  foes  are  fierce  and  strong, 

In  Jesus’  name  L’ll  struggle  through,  • 
And  enter  heaven  with  song. 

O  SAVIOUR,  precious  Saviour, 
Whom,  yet  unseen,  we  love; 

O  Name  of  might  and  favor, 

All  other  names  above. 


Oho, — We  worship  Thee!  we  bless  Thee! 
To  Thee  alone  we  sing! 

We  praise  Thee  and  confess  Thee, 
Our  Saviour  and  our  King! 

2  O  Bringer  of  salvation, 

Who  wondrously  hast  wrought 
Thyself  the  revelation 
Of  love  beyond  our  thought. 
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3  In  Tliee  nil  fulness  dwelleth, 

All  grace  and  power  divine; 

The  glory  that  exielleth, 

O  Son  of  God,  is  Thine. 

4  Oh,  grant  the  consummation 

Of  this  our  song,  above, 

In  endless  adoration 
And  everlasting  love. 

Cho. — Than  shall  we  praise,and  bless  Thee! 
Where  perfect  praises  ring! 

And  evermore  confess  Thee, 

Our  Saviour  and  our  King! 


TRUST  on!  trust  en,  believer) 
Though  long  the  conflict  be, 
Thou  yet  shalt  prove  victorious; 

Thy  God  shall  fight  for  thee. 

Cho. — Trust  on!  Trust  on! 

Though  dark  the  night  ard  drear; 
Trust  on!  Trust  on! 

The  morning  dawn  is  near. 


2  Trust  on!  trust  on;  thy  failings 

May  bow  thee  to  the  dust, 

But  in  thy  deepest  sorrow, 

O  give  not  up  thy  trust. 

3  Trust  on!  the  danger  presses, 

Temptation  strong  is  near, 

Yet  o’er  life’s  dangerous  rapids, 

He  Shall  thy  passage  steer. 

4  0  Christ  is  strong  to  save  us. 

He  is  a  faithful  Friend, 

Trust  on!  trust  on!  believer, 

O  trust  Him  to  the  end. 
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SHOULD  the  Death-angel  knock  at  thy  chamber. 
In  the  still  watch  of  to-night. 

Say,  will  your  spirit  pass  into  torment, 

Or  to  the  land  of  delight  ? 


MIntorthe  emaensi°onT oTlYght!  aSCendmg 

Ne’er  deny  His  worthy  Name, 

Though  it  bring  reproach  and  shame; 
Spreading^stUl^fHs  wondrous  fame, 

2  Has  He  called  thee  to  the  plough? 

sSUSSr 
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4  Has  He  said  the  end  is  near  ? 
Onward  go;  onward  go! 
Serving  Him  with  holy  fear; 
Onward  go! 

Christ  thy  portion,  Christ  thy  stay, 
Heavenly  bread  upon  the  way, 
Leading  on  to  glorious  day; 
Onward  go! 


5  In  this  little  moment  then, 
Onward  go!  onward  go! 

In  thy  ways  acknowledge  Him; 
Onward  go! 

Let  His  mind  be  found  in  thee: 
Let  His  will  thy  pleasure  be; 
Thus  in  life  and  liberty. 
Onward  go! 
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THE  love  that  Jesus  had  for  me. 
To  suffer  on  the  cruel  tree. 
That  I  a  ransomed  soul  might  be, 
Is  more  than  tongue  can  tell. 


Cho.— IJi, His  love  is  more  than  tongue  can 
.The  love  that  Jesus  had  for  me 
Is  more  than  tongue  can  tell. 


tell; : 


2  The  many  sorrows  that  He  bore, 

And  oh,  that  crown  of  thorns  He  wore. 
That  I  might  live  for  evermore. 

Is  more  than  tongue  can  tell. 

3  The  peace  I  have  in  Him,  my  Lord, 
Who  pleads  before  the  throne  of  God 
The  merit  of  His  precious  blood, 

Is  more  than  tongue  can  tell. 

4  The  joy  that  comes  when  He  is  near 
The  rest  He  gives  so  free  from  fear,  ’ 
The  hope  in  Him  so  bright  and  clear. 

Is  more  than  tongue  can  tell. 
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A  LL-seeing,  gracious  Lord— 

My  heart  before  Thee  lies; 

AU  sin  of  thought  and  life  abhorred, 
My  soul  to  Thee  would  rise. 

Obo. — Hear  Thou  my  prayer,  0  God, 

Unite  my  heart  to  Thee; 

Beneath  Thy  love,  beneath.  Thy  rod. 
From  sin  deliver  me, 

2  Thou  knowest  all  my  need, 

My  inmost  thought  dost  see; 

Ah,  Lord!  from  all  allurements  freed, 
Like  Thee  transformed  I’d  be. 

3  Thou  holy  blessed  One, 

To  me,  I  pray,  draw  near; 

My  spirit  fill,  O  heavenly  Son, 

With  loving,  Godly  fear. 

4  Bind  Thou  my  life  to  Thine, 

To  me  Thy  life  is  given; 

While  I  my  all  to  Thee  resign, 

Thou  art  my  all  in  heaven. 


I  pray  you  look  quickly  and  see; 
if  if  ’■"■'•e  burning,  then  surely 


For  if  _  _ _ _ 

Some  beam  would  fall  brightly _ 

°’*e  many  and  many  around  you, 


There  ai - „  ___ _ 

Who  follow  wherever  you  go, 

If  you  thought  that  they  walked  in  the  shadow 
Your  lamp  would  burn  brighter,  I  know.  ’ 

Cho.— Say,  is  your  lamp  burning,  my  brother  ? 

I  pray  you  look  quickly  and  see; 

For  if  it  were  burning,  then  surely 
Some  beam  would  fall  brightly  on  me ! 

:2  Upon  the  dark  mountains  they  Stumble; 

They  are  bruised  on  the  rocks,  and  they  lie 
With  white,  pleading  faces  turned  upward 
To  the  clouds  and  the  pitiful  sky. 
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There  is  many  a  lamp  that  is  lighted — 

We  behold  them  anear  and  afar; 

But  not  many  among  them,  my  brother, 

Shine  steadily  on  like  a  star. 

If  once  all  the  lamps  that  are  lighted 
Should  steadily  blaze  in  a  line. 

Wide  over  the  land  and  the  ocean. 

What  a  girdle  of  glory  would  shine! 

How  all  the  dark  places  would  brighten! 

How  the  mists  would  roll  up  and  away! 

How  the  earth  would  laugh  out  in  her  gladness, 
To  hail  the  millennial  day! 
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OUR  way  is  often  rugged 

While  here  on  earth  we  roa 
And  thorns  are  in  the  pathway, 
But  we  afe  going  home. 


Cho. — We’re  going,  going, 


We  soon  shall  cross  the  river, 
And  be  with  Christ  at  home. 


2  To  Marali’s  bitter  waters 

We  oft  have  murmuring  come. 
But  God  the  cup  has  sweetened, 
And  so  we’re  going  home. 

3  When  of  the  desert  weary, 

Our  God  His  grace  has  shown, 
By  resting  us  at  Elim, 

With  sweet  fore-tastes  of  home. 

v:  With  hunger  often  fainting, 

We’ve  made  complaining  moan; 
But,  fed  by  heavenly  manna, 

We  still  are  going  home. 

5  Some  stand  to-day  on  Nebo, 

The  journey  nearly  done, 

And  some  are  in  the  valley, 

But  all  are  going  home. 
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BROTHER,  art  thou  worn  and  weary, 
Tempted,  tried,  and  sore  oppressed  ? 
Listen  to  the  word  of  Jesus, 

“Come  unto  me,  and  rest!  ” 

Ref. — 1|:“  Come  unto  me,  and  rest!  ”  :'| 

Come,  ye  weary,  heavy-laden, 

“  Come  unto  me,  and  rest!  ” 

2  Oh,  He  knows  the  dark  forebodings 
Of  the  conscience-troubled  breast; 

And  to  such  His  word  is  given, 

“  Come  unto  me,  and  rest!  ” 

3  To  the  Lord  bring  all  your  burden, 

Put  the  promise  to  the  test; 

Hear  Him  say,  your  Burden-Bearer, 
“Come  unto  me,  and  rest!” 

4  If  in  sorrow  thou  art  weeping, 

Grieving  for  the  loved  ones  missed, 
Surely  then  to  you  He  whispers, 

“  Come  unto  me,  and  rest!  ” 

5  Trust  to  Him  for  all  thy  future, 

He  will  give  thee  what  is  best; 

Why  then  fear  when  He  is  saying, 

.  “  Come  unto  me,  and  rest!  ” 


THEY’RE  gathering  homeward  from  every  land. 
One  by  one!  one  by  one! 

As  their  weary  feet  touch  the  shining  strand, 

They  rest  with  the  Saviour,  they  wait  their  crown. 
Their  travel-stained  garments  are  all  laid  down; 

They  wait  the  white  raiment  the  Lord  shall  prepare 
For  all  who  the  glory  with  Him  shall  share. 

Ref.  — Gathering  home!  gathering  home! 

Fording  the  river  one  by  one! 

Gathering  home  !  gathering  home! 

Yes.  one  by  one! 
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2  Before  they  rest  they  pass  through  the  strife. 
One  by  one!  one  by  one! 

Through  the  waters  of  death  they  enter  life, 
Yes,  one  by  one! 

To  some  are  the  hoods  of  the  river  still, 

As  they  ford  on  their  way  to  the  heavenly  hill; 
The  waves  to  others  run  fiercely  and  wild 
Yet  they  reach  the  home  of  the  undefiled. 


3  We  too  must  come  to  the  riverside, 

One  by  one!  one  by  one! 

We  are  nearer  its  waters  each  eventide, 

We  can  hear  the  noise  of  a  dashing  stream, 

Oft  now  and  again,  through  our  life’s  deep  dreara; 
Some  times  the  dark  floods  all  the  banks  overflow, 
Sometimes  in  ripples  and  small  waves  go. 

4  Oh,  Jesus,  Redeemer,  we  look  to  Thee, 

One  by  one!  one  by  one! 

We  lift  up  our  voices  tremblingly, 

The  waves  of  the  river  are  dark  and  cold. 

But  we  know  the  place  where  our  feet  shall  hold; 

O  Thou  who  didst  pass  through  the  deepest  mid¬ 
night, 

Now  guide  us,  and  send  us  the  staff  and  light. 


ONLY  a  little  while 

Of  walking  with  weary  feet, 
Patiently  over  the  thorny  way 
That  leads  to  the  golden  street.  1 

2  Suffer, if  God  shall  will, 

And  work  for  Him  while  we  may, 
From  Calvary’s  cross  to  Zion’s  crown, 

Is  only  a  little  way. 

3  Only  a  little  while, 

For  toiling  a  few  short  days. 

And  then  comes  the  rest,  the  quiet  rest. 
Eternity’s  endless  praise. 
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IHEA.ll  the  words  of  Jesus, 

They  speak  of  peace  with  God; 
I  see  the  lamb,  Christ  Jesus, 

Who  bore  my  heavy  load; 

I  trust  the  blood  of  Jesus, 

From  sin  it  sets  me  free, 

I  love  the  name  of  Jesus, 

Who  gave  Himself  for  me. 

2  His  word  divinely  blessed, 

It  shows  me  what  I  am; 

His  cross  it  brings  salvation. 

The  victim  was  the  Lamb; 

His  blood  procureth  pardon, 

And  justifies  the  soul, 

His  name,  how  sweet  and  precious, 
It  makes  the  sinner  whole. 

3  Oh!  hear  the  words  of  Jesus, 

The  tidings  are  for  thee; 

Oh!  clasp  the  cross  of  Jesus, 

And  there  for  refuge  flee; 

Oh!  trust  the  blood  of  Jesus, 

Be  saved  this  very  hour; 

Oh!  love  the  name  of  Jesus, 

Blest  name  of  wondrous  power. 


MY  soul  is  happy  all  day  long— 
Jesus  is  my  Saviour; 

And  all  my  life  is  full  of  song— 

Jesus  died  for  me. 

Gho.—  Hallelujah!  Hallelujah! 

To  the  loving  Lamb  for  sinners  slaiD 
Hallelujah!  Hallelujah! 

To  the  Lamb  who  lives  again. 

2  My  heavy  load  of  sin  is  gone— 

Jesus  is  my  Saviour; 

At  His  dear  cross  I  laid  it  down— 
Jesus  died  for  me. 
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Cho.— Then  palms  of  victory,  crowns  of  glory, 
Palms  of  victory  I  shall  bear. 

2  The  summer  sun  was  shining, 

The  sweat  was  on  his  brow, 

His  garments  worn  and  dusty. 

His  steps  seemed  very  slow; 

But  he  kept  pressing  onward, 

For  he  was  wending  home; 

Still  shouting  as  he  journeyed. 
Deliverance  will  come. 

3  The  songsters  in  the  arbor, 

That  stood  beside  the  way. 
Attracted  his  attention, 

Inviting  his  delay ; 

His  watchword  being  “Onward! 

He  stopped  his  ears  and  ran, 

Still  shouting  as  be  journeyed, 
Deliverance  will  come. 


4  I  saw  him  in  the  evening, 

The  sun  was  bending  low, 
He’d  overtopped  the  mountain, 
And  reached  the  vale  below; 
He  saw  the  golden  city,— 

His  everlasting  home, — 

And  shouted  loud,  Hosanna, 

,  Deliverance  will  come! 


Came  from  the  throne  of  God: 
They  bore  him  on  their  pinions 
Safe  o’er  the  dashing  foam; 

And  joined  him  in  his  triumph, — 
’  Deliverance  had  come! 


6  I  heard  the  song  of  triumph 
They  sang  upon  that  shore. 
Saying,  Jesus  has  redeemed  us 
To  suffer  nevermore: 
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Then,  casting  his  eyes  backward 
On  the  race  which  he  had  run. 
He  shouted  loud,  Hosanna, 
Deliverance  has  come! 


JESUS,  my  Lord,  to  Thee  I  cry. 

Unless  Thou  help  me  I  must  d 
Oh,  bring  Thy  free  salvation  nigh. 
And  take  me  as  I  am. 


2  Helpless  I  am  and  full  of  guilt, 

But  yet  for  me  Thy  blood  was  spilt; 

And  Thou  canst  make  me  what  Thou  wilt,  ' 
And  take  me  as  I  am. 

3  I  bow  before  Thy  mercy-seat,. 

Behold  me,  Saviour,  at  Thy  feet; 

Thy  work  begin.  Thy  work  complete, 

4  If  Thou  hast  work  for  me  to  do. 

Inspire  my  will,  my  heart  renew; 

And  work  both  in,  and  by  me  too, 

And  take  me  as  I  am. 


5  And  when  at  last  the  work  is  done. 
The  battle  fought,  the  victory  won; 
Still,  still  my  cry  shall  be  alone 
Oh,  take  me  as  I  am. 


ONCE  more  we  come,  God’s  word  to  h 
The  word  so  pure  and  holy; 

Now  grant  us.  Lord,  a  list’ning  ear, 

A  spirit  meek  and  lowly; 

For  if  we  hear,  and  heed  it  not, 

We  hear  for  condemnation; 

For  “  doers  of  the  word,”  we’re  taught, 
Are  heirs  of  Christ’s  salvation. 

2  The  life  of  &od  isin  the  word; 

And  whosoe’er  believeth. 
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The  record  there  of  Christ  the  Lord 
Eternal  life  receiveth; 

But  if  we  hear,  believing  not, 

We  hear  for  condemnation; 

For  “doers  of  the  word,”  we’re  taught, 
Are  heirs  of  Christ’s  salvation. 

3  The  word  of  God,  by  faith  received. 

Imparts  regeneration; 

And  he  who  hath  in  Christ  believed 
Lives  out  a  new  creation; 

But  if  we  hear,  and  do  it  not, 

We  hear  for  condemnation; 

For  “  doers  of  the  word,”  we’re  taught, 
Are  heirs  of  Christ’s  salvation. 

4  So  when  the  word  of  God  we  hear, 

Let  us  be  humbly  pleading 
The  Holy  Ghost  to  give  us  light, 

As  we  the  word  are  heeding; 

But  if  we  hear,  and  feel  it  not. 

We  hear  for  condemnation; 

For  “doers  of  the  word,”  we’re  taught, 
Are  heirs  of  Christ’s  salvation. 


WE  praise  Thee  and  bless  Thee, 
Our  Father  in  heaven, 

For  the  joy  of  salvation. 

Thy  gospel  hath  given. 

Gho. — Hallelujah!  we  praise  Thee 
Through  Jesus  our  Lord; 
Hallelujah!  we  bless  Thee 
For  the  gift  of  Thy  word! 

2  We  praise  Thee  and  bless  Thee: 
Once  sinful  and  sad, 

By  the  word  thou  hast  given, 

To  Christ  we  were  led. 

3  We  praise  Thee  and  bless  Thee: 
The  Spirit  hath  come 
To  dwell  with,  and  teach  us, 

And  guide  us  safe  home. 


6  We  praise  Thee  and  bless  Thee: 

'3feEg»r 
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“Thy  will  be  done!” 

gs^Jssa 

^^hy^^Vonlf^6^ 


Gospel  Hymns  Kps.  1  to  6  Complete. 


147 


230 


4  Renew  my  will  from  day  to  day; 

Blend  it  with  Thine;  and  take  away 
All  now  that  makes  it  hard  to  say, 

“Thy  will  be  done!" 

Ref.— II:  Thy  will  he  done!  :|| 

AH  now  that  makes  it  hard  to  say, 

“  Thy  will  be  done!  ’’ 

5  Then  when  on  earth  I  breathe  no  more 
The  prayer  oft  mixed  with  tears  before, 
I’ll  sing  upon  a  happier  shore, 

“Thy  will  be  done!” 


y  wilFbe 

IN  Thy  cleft,  O  Rock  of  Ages, 

Hide  Thou  me; 

When  the  fitful  tempest  rages, 

Hide  Thou  me; 

Where  no  mortal  arm  can  sever 
From  my  heart  Thy  love  forever, 

Hide  me,  O  Thou  Rock  of  Ages, 

Safe  in  Thee. 

2  From  the  snare  of  sinful  pleasure, 

.  Hide  Thou  me; 

Thou,  my  soul’s  eternal  treasure, 

Hide  Thou  me; 

When  the  world  its  power  is  wielding, 
And  my  heart  is  almost  yielding, 

Hide  me,  O  Thou  Rock  of  Ages, 

Safe  in  Thee. 

3  In  the  lonely  night  of  sorrow, 

Hide  Thou  me; 

Till  in  glory  dawns  the  morrow, 

Hide  Thou  me; 

In  the  sight  of  Jordan’s  billow, 

Let  Thy  bosom  be  my  pillow; 

Hide  me,  0  Thou  Rock  of  Ages, 

Safe  in  Thee. 
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His  beauty  shall  oome  to  His 


And  around  Him  are  gathered  His  loved  ones.  His  own; 
There  be  some  who  will  knock  at  His  fair  palaoe  door. 
To  be  answered  within,  “  There  is  mercy  no  more." 


Cho. — 1|:  “  I  have  never  known  you,”  $ 
“  I  have  never,  I  have.never, 

I  have  never  known  you.” 


2  They  had  known  whence  He  came,  and  the  grace  which 
He  brought; 

\n  their  presence  He  healed,  in  their  streets  He  had  taught. 
They  had  mentioned  His  name  and  their  friendship  pro- 

But  they  never  believed,  for  of  them  He  confessed: 


3  Now  the  righteous  are  reigning  with  Abraham  there; 
But  for  these  is  appointed  an  endless  despair: 

It  is  vain  that  they  call:  He  once  knocked  at  their  gate. 
But  they  welcomed  Him  not;  so  now  this  is  their  fate: 


4  0  sinner,  give  heed  to  this  story  of  gloom, 

For  the  hour  is  fast  nearing  that  fixes  your  doom: 

Will  you  still  reject  mercy  ?  still  harden  your  heart? 

Oh,  then,  what  will  you  do  as  the  King  cries—"  Depart!  ” 


I  AM  waiting  for  the  morning 
Of  the  blessed  day  to  dawn. 
When  the  sorrow  and  the  sadness 
Of  this  changeful  life  are  gone. 


Cho. — I  am  waiting,  only  waiting. 

Till  this  weary  life  is  o’er; 

Only  waiting  for  my  welcome, 

From  my  Saviour  on  the  other  shore. 


I  am  waiting;  worn  and  weary 
With  the  battle  and  the  strife. 
Hoping  when  the  warfare’s  over 
To  receive  a  crown  of  life. 


Waiting,  hoping,  trusting  ever. 
For  a  home  of  boundless  love;- 
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like  a  pilgrim,  looking  forward 
To  tlie  land  of  bliss  above. 

4  Hoping  soon  to  meet  tbe  loved  ones 
Where  the  “  many  mansions”  be; 
listening  for  the  happy  welcome 
Of  my  Saviour  calling  me. 


HEAVENLY  Father,  we  Thy  children, 
Gathered  round  our  risen  Lord, 
lift  our  hearts  in  earnest  pleading: 

Oh,  revive  us  by  Thy  word  ! 

Oao.— Send  refreshing,  send  refreshing 

Prom  Thy  presence,  gracious  Lord! 
Send  refreshing,  send  refreshing, 
And  revive  us  by  Thy  word  ! 

2  Gracious  gales  of  heavenly  blessing 
In  Thy  love  to  us  afford; 

Let  us  feel  Thy  Spirit’s  presence, 

Oh,  revive  us  by  Thy  word! 

3  Weak  and  weary  in  the  conflict, 

•  •  Wrestling  not  with  flesh  and  blood, 
Help  us,  Lord,  as  faint  we  falter; 

Oh,  revive  us  by  Thy  word 

4  With  Thy  strength,  0  Master,  gird  us, 
Be  our  Guide  and  be  our  Guard; 

Fill  ns  with  Thy  holy  Spirit, 

Oh,  revive  us  by  Thy  word! 


JESUS  is  coming!  sing  the  glad  word! 

Coming  for  those  He  redeemed  by  His  blood. 
Coming  to  reign  as  the  glorified  Lord ! 


dng  to  reign  as  tne  glorified  L 
Jesus  is  coming  again! 

»  is  coming  again! 

Jesus  is  coming  again!  . 

Shout  the  glad  tidings  o’er  mountain  and  plain! 
Jesus  is  coming  again! 


Oho.— Jesus  is  coming,  i 


Esiir.f.'K 

EsSr^- 

Jesus^Christ  our  ^Guard^and  Guide, 

We  are  traveling  to  our  home, 

SS|.,* 
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WHO  is  on  the  Lord’s  side  ? 

Who  will  serve  the  King  ? 
Who  will  be  His  helpers. 

Other  lives  to  bring  1 
Who  will  leave  the  world’s  side? 

Who  will  face  the  foe  ? 

Who  is  on  the  Lord’s  side? 

Who  for  Him  will  go? 

Cho.— Who  is  on  the  Lord’s  side? 

Who  will  serve  the  King? 
Who  will  be  His  helpers. 
Other  lives  to  bring? 

By  Thy  grand  redemption. 

By  Thy  grace  divine, 

We  are  on  the  Lord’s  side; 
Saviour,  we  are  Thine. 

2  Not  for  weight  of  glory, 

Not  for  crown  and  palm, 
Enter  we  the  army, 

Raise  the  warrior-psalm; 

But  for  love  that  clnimeth 
Lives  for  whom  He  died. 

He  whom  Jesus  nameth 
Must  be  on  His  side. 

3  Jesus,  Thou  hast  bought  us, 

Not  with  gold  or  gem, 

But  with  Thine  own  life-blood, 
*  For  Thy  diadem; 

With  Thy  blessing  filling 
All  who  come  to  Thee, 

Thou  hast  made  us  willing, 
Thou  hast  made  us  free. 

4  Fierce  may  be  the  conflict, 
Strong  may  be  the  foe, 

But  the  King’s  own  army, 

None  can  overthrow; 

Round  His  standard  ranging, 
Victory  is  secure, 

For  His  truth  unchanging 
Makes  the  triumph  sure. 
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TRAVELING  to  the  better  land. 

O’er  the  desert’s  scorching  sand. 
Father!  let  me  grasp  Thy  hand; 

Lead  me  on,  lead  me  on! 


2  When  at  Marah,  parched  with  heat, 
I  the  sparkling  fountain  greet, 
Make  the  bitter  waters  sweet; 

Lead  me  on,  lead  me  on! 

3  When  the  wilderness  is  drear, 

Show  me  Elim’s  palm-groves  near, 
And  her  wells  as  crystal  clear; 

Lead  me  on,  lead  me  on! 


4  Through  the  water,  through  the  fire. 
Never  let  me  fall  or  tire, 

Every  step  brings  Canaan  nigher: 
Lead  me  on,  lead  me  on! 

5  Bid  me  stand  on  Nebo’s  height. 

Gaze  upon  the  land  of  light. 

Then  transported  with  the  sight. 

Lead  me  on,  lead  me  on! 


6  When  I  stand  on  Jordan’s  brink. 
Never  let  me  fear  or  shrink; 
Hold  me.  Father,  lest  I  sink; 
Lead  me  on,  lead  me  on! 


7  When  the  victory  is  won, 
And  eternal  life  begun, 

Up  to  glory  lead  me  on! 
Lead  me  on,  lead  me  on! 


LOOK  unto  Me  and  be  ye  saved, 

I  heard  the  Just  One  say; 

And  as  by  faith  on  Him  I  gazed, 

My  burden  rolled  away. 

Cho. — I’ve  passed  the  cross  at  Calvary, 
I’m  on  the  Heaven  side; 

||:  The  world  is  crucified  to  me, 
Since  Christ  my  ransom  died.  :|| 
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By  His  atonement  reconciled, 

My  Father’s  face  X  see; 

The  empty  tomb  now  intervenes 
Between  the  world  and  me. 

i  Oh,  glorious  height  of  vantage  ground! 
Oh,  blest  victorious  hour! 

In  Him  to  trust  and  fully  know 
His  resurrection  power. 


NO  works  of  law  have  we  to  boast, 

By  nature  ruined,  guilty,  lost; 
Condemned  already,  but  Thy  hand 
Provided  what  Thou  didst  demand. 

Cho. — II:  We  take  the  guilty  sinner’s  name, 

The  guilty  sinner’s  Saviour  claim.  :|| 

2  No  faith  we  bring,  ’tis  Christ  alone, 

’Tis  what  He  is — what  He  has  done; 

He  is  for  us  as  given  by  God, 

It  was  for  us  He  shed  His  blood. 


3  We  do  not  fed  our  sins  are  gone. 

We  know  it  by  Thy  word  alone; 

We  know  that  there  our  sins  didst  lay 
On  Him  who  has  put  sin  away. 


4  Because  we  know  our  sins  forgiven, 
We  happy  feel — our  home  is  heaven; 
O  help  us  now  as  sons  of  God, 

To  tread  the  path  that  Jesus  trod. 


THEBE  is  love,  true  love,  and  the  heart  grows  warm. 
When  the  Lord  to  Bethany  comes. 

And  the  word  of  life  has  a  wondrous  charm, 

'  When  the  Lord  to  Bethany  comes. 

There  is  joy,  glad  joy,  and  a  feast  is  spread, 

When  the  Lord  to  Bethany  comes; 

For  His  heavenly  voice  brings  to  life  the  dead, 

When  the  Lord  to  Bethany  comes. 
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When  the  Lord  to" Bethany  came. 

Open  wide  the  door,  let  Him  enter  now! 

Bor  His  love  is  ever  the  same! 

||:  His  love  is  ever  the  same!  :|| 

Open  wide  the  door,  let  Him  enter  now! 

For  His  love  is  ever  the  same! 

,  J.  sweet  peace,  and  the  life  grows  calm 
When  the  Lord  to  Bethany  comes; 

And  the  trusting  soul  sings  a  sweet,  soft  psalm, 
When  the  Lord  to  Bethany  comes. 

There  is  faith,  strong  faith,  and  our  home  seems  nea 
When  the  Lord  to  Bethany  comes; 

the  crown  more  bright,  and  the  cross  more  dear 
When  the  Lord  to  Bethany  comes. 


2  There  is 
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CHILD  of  sin  and  sorrow. 
Filled  with  dismay. 

Wait  not  for  to-morrow. 

Yield  thee  to-day: 

Heaven  bids  thee  come, 

While  yet  there’s  room: 
Child  of  sin  and  sorrow. 

Hear  and  obey. 

2  Child  of  sin  and  sorrow, 

Why  wilt  thou  die  ? 

Come  while  thou  canst  borrow 
Help  from  on  high; 

Grieve  not  that  love 
Which  from  above. 

Child  of  sin  and  sorrow. 

Would  bring  thee  nigh. 


LOUD,  my  trust  I  repose  in  Thee; 

O  how  great  is  Thy  love  to  me  ! 
Thou  the  strength  of  my  life  shalt  be; 
This  I  know,  this  I  know. 


Kef. — Thine,  Thine,  and  only  Thine, 
Now  and  ever  Thine; 

Thou  dost  love  me,  Saviour  mine; 
This  I  know,  this  I  know. 
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2  Thou  dost  lead  with  a  sweet  command, 
Thou  dost  lead  with  a  gentle  hand; 

On  the  rock  ot  Thy  Truth  I  stand; 

This  I  know,  this  I  know. 

3  I  shall  rise  to  a  world  of  light, 

I  shall  rest  in  a  mansion  bright; 

Then  my  faith  shall  be  lost  in  sight; 
This  I  know,  this  I  know. 


NOT  what  these  hands  have  done, 
Can  save  this  guilty  soul; 

Not  what  this  toiling  flesh  lias  borne, 
Can  make  my  spirit  whole. 

Hef. — Thy  work  alone,  my  Saviour, 

Can  ease  this  weight  of  sin; 

Thy  blood  alone,  O  Lamb  of  God, 
Can  give  me  peace  within. 


2  Not  what  I  feel  or  do, 

Can  give  me  peace  with  God; 
Not  all  my  prayers,  nor  sighs,  no 
Can  ease  my  awful  load, 


3  Thy  love  to  me,  O  God, 

Not  mine,  O  Lord,  to  Thee, 
Can  rid  me  of  this  dark  unrest, 
And  set  my  spirit  free. 


4  No.other  work  save  Thine, 

No  meaner  blood  will  do; 

No  strength,  save  that  which  is  divine. 
Can  bear  me  safely  through. 
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5  I  praise  the  God  of  grace, 

I  trust  His  love  and  might; 

He  calls  me  His,  I  call  Him  mine; 
My  God,  my  joy,  my  light ! 


MX  life  flows  on  in  endless  Bong; 

Above  earth’s  lamentation, 

I  hear  the  sweet,  though  far-off,  hymn 
That  hails  a  new  creation: 
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Through  all  the  tumult  and  the  strife 
I  hear  the  music  ringing; 

It  finds  an  echo  in  my  soul — 

How  can  I  keep  from  singing  ? 

2  What  though  my  joys  and  comfort  die  ? 

The  Lord  my  Saviour  liveth; 

What  though  the  darkness  gather  round  ? 

Songs  in  the  night  He  giveth ; 

No  storm  can  shake  my  inmost  calm 
While  to  that  refuge  clinging; 

Since  Christ  is  Lord  of  heaven  and  earth. 
How  can  I  keep  from  singing? 

3  I  lift  my  eyes;  the  cloud  grows  thin; 

I  see  the  blue  above  it; 

And  day  by  day  this  pathway  smooths. 
Since  first  I  learned  to  love  it; 

The  peace  of  Christ  makes  fresh  my  heart, 
A  fountain  ever  springing; 

All  things  are  mine  since  I  am  His— 

How  can  I  keep  from  singing? 


ONCE  again  the  Gospel  message 

From  the  Saviour  you  have  heard; 
Will  you  heed  the  invitation? 

Will  you  turn  and  seek  the  Lord  ? 


Cho.— ||:  Come  believing!  come  believing! 
Come  to  Jesus,  look  and  live!  :|| 

2  Many  summers  you  have  wasted, 

Ripened  harvests  you  have  seen;  ; 
Winter  snows  by  Spring  have  melted. 

Yet  you  linger  in  your  sin. 


3  Jesus  for  your  choice  is  waiting; 
Tarry  not:  at  once  decide! 

While  the  Spirit  now  is  striving, 
Yield,  and  seek  the  Saviour’s  side. 


4  Cease  of  fitness  to  be  thinking; 
Do  not  longer  try  to  feel; 

It  is  trusting  and  not  feeling. 

That  will  give  the  Spirit’s  seal. 
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6  Let  your  will  to  God  be  given, 
Trust  in  Christ's  atoning  blood; 
Look  to  Jesus  now  in  heaven, 
lie st  on  His  unchanging  word. 


”  OOUND  the  alarm!  let  the  watchman  cry! — 
o  “Up!  for  tile  day  of  the  Lord  is  nigh; 

Who  will  escape  from  the  wrath  to  come  ? 

Who  have  a  place  in  the  soul’s  bright  home  ?  ’ 

Kef.  -Sound  the  alarm,  watchman,  sound  the  alarm! 

For  the  Lord  will  come  with  a  conquering  arm; 
And  the  hosts  of  sin,  as  their  ranks  advance, 
Shall  wither  and  fall  at  His  glance. 

2  Sound  the  alarm!  let  the  cry  go  forth, 

Swift  as  the  wind,  o’er  the'realms  of  earth; 

Flee  to  the  Rock  where  the  soul  may  hide! 

Flee  to  the  llock!  in  its  cleft  abide. 


3  Sound  the  alarm  on  the  mountain’s  brow! 
Plead  with  the  lost  by  the  wayside  now; 
Warn  them  to  come  and  the  truth  embrace; 
Urge  them  to  come  and  be  saved  by  grace, 

i  Sound  the  alarm  in  the  youthful  ear, 

Sound  it  aloud  that  the  old  may  hear; 

Blow  ye  the  trump  while  the  day-beams  last! 
Blow  ye  the  trump  till  the  light  is  past! 


B*  EAUTIFUL  morning!  Day  of  hope, 
Dawn  of  a  better  life; 

Now  in  thy  peaceful  hours  we  rest, 

Far  from  earth’s  noise  and  strife. 

Cho. — Morning  of  resurrection  joy, 

Day  when  the  Saviour  rose, 

Singing  shall  greet  thy  opening  hour. 
Singing  shall  mark  thy  close. 

2  Beautiful  morning!  All  the  week 
Waiteth  thy  welcome  light, 

Since  the  first  dawning,  calm  and  clear, 
Out  of  the  darkest  night. 
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3  Beautiful  morning!  Grief  ami  pain, 

Weeping  before  tbe  tomb, 

Fly  at  thy  dawning,  Jesus  rose, 

Jesus  dispelled  the  gloom. 

248  - 

|  TWILL  not  be  long  our  journey  here, 

A  Each  broken  sigh  and  falling  tear 
Will  soon  be  gone,  and  all  will  be 
A  cloudless  sky,  a  waveless  sea. 

Bef. — Boll  on,  dark  stream, 

We  dread  not  thy  foam; 

The  Pilgrim  is  longing 
For  home,  sweet  home. 

2  ’Twill  not  be  long  the  yearning  heart 
May  feel  its  every  hope  depart. 

And  grief  be  mingled  with  its  song; 

We’ll  meet  again,  'twill  not  be  long. 

3  Though  sad  we  mark  the  closing  eye, 

Of  those  we  loved  in  days  gone  by, 

Yet  sweet  in  death  their  latest  song — 

We’ll  meet  again,  'twill  not  be  long. 

4  These  checkered  wilds,  with  thorns  o’erspread, 

Through  which  our  way  so  oft  is  led _ 

This  march  of  time,  with  truth  so  strong, 

Will  end  in  bliss,  'twill  not  be  long. 


’fTUS  known  on  earth,  in  heaven  too, 

A  ’Tis  sweet  to  me  because  ’tis  true; 
The  “old,  old  story”  is  ever  new; 

Tell  me  more  about  Jesus. 

Cho.—  ||;“  Tell  me  more  about  Jesus!  ”  :J| 

Him  would  I  know  who  loved  me  so; 
“  Tell  me  more  about  Jesus!  ” 


2  Earth’s  fairest  flowers  will  droop  and  die. 
Dark  clouds  o’erspread  yon  azure  sky; 
Life’s  dearest  joys  flit  fleetest  by; 

Tell  me  more  about  Jesus. 
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3  When  overwhelmed  with  unbelief, 
When  burdened  with  a  blinding  grief, 
Come  kindly  then  to  my  relief; 

Tell  me  more  about  Jesus. 


i  And  when  the  Glory-land  I  see, 

And  take  the  “place  prepared"  for  me, 
Through  endless  years  my  song  shall  be — 
“Tell  me  more  about  Jesus.” 
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rpiHE  word  of  God  is  given 
X  To  all  who  serve  Him  here, 
That  when  the  Lord  from  heaven 
In  glory  shall  appea 
™  “  tm  shall  be 
From  sorrow,  sin 
And  if  for  Christ  w 
With  Him  we  then  shall  reign. 


Ch  ). — We  are  going  home  to  Jesus! 

Going  home  to  Jesus! 

Going  to  the  mansions 

He’s  preparing  there  on  high! 

We  are  going  home  to  Jesus! 

Going  home  to  Jesus! 

And  we’ll  gather  there  in  glory, 

By  and  by! 

2  Once  in  our  sin  we  wandered 

Far,  far  away  from  God, 

Anti  precious  hours  we  squandered 
Upon  the  downward  road; 

But  God  in  grace  hath  called  us, 

And  given  us  to  share 
The  purchase  of  our  Saviour, 

A  mansion  bright  and  fair. 

3  Now  with  this  hope  to  cheer  us. 

And  with  the  Spirit’s  seal. 

That  all  our  sins  were  pardoned, 
Through  Him  whose  stripes  did  heal; 
As  “  strangers  ”  and  as  “  pilgrims,” 

No  place  on  earth  we  own, 

But  work  and  watch  as  “servants,” 
Until  our  Lord  shall  come. 
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r  ■  ^0  Him  who  for 
JL  To  Him  for  al 


Him  for  all  ms  aying  pain. 


Kef. — Hallelujah,  hallelujah. 
Hallelujah  to  His  name. 

2  To  Him,  the  Lamb,  our  Sacrifice, 

Who  gave  His  life  the  ransomed  price. 

3  To  Him  who  died  that  we  might  die 
To  sin  and  live  with  Him' on  high. 

4  To  Him  who  rose  that  we  might  rise. 
And  reign  with  Him  beyond  the  skies. 


5  To  Him  who  now  for  us  6 
And  helpeth  us  in  all  our 


<?  "  lead. 


6  To  Him  who  doth  prepare  on  high. 

Our  home  in  immortality.  ’ 

7  To  Him  be  glory  evermore! 

Ye  heavenly  hosts,  your  Lord  adore. 
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rT''HE  sands  of  time  are  sinking, 

1  The  dawn  of  heaven  breaks, 

The  summer  morn  I’ve  sighed  for _ 

The  fair,  sweet  morn  awakes: 
Dark,  dark  hath  been  the  midnight 
But  day-spring  is  at  hand, 

And  glory,  glory  dwelleth 
In  Immanuel’s  land. 

2  I’ve  wrestled  on  toward  heaven, 
’Gainst  storm  and  wind  and  tide 
Now,  like  a  weary  traveler  ’ 

That  leaneth  on  his  guide; 

Amid  the  shades  of  evening, 


Prom  Immanuel’s  Uni. 


O!  for  a  well-tuned  harp! 
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O,  to  join,  tlie  hallelujah 
With  yon  triumphant  band! 
Who  sing  where  glory  dwelleth 
In  Immanuel’s  land. 


I  KNOW  that  my  Kedeemer  lives! 

What  comfort  this  sweet  message  gives! 
He  lives,  who  once  was  dead; 

He  lives,  all-glorious  in  the  sky; 

He  lives,  exalted  there  on  high, 

My  everlasting  Head. 

Cho. — 1|:  He  lives!  .  He  lives  ! 

I  know  that  my  Kedeemer  lives!  :|| 

2  He  lives,  to  bless  me  with  His  love; 

He  lives,  to  plead  for  me  above, 

My  hungry  soul  to  feed; 

He  lives,  to  grant  me  rich  supply, 

He  lives,  to  guide  me  with  His  eye. 

To  help  in  time  of  need. 

3  He  lives,  triumphant  from  the  grave; 

He  lives,  eternally  to  save; 

And  while  He  lives  I’ll  sing; 

He  lives,  my  ever  faithful  Friend; 

He  lives,  and  loves  me  to  the  end. 

My  Prophet,  Priest,  and  King! 

4  He  lives,  my  mansion  to  prepare; 

He  lives  to  bring  me  safely  there; 

My* Jesus  still  the  same: 

What  joy  this  blest  assurance  gives!- 
“  I  know  that  my  Kedeemer  lives:  ” 

All  glory  to  His  name! 


4  \  LITTLE  while!  ”  and  He  shall  come; 

The  hour  draws  on  apace, 

The  blessed  hour,  the  glorious  morn. 
When  we  shall  see  His  face: 

How  light  our  trials  then  will  seem! 

How  short  our  pilgrim  way! 

Our  life  on  earth  a  fitful  dream. 

Dispelled  by  dawning  day! 
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ONCE  more,  my  soul,  thy  Saviour,  through  the 
Word, 

Is  offered  full  and  free; 

And  now,  O  Lord,  I  must,  I  must  decide; 

Shall  I  accept  of  Thee? 

Cho. — I  will!  I  will!  I  will,  God  helping  me, 

I  will,  I  will  be  Thine! 

Thy  precious  blood  was  shed  to  purchase  me — 
I  will  he  wholly  Thine! 

2  By  grace  I  will  Thy  mercy  now  receive. 

Thy  love  my  heart  hath  won; 

On  Thee,  0  Christ,  I  will,  I  will  believe, 

And  trust  in  Thee  alone! 


Thou  knowest,  Lord,  how  very  weak  I  am, 
And  how  I  fear  to  stray; 

For  strength  to  serve  I  look  to  Thee  alone — 
The  strength  Thou  must  supply! 


4  And  now,  O  Lord,  give  all  with  us  to-day 
The  grace  to  join  our  song; 

And  from  the  heart  to  gladly  with  us  say: 
‘ '  I  will  to  Christ  belong!  ” 


5  To  all  who  came,  when  Thou  wast  here  below, 
And  said,  “  0  Lord,  wilt  Thou?” 

To  them  “I  will!  ”  was  ever  Thy  reply; 

We  rest  upon  it  now. 
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IT'S  a  bonnie,  bonnie  warl’  that  we’re  livin’  in  the  noo’, 
An  sunny  is  the  lan’  that  noo  we  aften  traiv’H  throo; 
But  in  vain  we  look  for  something  here  to  which  oor 
hearts  may  cling, 

For  its  beauty  is  as  naething  tae  the  palace  o’  the  King. 
We  like  the  gilded  simmer,  wi’  its  merry,  merry  tread. 
An’  we  sigh  when  hoary  winter  lays  its  beauties  wi’  the 
dead;  [ter’s  wing, 

For  tho’  bonnie  are  the  snawflakes,  an’  the  doon  on  Win- 
It’s  fine  to  ken  it  daurna  touch  the  palace  o’  the  King. 


2  Then  again,  I’ve  juist  been  thinkin’  that  when  a’thing 
here’s  sae  bricbt,  (licht, 

The  sun  in  a’  its  grandeur,  an’  the  mune  wi’  quiverin’ 
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The  ocean  i’  the  simmer;  or  the  -woodland  i’  the  spring, 
What  maun  it  be  up  yonner  i’  the  palace  o'  the  King. 

It’s  here  we  hae  oor  trials,  an’  it’s  here  that  He  prepares 
His  chosen  for  the  raiment  which  the  ransomed  sinner 

An’  its  here  that  He  wad  hear  us  ’mid  oor  tribulations 

“  We’ll  trust  oor  God  wha’  reigneth  i’  the  palace  o’  the 
King. 

3  Oh!  its  honor  heaped  on  honor  that  His  courtiers  should 

be  ta’en  ,  ,  .  , 

Frae  the  wand’rin’  anes  He  died  for  1  this  warl  o  sm  an 

An’  its  'fu’est  love  an’  service  that  the  Christians  aye 
should  bring  , 

To  the  feet  o’  Him  wha  reigneth  i’  the  palace  o  the  King. 
The  time  for  sawin’  seed,  it  is  a  wearin’,  wearin’  dune; 

An’  the  time  for  winnin’  souIb  will  be  ower  vera  sune. 
Then  lat  us  a’  be  active,  if  a  fruitfu’  sheaf  we  d  bring 
To  adorn  the  Royal  table  i’  the  palace  o’  the  King. 

4  Then  let  us  trust  Him  better  than  we’ve  ever  dune  afore, 

For  the  King  will  feed  His  servants  frae  His  ever  boun¬ 
teous  store:  ...  . 

Lat  us  keep  a  closer  grip  o’  Him,  for  time  is  on  the  wing. 
An’  sune  He’ll  come  an’  tak’  us  tae  the  palace  o  the  King. 
It’s  ivry  halls  are  bonnie  upon  which  the  rainbows 
shine,  , 

An’  its  Eden  bow’rs  are  trellised  wi  a  never  fadm  Vine; 
An’ the  pearly* gates  o’  Heaven,  do  a  glorious  radiance 

On  the  starry  floor  that  shimmers  i’  the  palace  o’  the 
King. 

5  Nae  nicht  shall  be  in  Heaven,  an’  nae  desolatin’  sea, 

And  nae  tyrant  hoofs  shall  trample  i’  the  city  o’  the  free; 
There’s  an  everlastin’  daylicht,  an’  a  never  fadin’  spring, 
Where  the  Lamb  is  a’  the  glory  i’  the  palace  o’  the  King. 
We  see  our  freen’s  await  us  ower  yonner  at  His  gate; 

Then  lat  us  a’  be  ready,  for  ye  ken  its  gettin’  late; 

Let  oor  lamps  be  brichtly  burnin’;  let  us  raise  oor  voice 
and  sing,  .  . 

For  sane  we’ll  meet,  to  pairt  nae  mail-,  l  the  palace  o  the 
King. 
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“  Carest  Thou  not  that  we  perish?” — 

,  How  canst  Thou  lie  asleep, 

When  each  moment  so  madly  is  threatening 
A  grave  in  the  angry  deep? 

Oeo.— The  winds  and  the  waves  shall  obey  My  will, 
“  Peace,  be  still!  ” 

Whether  the  wrath  of  the  storm-tossed  sea, 
Or  demons,  or  men,  or  whatever  it  be, 

No  water  can  swallow  the  ship  where  lies 
The  Master  of  ocean  and  earth  and  skies; 

||:  They  all  shall  sweetly  obey  My  will; 
“Peace,  be  still!  ”  :|| 

2  Master,  with  anguish  of  spirit 

I  bow  in  my  grief  to-day; 

The  depths  of  my  sad  heart  are  troubled; 

Oh,  waken  and  save,  I  pray! 

Torrents  of  sin  and  of  anguish 
Sweep  o’er  my  sinking  soul; 

And  1  perish!  pperish!  dear  Master; 

Oh!  hasten,  and  take  control. 

3  Master,  the  terror  is  over, 

The  elements  sweetly  rest; 

Earth’s  sun  in  the  calm  lake  is  mirrored, 
And  heaven’s  within  my  breast; 

Linger,  O  blessed  Redeemer, 

Leave  me  alone  no  more; 

And  with  joy  I  shall  make  the  blest  harbor. 
And  rest  on  the  blissful  shore. 


OWHAT  shall  I  do  to  be  saved? 

The  gathering  storm  I  behold, 
Exposed  to  the  wrath  of  my  God; 

||:  Is  there  no  sheltering  fold?  :| |  > 

Oho.—  ||:  I  am  the  door,  by  me  if  any  man  enter  in, 
He  shall  be  saved,  he  shall  be  saved.  :|| 

2  O  what  shall  I  do  to  be  saved? 

No  light,  no  hope,  can  I  see, 

No  help  in  myself  can  I  find; 

||:  Is  there  no  mercy  for  me?:|l 
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3  O  what  shall  I  do  to  be  saved? 

So  vile,  so  burdened  with  sin, 

O  how  to  the  fold  may  I  come, 

||:  How  may  I  enter  therein?  :|| 

4  I  enter  the  wide  open  door, 

i  In  Christ  I  now  have  believed; 

I’m  cleansed  from  my  sins  by  His  blood; 
||;  I, trust  and  now  lam  saved!  :|| 


JESUS,  I  my  cross  have  taken, 

All  to  leave  and  follow  Thee; 
Naked,  poor,  despised,  forsaken, 

Thou  from  hence  my  all  shalt  be. 
Perish  every  fond  ambition, 

All  I’ve  sought,  or  hoped,  or  known, 
Yet  how  rich  is  my  condition, 

God  and  heaven  are  still  my  own. 


2  Let  the  world  despise  §,nd  leave  me. 
They  have  left  my  Saviour  too; 

Human  hearts  and  looks  deceive  me _ 

Thou  art  not,  like  them,  untrue; 

Oh!  while  Thou  dost  smile  upon  me, 
God  of  wisdom,  love,  and  might. 

Foes  may  hate,  and  friends  disown  me _ 

Show  Thy  face,  and  all  is  bright. 


!  Haste  thee  on  from  grace  to  glory. 

Armed  by  faith,  and  winged  by  prayer; 
Heaven’s  eternal  day's  before  thee, 

God’s  own  hand  shall  guide  thee  there; 
Soon  shall  close  thy  earthly  mission, 

Soon  shall  pass  thy  pilgrim  days, 

Hope  shall  change  to  glad  fruition,’ 

Faith  to  sight,  and  prayer  to  praise. 


ALONG  the  River  of  Time  we  glide, 
Along  the  River,  along  the  River, 
The  swiftly  flowing,  resistless  tide, 

The  swiftly  flowing,  the  swiftly  flowing. 
And  soon,  ah,  soon,  the  end  we’ll  see, 

Yes,  soon  ’twill  come  and  we  will  be 
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Cho. — 1|:  Floating,  floating, 

Out  on  the  sea  of  eternity!  :|| 

2  Along  the  River  of  Time  we  glide. 

Along  the  River,  along  the  River, 

A  thousand  dangers  its  currents  hide, 

A  thousand  dangers,  a  thousand  dangers. 
And  near  our  course  the  rocks  we  see, 

Oh,  dreadful  thought !  a  wreck  to  be, 

3  Along  the  River  of  Time  we  glide. 

Along  the  River,  along  the  River, 

Our  Saviour  only  our  bark  can  guide, 

Our  Saviour  only,  our  Saviour  only, 

But  with  Him  we  secure  may  be, 

No  fear,  no  doubt,  but  joy  to  be 


“  rriILL  He  come!" — oh,  let  the  words 
1  Linger  on  the  trembling  chords; 
Let  “  the  little  while  ”  between 
In  their  golden  light  be  seen; 

Let  us  think,  how  heaven  and  home 
Lie  beyond  that  “  Till  He  come." 

3  When  the  weary  ones  we  love 
Enter  on  their  rest  above, 

When  the  words  of  love  and  cheer 
Fall  no  longer  on  our  ear, 

Hush!  be  every  murmur  dumb! 

It  is*only  “Till  He  come." 

3  Clouds  and  darkness  round  us  press: 
Would  we  have  one  sorrow  less? 

All  the  sharpness  of  the  cross, 

All  that  tells  the  world  is  loss. 

Heath,  and  darkness,  and  the  tomb. 
Pain  us  only  “TUI  He  come." 

3  See  the  feast  of  love  is  spread, 

Drink  the  wine  and  eat  the  bread: 
Sweet  memorials, — till  the  Lord 
Call  us  round  His  heavenly  board; 
Some  from  earth,  from  glory  some. 
Severed  only  “  Till  He  come." 
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2  Though  raging  winds  may  drive  thee,  a  wreck  upon  the 

strand, 

Still  cling  to  Him  who  holds  thee  in  “  The  hollow  of  His 

3  When  strength  is  spent  in  toiling,  and  wearily  you  stand. 
Then  rest  in  Him  who  holds  thee  in  “The  hollow  of  His 

4  When  by  the  swelling  Jordan,  your  feet  in  sinking  sand. 
Remember  still  He  holds  thee  in  “The  hollow  of  His 

5  And  when  at  last  we’re  gathered,  with  all  the  ransomed 

We’ll  praise  our  God  who  holds  us  in  “  The  hollow  of 
His  hand.” 
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P RAISE  Him!  praise  Him!  Jesus,  our  blessed  Redeemer! 

Sing,  O  earth — His  wonderful  love  proclaim! 

Hail  Him!  hail  Him!  highest  arch-angels  in  glory; 

Strength  and  honor  give  to  His  holy  name! 

Like  a  shepherd,  Jesus  will  guard  His  children, 

In  His  arms  He  carries  them  all  day  long; 

Praise  Him!  praise  Him!  tell  of  His  excellent  greatness. 
Praise  Him!  praise  Him!  ever  in  joyful  song! 

2  Praise  Him!  praise  Him!  Jesus,  our  blessed  Redeemer! 
For  our  sina  He  suffered,  and  bled,  and  died; 

He  our  rock,  our  hope  of  eternal  salvation, 

Hail  Him!  hail  Him!  Jesus,  the  crucified. 

Bound  His  praises!  Jesus  who  bore  our  sorrows. 

Love  unbounded,  wonderful,  deep  and  strong; 

Praise  Him!  praise  Him!  tell  of  His  excellent  greatness. 
Praise  Him!  praise  Him!  ever  in  joyful  song! 

3  Praise  Him!  praise  Him!  Jesus,  our  blessed  Redeemer! 
Heavenly  portals,  loud  with  hosannas  ring! 

Jesus,  Saviour,  reigneth  for  ever  and  ever: 

Crown  Him!  crown  Him!  Prophet,  and  Priest,  and  King! 
Christ  is  coming!  over  the  world  victorious, 

Power  and  glory  unto  the  Lord  belong; 

Praise  Him!  praise  Him!  tell  of  His  excellent  greatness. 
Praise  Him!  praise  Him!  ever  in  joyful  song! 
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3  0  may  we  all  the  healing  power 

0£  that  bless’ d  Fountain  know; 

Trust  only  in  the  precious  blood 

||:  That  cleanseth  “  white  as  snow.”  :|| 

4  And  when  at  last  the  message  comes. 

And  we  are  called  to  go, 

Our  trust  shall  still  be  in  the  blood 
||:  That  cleanseth  “white  as  snow.”  :)[ 


COME  with  thy  sins  to  the  fountain. 
Come  with  thy  burden  of  grief; 
Bury  them  deep  in  its  waters, 

There  thou  wilt  find  a  relief. 

Cho.— Haste  thee  away,  why  wilt  thou  stay? 

Risk  not  thy  soul  on  a  moment’s  delay; 
Jesus  is  waiti'  g  to  save  thee, 

Mercy  is  pleading  to-day. 

2  Come  as  thou  art  to  the  fountain, 

Jesus  is  waiting  tor  thee; 

What  though  thy  ins  are  like  crimson* 
White  as  the  snow  they  shall  be.. 

3  These  are  the  words  of  the  Saviours 
They  who  repent  and  believe, 

They  who  are  willing  to  trust  Himf, 

Life  .at  His  hand  shall  receive. 

4  Come  and  be  healed  at  the  fountain 
List  to  the  peace-speaking  voice; 

Over  a  sinner  returning 

Now  let  the  angels  rejoice.  ^ 
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CHILD  of  God,  wait  patiently 


u  When  dark  thy  path  may  be. 
And  let  thy  faith  lean  trustingly 
On  Him  who  cares  for  Thee; 

And  though  the  clouds  hang  drearily 
Upon  the  brow  of  night, 

Yet  in  the  morning  joy  will  come, 
And  fill  thy  soul  with  light. 
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2  0  child  of  God.  He  loveth  thee, 

And  thou  art  all  His  own; 

With  gentle  hand  He  leadeth  thee. 
Thou  dost  not  walk  alone; 

And  though  thou  watchest  wearily 
The  long  and  stormy  night, 

Yet  in  the  morning  joy  will  come. 

And  fill  thy  soul  with  light. 

3  O  child  of  God,  how  peacefully 

He  calms  thy  fears  to  rest. 

And  draws  thee  upward  tenderly. 
Where  dwell  the  pure  and  blest; 

And  He  who  bendeth  silently 
Above  the  gloom  of  night, 

Will  take  thee  home  where  endless  ioy 
Shall  fill  thy  soul  with  light. 


O  WONDERFUL  words  of  the  gospel! 

O  wonderful  message  they  bring, 
Proclaiming  a  blessed  redemption 
Through  Jesus  our  Saviour  and  King, 

Cho. — Believe,  oh,  believe  in  His  mercy 
That  flows  like  a  fountain  so  free; 

Believe,  and  receive  the  redemption 
He  offers  to  you  and  to  me. 

2  He  came  from  the  throne  of  His  glory. 

And  left  the  bright  mansions  above,  ) 
The  world  to  redeem  from  its  bondage; 

So  great  His  compassion  and  love. 

3  O  come  to  this  wonderful  Saviour, 

Come  weary  and  sorrow-oppressed; 

Behold  on  the  cross  how  He  suffered, 

That  you  in  His  kingdom  might  rest. 

4  There’s  no  other  refuge  but  Jesus, 

No  shelter  where  lost  ones  may  fly; 

And  now.  while  He's  tenderly  calling: 

O  ' ■  turn  ye,”  “  for  why  will  ye  die  ?  ” 
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CLOSER,  Lord,  to  Thee  I  cling. 
Closer  still  to  Thee; 

Safe  beneath  Thy  sheltering  wing 
I  would  ever  be; 

Rude  the  blast  of  doubt  and  sin. 
Pierce  assaults  without,  within, 
Help  me,  Lord,  the  battle  win; — 
Closer,  Lord,  to  Thee. 

2  Closer  yet,  O  Lord,  my  Rock, 
Refuge  of  my  soul; 

Dread  I  not  the  tempest  shock, 
Though  the  billows  roll? 
Wildest  storm  cannot  alarm. 

For,  to  me,  can  come  no  harm, 
Leaning  on  Thy  loving  arm; — 
Closer,  Lord,  to  Thee. 

3  Closer  still,  my  Help,  my  Stay, 
Closer,  closer  still; 

Meekly  there  I  learn  to  say, 
“Father,  not  my  will;” 

Learn  that  in  affliction’s  hour, 
When  the  clouds  of  sorrow  lower, 
Love  directs  Thy  hand  of  power; — 
Closer,  Lord,  to  Thee. 


4  Closer,  Lord,  to  Thee  I  come. 
Light  of  life  Divine; 
Through  the  ever  Blessed  Son, 
Joy  and  peace  are  mine; 
Let  me  in  Thy  love  abide, 
Keep  me  ever  near  Thy  side. 
In  the  “  Rock  of  Ages”  hide, 
Closer,  Lord,  to  Thee. 


REJOICE  in  the  Lord,  O  let  His  mercy  cheer, 
He  sunders  the  bands  that  enthrall; 
Redeemed  by  His  blood,  why  should  we  ever  fear 
Since  Jesus  is  our  ‘  all  in  all.’ 


Cho.— If  God  be  for  us,  if  God  be  for  us,  if  God  be  for  us, 
Who  can  be  against  us,  who,  who,  who. 

Who  can  be  against  us,  against  us? 
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2  Be  strong  in  the  Lord,  rejoicing  in  His  might 
Be  loyal  and  true,  day  by  day;  ' 

When  evils  assail,  be  valiant  for  the  right 
And  He  will  be  our  strength,  our  stay.  ’ 


2  Confide  in  His  word,  His  promises  so  sure 
In  Christ,  they  are  “yea>  and  amen.»  ’ 

Though  earth  pass  away,  they  ever  shall  endure, 
lis  written  o’er  and  o’er  again. 

4  AVrive  in  the  kord,  secure  in  His  control, 

Tie  life  everlasting  begun; 

To  pluck  from  His  hand  the  weakest,  trembling  soul 
It  never,  never  can  be  done. 
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GOD  is  Love! — His  word  proclaims  it. 
Day  by  day  the  truth  we  prove; 
Heaven  and  earth  with  joy  are  telling 
Ever  telling,  “  God  is  Love !  ” 


Oho. — Hallelujah!  tell  the  story, 

,  Sung  by  angel  choirs  above; 

•  Sounding  forth  the  mighty  chorus— 
“  God  is  Light,  and  God  is  Love!” 

2  "  God  is  Love!  Oh,  tell  it  gladly. 
How  the  Saviour  from  above 
Came  to  seek  and  save  the  lost  ones. 
Showing  thus  the  Father’s  love. 


3  “  God  isyLove!  ” — Oh,  boundless  merer _ 

May  we  all  its  fullness  prove! 

Telling  those  who  sit  in  darkness, 

“  God  is  Light,  and  God  is  Love!  ” 
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TESUS,  my  Saviour,  to  Bethlehem  came. 
Born  in  a  manger  to  sorrow  and  shame; 
Uh,  it  was  wonderful— blest  be  His  name! 
Seeking  for  me,  for  me! 

Ref.  |j:  Seeking  for  me!  Seeking  for  me!  :|| 

Oh,  it  was  wonderful— blest  be  His  name! 
Seeking  for  me,  for  me! 
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2  Jesus,  my  Saviour,  on  Calvary’s  tree, 

Paid  the  great  debt,  and  my  soul  He  set  free; 
Oh,  it  was  wonderful — how  could  it  be  ? 

Dying  for  me,  for  me! 

B>. — |):  Dying  for  me!  Dying  for  me!  :|| 

Oh,  it  was  wonderful — how  could  it  be  ? 
Dying  for  me,  for  me! 

3  Jesus,  my  Saviour,  the  same  as  of  old. 

While  I  was  wandering  afar  from  the  fold, 
Gently  and  long  did  He  plead  with  my  soul. 

Calling  for  me,  for  me! 

]{ ar. — 1|;  Calling  for  me!  Calling  for  me!  :|h 

Gently  and  long  did  He  plead  with  my  soul, 
Calling  for  me,  for  me! 

4  Jesus,  my  Saviour,  shall  come  from  on  high — 
Sweet  is  the  promise  as  weary  years  fly; 

Oh,  I  shall  see  Him  descending  the  sky, 

Coming  for  me,  for  me! 

Rbt.—  Coming  for  me!  Coming  for  me!  :|| 

Oh,  I  shall  see  Him  descending  the  sky. 
Coming  for  me,  forme! 


OUT  of  my  bondage,  sorrow  an,d  nig] 
.Jesus,  I  come.  Jesus,  I  come; 
Into’Thy  freedom,  gladness  and  light, 
Jesus,  X  come  to  Thee; 

Out  of  my  sickness  into  Thy  health, 

Out  of  my  want  and  into  Thy  wealth. 
Out  of  my  sin  and  into  Thyself, 

Jesus,  I  come  to  Thee. 


2  Out  of  my  shameful  failure  and  loss, 
Jesus,  I  come,  Jesus,  I  come; 

Into  the  glorious  gain  of  Thy  cross, 
Jesus,  I  come  to  Thee; 

Out  of  earth’s  sorrows  into  Thy  balm, 
Out  of  life’s  storms  and  into  Thy  calm. 
Out  of  distress  to  jubilant  psalm, 
Jesus,  I  come  to  Thee. 
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3  Out  of  unrest  and  arrogant  pride, 

Jesus,  I  come,  Jesus,  I  come; 

Into  Thy  blessed  will  to  abide, 

Jesus,  I  come  to  Thee; 

Out  of  myself  to  dwell  in  Thy  lope, 
Out  of  despair  into  raptures  above, 
Upward  for  aye  on  wings  like  a  dove, 
Jesus,  I  come  to  Thee. 

4  Out  of  the  fear  and  dread  of  the  tomb, 

Jesus,  I  come,  Jesus,  I  come; 

Into  the  joy  and  light  of  Thy  home, 
Jesus,  I  come  to  Thee; 

Out  of  the  depths  of  ruin  untold, 

Into  the  peace  of  Thy  sheltering  fold, 
Ever  Thy  glorious  face  to  behold, 
Jesus,  I  come  to  Thee. 


GLORY  ever  be  to  Jesus, 

God’s  own  well-beloved  Son; 

By  His  grace  He  hath  redeemed  us, 

“  It  is  finished,"  all  is  done. 

Cho. — Saved  by  grace  through  faith  in  Jesus, 
Saved  by  His  own  precious  blood. 

May  we  in  His  love  abiding, 

Follow  on  to  know  the  Lord. 


2 


Oh  the  weary  days  of  wandering, 
Longing,  hoping  for  the  light; 
These  at  last  lie  all  behind  us, 
Jesus  is  our  strength  and  might. 


3  In  His  safe  and  holy  keeping, 
’Neath  the  shadow  of  His  wing. 
Gladly  in  His  love  confiding, 

May  our  souls  His  praises  sing. 


HO  came  down  from  heaven 
Jesus  Christ  our  Saviour; 
a  child  of  lowly  birth  ? 
us  Christ  our  Saviour. 


earth? 
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Cho. — Sound  the  chorus  loud  and  clear, 
He  hath  brought  salvation  near 
None  so  precious,  none  so  dear, 
Jesus  Christ  our  Saviour. 

2  Who  was  lifted  on  the  tree? 

Jesus  Christ  our  Saviour; 

There  to  ransom  you  and  me? 

Jesus  Christ  our  Saviour. 

3  Who  hath  promised  to  forgive  ? 

Jesus  Christ  our  Saviour; 

Who  hath  said,  ‘  Believe  and  live  ?  ’ 
Jesus  Christ  our  Saviour. 

4  Who  is  now  enthroned  above? 

Jesus  Christ  our  Saviour; 

Whom  should  we  obey  and  love? 
Jesus  Christ  our  Saviour. 

6  Who  again  from  heaven  shall  come  ? 
Jesus  Christ  our  Saviour; 

Take  to  glory  all  His  own  ? 

Jesus  Christ  our  Saviour. 


_ 

Spread  the  tidings  all  around: 
Jesus  saves!  Jesus  saves! 


Bear  the  news  to  every  land. 

Climb  the  steeps  and  cross  the  waves; 
Onward! — ’tis  our  Lord’s  command: 
Jesus  saves!  Jesus  saves! 


2  Waft  it  on  the  rolling  tide: 
Jesus  saves!  Jesus  saves! 
Tell  to  sinners  far  and  wide: 

Jesus  saves!  Jesus  saves! 
Sing,  ye  islands  of  the  sea, 
Echo  back,  ye  ocean  caves; 
Earth  shall  keep  her  jubilee: 
Jesus  saves!  Jesus  saves! 
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3  Sing  above  the  battle  strife, 

Jesus  Saves!  Jesus  saves! 

By  His  death  and  endless  life, 

Jesus  saves!  Jesus  saves! 

Sing  it  softly  through  the  gloom, 
When  the  heart  for  mercy  craves; 
Sing  in  triumph  o’er  the  tomb, — 
Jesus  saves!  Jesus  saves! 

4  Give  the  winds  a  mighty  voice: 

Jesus  saves!  Jesus  saves! 

Let  the  nations  now  rejoice, — 

Jesus  saves!  Jesus  saves! 

Shout  salvation  full  and  free, 
Highest  hills  and  deepest  caves; 
This  our  song  of  victory, — 

Jesus  saves!  Jesus  saves! 


HE  is  coming,  the  “  Man  of  Sorrows,” 

Now  exalted  on  high ; 

He  is  coming  with  loud  hosannas, 

In  the  clouds  of  the  sky, 

Cho. — Hallelujah!  Hallelujah! 

He  is  coming  again; 

And  with  joy  we  shall  gather  round  Him,  5 
At  His  coming  to  reign. 

2  He  is  coming,  our  loving  Saviour, 

Blessed  Lamb  that  was  slain; 

In  the  glory  of  God  the  Father, 

On  the  earth  He  shall  reign. 

3  He  is  coming,  our  Lord  and  Master, 

Our  Redeemer  and  King; 

We  shall  see  Him  in  all  His  beauty. 

And  His  praise  we  shall  sing. 

4  He  shall  gather  His  chosen  people. 

Who  are  called  by  His  name; 

And  the  ransomed  of  every  nation. 

For  His  own  He  shall  claim. 


0Lg^”K^“0,“1A' 
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I  BELIEVED  in  God’s  wonderful  mercy  and  grace. 
Believed  in  the  smile  of  His  reconciled  face, 
Believed  in  His  message  of  pardon  and  peace; 

I  believed,  and  I  keep  on  believing. 

Cho. — Believe!  and  the  feeling  may  come  or  may  go, 
Believe  in  the  word,  that  was  written  to  show 
That  all  who  believe,  their  salvation  may  know; 
Believe,  and  keep  right  on  believing. 

2  I  believed  in  the  work  of  my  crucified  Lord, 

Believed  in  redemption  alone  through  His  blood. 
Believed  in  my  Saviour  by  trusting  His  word: 

I  believed,  and  I  keep  on  believing. 

3  I  believed  in  the  heart  that  was  opened  for  me, 
Believed  in  the  love  flowing  blessed  and  free, 
Believed  that  my  sins  were  all  nailed  to  the  tree; 

I  believed,  and  I  keep  on  believing. 

4  I  believed  in  Himself,  as  the  true  Living  One, 
Believed  in  His  presence  on  high  on  the  throne. 
Believed  in  His  coming  in  glory  full  soon; 

I  believed,  and  I  keep  on  believing. 


MEET  me  there!  Oh,  meet  me  therel 
In  the  heavenly  world  so  fair, 
Where  our  Lord  has  entered  in, 

And  there  comes  no  taint  of  sin; 

With  our  friends  of  long  ago. 

Clad  in  raiment  white  as  snow. 

Such  as  all  the  ransomed  wear, — 

Meet  me  there!  Yes,  meet  me  there! 

2  Meet  me  there!  Oh,  meet  me  there! 

Far  beyond  this  world  of  care; 

When  this  troubled  life  shall  cease. 

Meet  me  where  is  perfect  peace; 

Where  our  sorrows  we  lay  down 
For  the  kingdom  and  the  crown, 

Jesus  doth  a  home  prepare, — 

Meet  me  there!  Yes,  meet  me  there! 
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3  Meet  me  there!  Oh,  meet  me  there! 

No  bereavements  we  shall  hear; 

There  no  sighings  for  the  dead. 

There  no  farewell  tear  is  shed; 

W e  shall,  safe  from  all  alarms. 

Clasp  our  loved  ones  in  our  arms. 

And  in  Jesus’  glory  share,— 

Meet  me  there!  Yes,  meet  me  there! 

290  - 

A  EE  you  ready,  areyoureadyforthecomingof  the  Lord? 
I!  Are  you  living  as  He  bids  you  in  His  word  ? 

Are  you  walking  in  the  light  ? 

Is  your  hope  of  heaven  bright  ? 

Could  you  welcome  Him  to-night  ? 

Are  you  ready  ? 

Cho. — Therefore  he  ye  also  ready,  be  ye  also  ready, 
Therefore  he  ye  also  ready. 

For  in  such  an  hour,  such  an  hour  as  ye  think  not. 
The  Son  of  man  cometh. 


2  Are  you  waiting,  areyou  waitingfor  the  coming  of  the  King  ? 
Havo  you  bundles  of  the  golden  grain  to  bring  ? 

Can  you  lay  at  Jesus’  feet 
Any  gathered  sheaves  of  wheat, 

There  your  blessed  Lord  to  greet? 

Are  you  ready? 

3  Have  you  risen,  have  you  risen  from  the  heavy  midnight 
Have  you  risefpfrom  your  slumber  long  and  deep?  [sleep? 

Are  your  garments  washed  from  sin, 

Are  you  cleansed  and  pure  within? 

Are  you  ready  for  the  King  ? 

Are  you  ready  ? 


-pKAISE  the  Saviour,  ye  who  know  Him; 
JL  Who  can  tell  how  much  we  owe  Him  ? 
Gladly  let  us  render  to  Him 
All  we  are  and  have. 


2  Jesus  is  the  name  that  charms  us; 

He  for  conflict  fits  and  arms  us; 
Nothing  moves  and  nothing  harms  us, 
When  we  trust  in  Him. 
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3  Trust  in  Him,  ve  saints,  for  ever; 

He  is  faithful,  changing  never; 

Neither  fore  ^  nor  guile  can  sever 

Those  He  loves  from  Him. 

4  Keep  us,  Lord,  oh,  keep  us  cleaving 
To  Thyself,  and  still  believing, 

Till  the  hour  of  our  receiving 

Promised  joys  in  heaven. 

5  Then  we  shall  be  where  we  would  be. 
Then  we  shall  be  what  we  should  be; 
Things  which  are  not  now,  nor  could  be. 

Then  shall  be  our  own. 

292  - 

SHINE  on,  0  Star  of  beauty, 

Thou  Christ  enthroned  above; 
Reflecting  in  Thy  brightness, 

Our  Father’s  look  of  love. . 


Cho.— || ;  Shine  on,  shine  on, 

Thou  bright  and  beautiful  Star.  :{j 


2  Shine  on,  O  Star  of  glory, 

We  lift  our  eyes  to  Thee; 
Beyond  the  clouds  that  gather. 
Thy  radiant  light  we  see. 


3  Shine  on,  O  star  unchanging, 

And  guide  our  pilgrim  way. 

Until  we  see  the  dawning 
Of  heaven’s  eternal  day. 

4  And  when,  with  Thy  redeemed  ones. 

We  reach  the  heavenly  shore. 

May  we  with  Thee  in  glory 
Shine  on  for  evermore. 


FAR,  far  away  in  heathen 
Millions  of  souls  for  eve: 
Who,  who  will  go  salvation's 
Looking  to  Jesus,  heeding 


darkness  dwelling, 
r  may  be  lost; 

:  story  telling, 
not  the  cost? 


Cho.— ||:  “  All  power  is  given  unto  me,  :|| 

Go  ye  into  all  the  world  and  preach  the  gospel,  and  1  o, 
I  am  with  you  alway.” 
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2  See  o’er  the  world  the  open  doors  inviting. 

Soldiers  of  Christ,  arise  and  enter  in! 
Brethren,  awake!  our  forces  all  uniting. 

Send  forth  the  gospel,  break  the  chains  of  sin. 

3  “  Why  will  ye  die  ?  ”  the  voice  of  God  is  calling, 

“  Why  will  ye  die?  ”  re-echo  in  His  name; 
Jesus  hath  died  to  save  from  death  appalling, 
Life  and  salvation  therefore  go  proclaim. 

4  God  speed  the  day  when  those  of  every  nation 

“  Glory  to  God”  triumphantly  shall  sing; 
Bansomed,  redeemed,  rejoicing  in  salvation. 
Shout  “  Hallelujah  for  the  Lord  is  King.” 


I  KNOW  I  love  Thee  better,  Lord, 
Than  any  earthly  joy; 

For  Thou  hast  given  me  the  peace 
Which  nothing  can  destroy. 

Cho. — The  half  has  never  yet  been  told, 
Of  love  so  full  and  free! 

The  half  has  never  yet  been  told, 
The  blood — it  cleanseth  me! 

2  I  know  that  Thou  art  nearer  still 
Than  any  earthly  throng; 

And  sweeter  is  the  thought  of  Thee 
Than  any  lovely  song. 

3  Thou  hast  put  gladness  in  my  heart; 
Then  may  I  well  be  glad! 

Without  the  secret  of  Thy  love 
1  could  not  but  be  sad. 

4  O  Saviour,  precious  Saviour,  mine! 
What  will  Thy  presence  be, 

If  such  a  life  of  joy  can  crown 
Our  walk  on  earth  with  Thee? 


out, 
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O  ho w  light  will  seem  the  grief,  and  the  toilsome  way 
how  brief, 

When  a  crown  in  the  glory  we  are  wearing, 

O  the  rapture  who  can  tell,  as  for  ever  there  we  dwell, 
With  redeemed  ones  that  loved  His  appearing. 
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WE  lift  our  songs  to  Thee, 

Our  Saviour  and  our  guide; 
O  make  us  from  our  burdens  free. 
And  keep  us  near  Thy  side. 


2  We  lift  our  prayers  to  Thee, 

Who  only  heareth  prayer; 

They  who  on  earth  do  thus  agree, 
Shall  find  Thy  blessing  there. 


3  We  lift  our  faith  to  Thee, 

Increased  by  grace  divine; 

Help  us,  O  Lord,  Thy  footsteps  see. 
And  on  Thy  help  recline. 

4  We  lift  our  all  to  Thee, 

For  all  things,  Lord,  are  Thine; 
Take  ns,  and  all  we  have,  and  see 
Thy  likeness  in  us  shine. 


I  KNOW  that  my  Redeemer  lives. 

And  has  prepared  a  place  for  me, 

And  crpwns  of  victory  He  gives 
To  those  who  would  His  children  be. 

Cho. — Then  ask  me  not  to  linger  long 

Amid  the  gay  and  thoughtless  throng, 

(J:  For  I  am  only  waiting  here 
'  To  hear  the  summons:  “Child,  come  home! ” 
2  I’m  trusting  Jesus  Christ  for  all, 

I  know  His  blood  now  speaks  for  me; 

I’m  listening  for  the  welcome  call, 

To  say:  “  The  Master  waiteth  thee!” 

3  I’m  now  enraptured  with  the  thought, 

I  stand  and  wonder  at  His  love — 

That  He  from  heaven  to  earth  was  brought. 

To  die,  that  I  may  live  above. 


4  I  know  that  Jesus  soon  will  come, 

I  know  tile  time  will  not  be  loug, 
'Till  I  shall  reach  my  heavenly  home, 
And  join  the  everlasting  song. 


NOT  far,  not  far  from  the  Kingdom, 
Yet  in  the  shadow  of  sin; 

How  many  are  coming  and  going! — 
How  few  there  are  entering  in! 


How  few  there  are  entering  ii 

2  Not  far,  not  far  from  the  Kingdom, 

Where  voices  whisper  and  wait; 
Too  timid  to  enter  in  boldly, 

So  linger  still  outside  the  gate. 

3  Away  in  the  dark  and  the  danger. 

Far  out  in  the  night  and  the  cold; 
There  Jesus  is  waiting  to  lead  you 
So  tenderly  into  His  fold. 

4  Not  far,  not  far  from  the  Kingdom, 

’Tis  only  a  little  space ; 

But  oh,  you  may  still  be  forever 
Shut  out  from  yon  heavenly  place! 


The  heart  of  a  weary  traveler 
Was  cheered  by  its  welcome  sight. 
Only  a  beam  of  sunshine 

That  fell  from  the  arch  above, 
And  tenderly,  softly  whispered 
A  message  of  peace  and  love. 

Cho. — Only  a  word  for  Jesus, 

Only  a  whispered  prayer 
Over  some  grief-worn  spirit 
May  rest  like  a  sunbeam  fair. 
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3  Be  Thou  exalted,  O  my  God! 
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Cho. — I’m  the  child  of  a  King! 

The  child  of  a  King! 

With  Jesus  my  Saviour, 

I’m  the  child  of  a  King! 

2  My  Father’s  own  Son,  the  Saviour  of  men, 

Once  wandered  o’er  earth  as  the  poorest  of  them; 
But  now  He  is  reigning  forever  on  high, 

And  will  give  me  a  home  in  heaven  by  and  by. 

3  I  once  was  an  outcast  stranger  on  earth, 

A  sinner  by  choice,  an  alien  by  birth! 

But  I’ve  been  adopted,  my  name’s  written  down,— 
An  heir  to  a  mansion,  a  robe,  and  a  crown! 

4  A  tent  or  a  cottage,  why  should  I  care  ? 

They’re  building  a  palace  for  me  over  there! 
Though  exiled  from  home,  yet  still  I  may  sing: 

All  glory  to  God,  I’m  the  child  of  a  King! 


QONGS  of  gladness,  never  sadness, 
iO  Sing  the  ransomed  ones  in  heaven; 
Anthem  swelling,  ever  telling 
Of  the  joy  of  bouIs  forgiven. 

Bee.'— Sweetest  music  ever  swelling 

Through  the  courts  of  heaven  above: 
Ever  singing,  ever  saying. 

God  is  Life,  and  God  is  Love! 

2  Ever  sunshine,  never  shadow,  ( 

Calm,  mild,  clear  celestial  day; 

Ever  summer  in  its  brightness, 

Never  winter  or  decay. 

3  Ever  gazing,  loving,  praising. 

With  the  angel  hosts  above; 

One  eternal  Hallelujah, 

One  eternal  song  of  love. 

4  Never  sighing,  never  sinning; 

No  distrust,  nor  doubt;  nor  fears; 
Through  the  long  unending  ages. 
Through  the  long  eternal  years. 
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BLESSED  assurance,  Jesus  is  mine! 

O,  what  a  foretaste  of  glory  divine! 
Heir  of  salvation,  purchase  of  God, 

Born  of  His  Spirit,  washed  in  His  blood. 

Oho.— ||:  This  is  my  story,  this  is  my  song, 

Praising  my  Saviour  all  the  day  long.:|| 

2  Perfect  submission,  perfect  delight, 

Visions  of  rapture  now  burst  on  my  sight. 
Angels  descending,  bring  from  above 
Echoes  of  mercy,  whispers  of  love. 

3  Perfect  submission,  all  is  at  rest, 

I,  in  my  Saviour,  am  happy  and  blest. 
Watching  and  waiting,  looking  above 
Filled  with  His  goodness,  lost  in  His  love. 


ALAS!  and  did  my  Saviour  bleed. 
And  did  my  Sovereign  die  ? 
Would  He  devote  that  sacred  head 
Ij’or  such  a  worm  as  1 1 


Cho.— At  the  cross,  at  the  cross,  where  I  first  saw  the  light. 
And  the  burden  of  my  heart  rolled  away. 

It  was  there  by  faith  I  received  my  sight, 

And  now  I  am  happy  all  the  day. 


2  "Waft  it  for  crimes  that  I  have  done. 
He  groaned  upon  the  tree  ? 
Amazing  pity,  grace  unknown, 

And  love  beyond  degree! 


But  drops  of  grief  can 
The  debt  of  love  I  o 
Here,  Lord,  I  give  my 
’Tis.all  that  I  can  dc 


ne’er  repay 
self  away, 
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In  the  shadow  of  Hi  s  wings 
There  is  rest  sweet  rest. 

In  the  shado  y  of  His  wings 
There  is  rest,  sweet  rest. 

Cho.— It  There  is  rest,  there  is  peace,  there  is  joy 
In  the  shadow  of  His  wings.  :|| 
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2  In  the  shadow  of  His  wings 
There  is  peace,  sweet  pe,ace. 

Peace  that  passeth  understanding, 

Peace,  sweet  peace  that  knows  no  ending; 
In  the  shadow  of  His  wings 

There  is  peace,  sweet  peace. 

In  the  shadow  of  His  wings 
There  is  peace,  sweet  peace. 

3  In  the  shadow  of  His  wings 
There  is  joy,  glad  joy. 

There  is  joy  to  tell  the  story, 

Joy  exceeding,  full  of  glory; 

In  the  shadow  of  His  wings. 

There  is  joy,  glad  joy, 

In  the  shadow  of  His  wings 
There  is  joy,  glad  joy. 


TESUS,  Thy  name  I  love, 
el  All  other  names  above, 
Jesus,  my  Lord! 

Oh,  Thou  art  all  to  me! 
Nothing  to  please  I  see. 
Nothing  apart  from  Thee, 
Jesus,  my  Lord! 


S  Thou,  blessed  Son  of  God, 

Hast  bought  me  with  Thy  blood, 
Jesus,  my  Lord! 

Oh,  how  great  is  Thy  love. 

All  other  loves  above, 

Love  that  I  daily  prove, 

Jesus,  my  Lord! 


3  When  unto  Thee  I  flee. 
Thou  wilt  my  Befuge  be. 
Jesus,  my  Lord! 


be  blest; 
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2  Some  one  will  gladly  his  cross  lay  down 

By  and  by,  by  and  by, 

Faithful,  approved,  shall  receive  a  crown, 

Shall  you?  shall  I? 

Some  one  the  glorious  King  will  see, 

Ever  from  sorrow  of  earth  be  free, 

Happy  with  Him  through  eternity: 

Shall  you?  shall  I? 

3  Some  one  will  knock  when  the  door  is  shut 

By  and  by,  by  and  by, 

Hear  a  voice  saying,  “I  know  you  not,” 

Shall  you?  shall  I? 

Some  one  will  call  and  shall  not  be  heard, 

Vainly  will  strive  when  the  door  is  barred. 

Some  one  will  fail  of  the  saint’s  reward: 

Shall  you?  shall  I? 

4  Some  one  will  sing  the  triumphant  song 

By  and  by,  by  and  by, 

Join  in  the  praise  with  the  blood-bought  throng. 
Shall  you?  shall  I? 

Some  one  will  greet  on  the  golden  shore 
Loved  ones  of  earth  who  have  gone  before. 

Safe  in  the  glory  for  evermore: 

Shall  you  ?  shall  I? 


OH,  wondrous  Name,  by  prophets  heard 
Long  years  before  His  birth; 

They  saw  Him  coming  from  afar, 

The  Prince  of  Peace  on  earth. 

Cho. — The  Wonderful!  The  Counsellor!  1 
The  Great  and  Mighty  Lord! 

The  everlasting  Prince  of  Peace! 

The  King,  the  Son  of  God? 

2  Oh,  glorious  Name  the  angels  praise. 

And  ransomed  saints  adore, — 

The  Name  above  all  other  names, 

Our  Refuge  evermore. 

3  Oh,  precious  Name,  exalted  high, 

To  Him  all  power  is  given: 

Through  Him  we  triumph  over  sin. 

By  Him  we  enter  heaven. 
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LET  us  sing  of  the  love  of  the  Lord, 

As  now  to  the  cross  we  draw  nigh; 

Let  us  sing  to  the  praise  of  the  God  of  all  grace. 
For  the  love  that  gave  Jesus  to  die. 

Ref. — 0  the  love  that  gave  Jesus  to  die. 

The  love  that  gave  Jesus  to  die; 

Praise  God,  it  is  mine,  this  love  so  divine, 
The  love  that  gave  Jesus  to  die. 

2  0  how  great  was  the  love  that  was  shown 
To  us— we  can  never  tell  why— 

Not  to  angels,  but  mm;  let  us  praise  Him  again 
For  the  love  that  gave  Jesus  to  die, 

3  Now  this  love  unto  all  God  commend^. 

Not  one  would  His  mercy  pass  by; 

“  Whosoever  shall  call,”  there  is  pardon  for  all 
In  the  love  that  gave  Jesus  to  die. 

4  Who  is  he  that  can  separate  those 
Whom  God  doth  in  love  justify; 

Whatsoever  we  need  He  includes  in  the  deed, 
In  the  love  that  gave  Jesus  to  die. 


O  BROTHER,  life’s  journey  beginning, 
With  courage  and  firmness  arise; 
Look  .well  to  the  course  thou  art  choosing. 
Be  earnest  be  watchful,  and  wise; 
Remember,  two  paths  are  before  thee, 
And  both,  thy  attention  invite; 

But  one  leadeth  on  to  destruction, — 

The  other  to  joy  and  delight. 

Gh@. — God  help  you  to  follow  His  banner, 

And  serve  Him  wherever  you  go; 

And  when'you  are  tempted,  my  brother, 
God  give  you  the  grace  to  say  “No.” 

2  G  brother,  yield  not  to  the  tempter, 

No  matter  what  others  may  do; 

Stand  firm  in  the  strength  of  the  Master, 
Be  loyal,  be  faithful,  and  true; 
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2  Under  the  shadow  of  Thy  throne 
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Short  as  the  watch  that  ends  the  night, 
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His  might  has  won  th6  field: 

Thy  strength  is  in  the  Lord! 

'immr 
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“  'XTEABEB  the  cross!”  my  heart  can  say, 
J\|  I  am  coming  nearer; 

Nearer  the  cross  from  day  to  day, 

I  am  coming  nearer; 

Nearer  the  cross  where  Jesus  died, 

Nearer  the  fountain’s  crimson  tide. 

Nearer  my  Saviour’s  wounded  side, 

||:  X  am  coming  nearer.  :|| 

2  Nearer  the  Christian’s  mercy  seat, 

I  am  coming  nearer; 

Feasting  my  soul  on  manna  sweet, 

I  am  coming  nearer; 

Stronger  in  faith,  more  clear  I  see 
Jesus  who  gave  Himself  tor  me; 

Nearer  to  Him  I  still  would  be: 

||:  Still  I’m  coming  nearer.  :|| 

3  Nearer  in  prayer  my  hope  aspires, 

X  am  coming  nearer; 

Deeper  the  love  my  soul  desires, 

I  am  coming  nearer; 

Nearer  the  end  of  toil  and  care. 

Nearer  the  joy  I  long  to  share, 

Nearer  the  crown  I  soon  shall  wear. 

||:  I  am  coming  nearer.  :|| 

THE  Lord’s  our  Bock,  in  Him  we  hide, 
A  shelter  in  the  time  of  storm; 
Secure  whatever  ill  betide, 

A  shelter  in  the  time  of  storm. 

Cho. — Oh,  Jesus  is  a  Bock  in  a  weary  land, 

A  weary  land,  a  weary  land; 

Oh  Jesus  is  a  Bock  in  a  weary  land, 

A  shelter  in  the  time  of  storm. 

2  A  shade  by  day,  defence  by  night, 

A  shelter  in  the  time  of  storm; 

No  fears  alarm,  no  foes  affright, 

A  shelter  in  the  time  of  storm. 

3  The  raging  storms  may  round  us  beat, 

A  shelter  in  the  time  of  storm; 
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We’ll  never  leave  our  safe  retreat, 
A  shelter  in  the  time  of  storm. 

4  0  Rock  divine,  O  Refuge  dear! 

A  shelter  in  the  time  of  storm; 
Be  Thou  our  helper  ever  near, 

A  shelter  in  the  time  of  storm. 


OH,  who  is  this  that  cometh 

From  Edom’s  crimson  plain, 

With  wounded  side;  with  garments  dyed? 

Oh,  tell  me  now  Thy  name. 

“  I  that  saw  thy  soul’s  distress, 

A  ransom  gave; 

I  that  speak  in  righteousness, 

Mighty  to  save!  ” 

Cho.— ||:  Mighty  to  save!  :|| 

Lord,  I’ll  trust  Thy  wondrous  love, 
“Mighty  to  save!” 


2  Oh,  why  is  Thine  apparel 

So  very  deeply  dyed? — 

Like  them  that  tread  the  wine-press  red  ? 

Oh,  why  CMs  crimson  tide? 

“  I  the  wine-press  trod  alone, 

’Neath  sorrow’s  wave; 

Of  tlfe  people  there  was  none 
Mighty  to  save!  ” 

3  O  bleeding  Lamb,  my  Saviour, 

How  couldst  Thou  bear  this  shame  ? 

With  mercy  fraught,  Thine  arm  has  brought 
Salvation  in  Thy  name! 

“I  the  victory  have  won. 

Conquered  the  grave: 

Now  the  year  of  joy  has  come, 

Mighty  to  save!  ” 


LOW  in  the  grave  He  lay— 
Jesus,  my  Saviour! 
Waiting  the  coming  day — 
Jesus,  my  Lord! 
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Cho. — Up  from  the  grave  He  arose, 

■With  a  mighty  triumph  o’er  His  foes: 

He  arose  a  Victor  from  the  dark  domain, 

And  He  lives  for  ever  with  His  saints  to  reign; 
He  arose!  He  arose! 

Hallelujah!  Christ  arose! 

2  Vainly  they  watched  His  bed — 

Jesus,  my  Saviour!  ' 

Vainly  they  seal  the  dead — 

Jesus,  my  Lord! 


3  Death  cannot  keep  his  prey — 
Jesus,  my  Saviour! 

He  tore  the  bars  away — 
Jesus,  my  Lord! 


?10FTLY  and  tenderly  Jesus  is  calling, 

5  Calling  for  you  and  for  me; 
iee  on  the  portals  He’s  waiting  and  watching, 
Watching  for  you  and  for  me. 


Cho. — Come  home,  come  home, 

Ye  who  are  weary,  come  home; 

Earnestly,  tenderly,  Jesus  is  calling, 

Calling,  O  sinner,  come  home! 

2  Why  should  we  tarry  when  Jesus  is  pleading. 
Pleading  for  you  and  for  me  ? 

Why  should  we  linger  and  heed  not  His  mercies, 
Mercies  for  you  and  for  me '? 


3  Time  is  now  fleeting,  the  moments  are  passing, 
Passing  from  you  and  from  me; 

Shadows  are  gathering,  death-beds  are  coming. 
Coming  for  you  and  for  me. 


4  Oh,  for  the  wonderful  love  He  has  promised, 
promised  for  you  and  for  me; 

Though  we  have  sinned  He  has  mercy  and  pardon. 
Pardon  for  you  and  for  me. 

O  WANDERING  souls,  why  will  you  roam 
Away  from  God,  away  from  home; 

The  Saviour  calls,  O  hear  Him  say, 

Whoever  will  may  come  to-day. 
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Ref. — Whoever  will,  whoever  will, 

II:  Whoever  will  may  come  to-day, :|| 
And  drink  of  the  water  of  life. 

2  Behold  His  bands  extended  now, 

The  dews  of  night  are  on  His  brow; 

He  knocks,  He  calls,  He  waiteth  still; 
Oh,  come  to  Him,  whoever  will. 

3  In  simple  faith  His  word  believe, 

And  His  abundant  grace  receive, 

No  love  like  His  the  heart  can  fill. 

Oh,  come  to  Him,  whoever  will. 

4  The  “  Spirit  and  the  Bride  say,  Come!  ” 
And  find  iu  Him  sweet  rest,  and  home; 
Let  Him  that  heareth,  echo  still, 

The  blessed  whosoever  will. 


AFFLICTIONS,  though  they  seem  severe, 
In  mercy  oft  are  sent; 

They  stopped  the  prodigal’s  career. 

And  caused  him  to  repent. 


Cho.— “  I’ll  not  die  here  for  bread. 

I’ll  not  die  here  for  bread,"  he  cries; 

“  Nor  starve  in  foreign  lands; 
My.father’s  house  has  large  supplies, 
And  bounteous  are  his  hands.” 

2  “  What  have  I  gained  by  sin,”  he  said, 

“But hunger,  shame,  and  fear?” 

My  father’s  house  abounds  in  bread. 
While  I  am  starving  here! 

3  “  I’ll  go  and  tell  him  all  I’ve  done, 

Fall  down  ijefore  his  face; 

Unworthy  to  be  called  his  son, 

I’ll  seek  a  servant’s  place.” 

4  His  father  saw  him  coming  back; 

He  saw,  he  ran,  he  smiled, 

And  threw  his  arms  around  the  neck 
Of  his  rebellious  child! 
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5  “  O  father,  I  have  sinned— forgive!  ” 

“  Enough,”  the  father  said; 
“Bejoice,  my  house;  my  son’s  alive 
Eor  whom  I  mourned  as  dead!” 

6  ’Tis  thus  the  Lord  His  love  reveals, 

To  call  poor  sinners  home; 

More  than  a  father’s  love  He  feels, 

And  welcomes  all  that  cpme. 
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HOW  sweet,  my  Saviour,  to  repose 
On  Thine  almighty  power! 

To  feel  Thy  strength  upholding  me, 
Through  every  trying  hour! 

Oho.— || ;  Casting  all  your  care  upon  Him,;| 
Casting  all  your  care  upon  Him, 
Eor  He  careth,  He  careth  for  you.” 


2  It  is  Thy  will  that  I  should  cast 

My  every  care  on  Thee; 

To  Thee  refer  each  rising  grief. 

Each  new  perplexity; 

3  That  I  should  trust  Thy  loving  care, 

And  look  to  Thee  alone, 

To  calm  each  troubled  thought  to  rest, 
In  prayer  before  Thy  throne. 

4  Why  should  my  heart  then  be  distrest 

By  dread  of  future  ill? 

Or  why  should  unbelieving  fear 
My  trembling  spirit  fill? 


IN  the  harvest  field  there  is  work  to  do, 

For  the  grain  is  ripe,  and  the  reapers  few; 
And  the  Master’s  voice  bids  the  workers  true 
Heed  the  call  that  He  gives  to-day. 

Cho. — Labor  on!  labor  on! 

Keep  the  bright  reward  in  view; 

For  the  Master  has  said. 

He  will  strength  renew; 

'  Labor  on  till  the  close  of  day! 


•siiksss- 

4  Lo!  the  Harvest  Home  in  the  realms  above 

CHo-H,:;:ssr;n 

2 


wait,  and  murmur  not.- 

2  i“? 

3  ^nrcx^’A 
nfSK=?.SiS:<”"d- 

S ■BKSCr^ 
uissrr 


Even  me  with  all  my  sin; 


szssBmr 

Lei  Hdy 

Jesus  (Jurist,  tne  i^atner  s  oon. 
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I  LOOKED  to  Jesns  in  my  sin, 

My  woe  and  want  confessing: 
Undone  and  lost,  I  came  to  Him, 

I  sought  and  found  a  blessing. 

Cho.—“  I  looked  to  Him,  to  Him  I  looked," 
’Tis  true,  His  “  Whosoever;  ” 

“  He  looked  on  me,  on  me  He  looked. 
And  we  were  one  for  ever.” 


2  I  looked  to  Jesus  on  the  cross. 

For  me  I  saw  Him  dying; 

Gods  word  believed,  that  all  my  si 
Were  there  upon  Him  lying. 


I  looked  to  Jesus  there  on  high, 
From  death  upraised  to  glory; 
I  trusted  in  His  power  to  save, 
Believed  the  old,  old  story.  ’ 


4  He  looked  on  me;  O  look  of  love! 
My  heart  by  it  was  broken; 

And,  with  that  look  of  love,  He  gave 
The  Holy  Spirit’s  token. 


5  Now  one  with  Christ,  X  find  my  peace 
In  Him  to  be  abiding. 

And  in  His  love  for  all  my  need, 

In  child-like  faith  confiding.  , 

ALL  hail  the  power  of  Jesus'  name! 

Let  angels  prostrate  fall; 

Bring  forth  the  royal  diadem, 

And  crown  Him  Lord  of  all. 


Cho.— Let  us  crown  Him,  let  us  crown  Him, 

Let  us  crown  the  great  Redeemer  Lord  of  all 
Let  us  crown  Him,  let  us  crown  Him, 

Let  us  crown  Him  Lord  of  all. 


2  Let  every  kindred,  every  tribe, 
On  this  terrestrial  ball. 

To  Him  all  majesty  ascribe, 
And  crown  Him  Lord  of  all. 


a  It  is  God!  His  lovejoofcs  mighty. 
But  is  mightier  than  it  seems: 
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There’s  a  wideness  in  God’s  mercy. 
Like  the  wideness  of  the  sea; 

There’s  a  kindness  in  His  justice, 
Which  is  more  than  liberty. 

3  There  is  no  place  where  earth’s  sorrows 

Are  more  felt  than  up  in  heaven; 
There  is  no  place  where  earth's  failings 
Have  such  kindly  judgment  given. 
There  is  welcome  for  the  sinner, 

And  more  graces  for  the  good; 

There  is  mercy  with  the  Saviour; 

There  is  healing  in  His  blood. 

4  But  we  make  His  love  too  narrow, 

By  false  limits  of  our  own; 

And  we  magnify  His  strictness 
With  a  zeal  He  will  not  own. 

There  is  plentiful  redemption 
In  the  blood  that  has  been  shed; 
There  is  joy  for  all  the  members 
In  the  sorrows  of  the  Head. 

5  If  our  love  were  but  more  simple 

We  should  take  Him  at  His  word; 

And  our  lives  would  all  be  sunshine 
In  the  sweetness  of  our  Lord. 

For  the  love  of  God  is  broader 

Than  the  measures  of  man’s  mind; 
And  the  heart  of  the  Eternal 
Is  most  wonderfully  kind. 


IN  the  land  of  strangers, 
Whither  thou  art  gone, 
Hear  a  far  voice  calling, 

“My  son!  my  son!" 

Cho. — “Welcome!  wanderer,  welcome! 
Welcome  back  to  home! 

Thou  hast  wandered  far  away: 
Come  home:  come  home!  ’’ 

2  “  From  the  land  of  hunger, 
Fainting,  famished  lone, 

Come  to  love  and  gladness. 

My  son!  my  son!  ” 
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GOD’S  almighty  arms  are  round  me. 
Peace,  peace  is  mine; 

Judgment  scenes  need  not  confound  me. 
Peace,  peace  is  mine. 

Jesus  came  Himself  and  sought  me! 

Sold  to  Death,  He  found  and  bought  me! 
Then  my  blessed  freedom  taught  me, 
Peace,  peace  is  mine. 

2  While  I  hear  life’s  rugged  billows  ? 

Peace,  peace  is  mine; 

Why  suspend  my  harp  on  willows  f 
Peace,  peace  is  mine. 

I  may  sing  with  Christ  beside  me, 

Though  a  thousand  ills  betide  me; 

Safely  He  hath  sworn  to  guide  me 
Peace,  peace  is  mine. 


Every  trial  draws  Him  nearer, 

Peace,  peace  is  mine; 

All  His  strokes  but  make  Him  dearer. 
Peace,  peace  is  mine. 

Bless  I  then  the  hand  that  smiteth 
Gently,  and  to  heal  delighteth; 

’Tis  against  my  sins  He  fighteth, 
Peace,  peace  is  mine. 
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4  Welcome  every  rising  sunlight. 
Peace,  peace  is  mine; 

Nearer  home  each  rolling  midnight. 
Peace,  peace  is  mine. 

Death  and  hell  cannot  appal  me; 
Safe  in  Christ  whate’er  befall  me; 
Calmly  wait  I  till  He  call  me. 

Peace,  peace  is  mine. 


f  X  OOK  unto  me,  and  be  ye  saved,” 
1  J  O  hear  the  blest  command, 
Salvation  full !  salvation  free ! 
Proclaim  through  every  land. 


Cho. — “  Look  unto  me,  and  be  ye  saved, 
All  the  ends  of  the  earth, 
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For  I  am  God,  there  is  none  else. 
Look  unto  me,  and  be  ye  saved.” 

2  “Look  unto  me,"  upon  the  cross, 

O  weary,  burdened  soul, 

’Twas  there  on  Me  thy  sins  were  laid, 
Believe  and  be  made  whole. 

3  “  Look  unto  me,”  thy  risen  Lord, 

In  dark  temptation’s  hour, 

The  needful  grace  I’ll  freely  give, 

To  keep  from  Satan’s  power. 

4  “Look  unto  me,”  and  not  within. 

No  help  is  there  for  thee; 

For  pardon,  peace,  and  all  thy  need, 
Look  only  unto  Me. 
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AS  I  wandered  ’round  the  homestead. 
Many  a  dear  familiar  spot 
Brought  within  my  recollection 
Scenes  I’d  seemingly  forgot; 

There,  the  orchard  -meadow,  yonder — 
Here,  the  deep,  old-fashioned  well. 
With  its  old,  moss-covered  bucket. 

Sent  a  thrill  no  tongue  can  tell. 

2  Though  the  house  was  held  by  strangers, 
All  remained  the  same  within; 

Just  as  when  a  child  I  rambled 
ITp  and  down,  and  out  and  in; 

To  the  garret  dark  aseending— 

Once  a  source  of  childish  dread — 
Peering  through  the  misty  cobwebs, 

Lo!  I  saw  my  trundle  bed. 

3  Quick  I  drew  it  from  the  rubbish. 
Covered  o’er  with  dust  so  long; 

When,  behold,  I  heard  in  fancy 
Strains  of  one  familiar  song. 

Often  sung  by  my  dear  mother 
To  me  in  that  trundle  bed; 

“Hush,  my  dear,  lie  still  and  slumber! 
Holy  angels  guard  thy  bed!  ” 


At  the  dusky  eventide; 

Near  my  trundle  bed  I’m  kneeling, 
As  of  yore,  by  mother’s  side. 

SIIMIs-. 


'WiKaassr 

But  the  mem’ry  of  her  counsels 

45 

wonderful,  wonderful  Word  of  the  L 

v. .  .Trae  ™sdom  its  p?(??s  unfol.d; 


Each  a  pearl, 

That  all  if  they  will  may  secure; 


: ). — This  way,  this  way,  O  heart  oppressed, 
2  O  let  us  now  the^eaU  obey, 

SSIHiEirriZ' 

Who  faithful  to  the  end  endure: 


4 

O  guide  us  to  the  home  above, 


Like  a  Nailer,  lost  and  driven, 

On  a  wide  and  shoreless  sea. 

*^&££®xzsr‘ 

'•sfAtzxzssr 


—Come  to  Jesus,  He  will  save  you; 
He  is  the  Friend  of  sinners; 

ssusarJBttsar 


Kef. — O  ’twill  be  sweet  when  we  shall  n 
W| | fBut11  shinfifor  evermore.  :|| * 
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There  is  a  realm  of  boundless  love, 
A  goal  for  hearts  distrest, 

Where  all  may  find  for  endless  years 
A  home  among  the  blest. 


HE  dies!  He  dies!  the  lowly  Man  of  sorrows, 

On  whom  were  laid  our  many  griefs  and  woes; 
Our  sins  He  bore,  beneath  God’s  awful  billows. 

And  He  hath  triumphed  over  all  our  foes. 


Cho. — “  ||:I  am  he  that  liveth,  that  liveth  and  was  dead;  :|| 
And,  behold,  I  am  alive  for  evermore; 

Behold,  I  am  alive  for  evermore; 

I  am  he  that  liveth,  that  liveth  and  was  dead; 
And,  behold,  I  am  alive  for  evermore.  ” 


He  lives!  He  lives!  what  glorious  consolation! 

Exalted  at  His  Father's  own  right  hand, 

He  pleads  for  us,  and  by  His  intercession, 
Enables  all  His  saints  by  grace  to  stand. 


He  comes!  He  comes!  0  blest  anticipation! 

In  keeping  with  His  true  and  faithful  word: 
To  call  us  to  our  heavenly  consummation — 
Caught  up,  to  be  “  former  with  the  Lord." 


OH,  weary  pilgrim,  lift  your  head: 

For  joy  cometh  in  the  morning! 
For  God  in  His  own  Word  hath  said 
That  joy  cometh  in  the  morning! 


Cho. — 1|:  Joy  cometh  in  the  morning!  :|| 

Weeping  may  endure  for  a  night; 
But  joy  cometh  in  the  morning! 


2  Ye  trembling  saints,  dismiss  your  fears: 

For  joy  cometh  in  the  morning! 

Oh,  weeping  mourner,  dry  your  tears: 
For.  joy  cometh  in  the  morning! 

3  Let  every  burdened  soul  look  up: 

For  joy  cometh  in  the  morning! 

And  every  trembling  sinner  hope: 

For  joy  cometh  in  the  morning! 


Thy  great  High  Priest  and  King. 

can  remove 

He  bids  thee  dwell  in  safety, 

And  rest  beneath  the  shadow  of  His  love. 


2  Weary  with  life’s  long  struggle  full  of  pain. 


I  i  I 


‘SHE. 


Some  sweet  day,  by  and  by; 

Oh,  the  loved  ones  watching  there. 

Some  sweet  day,  by  and  by. 

gone, 

Some  sweet  day,  by  and  by. 

2  At  the  crystal  river’s  brink, 

Some  sweet  day,  by  and  by; 

We  shall  see  more  bright  and  clear, 

„  Some  sweet  day,  by  and  by. 

We  shell  gather  friend  with  friend. 


I  would  my  all  resign: 

ThSuVt°meTs  Th^e°oU|hn,j0y’ 
^l^^done, 
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lAnd  sorrowed  oft  alone, 

If  I  must  weep  with  Thee, 

My  Lord,  Thy  will  be  done. 

2&0SH6 

4;Sl“lH^do-ne. 


^r^STHisf 

Oh  soul,  so  sad  and  weary, 


gSpCS  Ktin  bold  dear ? 
And  still  my  soul  in  slumber  lie  ? 

=psiiitr 

He  calls  me  still;  can  I  delay? 

HAnd11sbaU  I  dw!  HisSpirit  grieve? 


SeiiSk 

Or  ’neath  the  deepest  sea, 
And  love  us  ever  freely 


C<Hark!>  hov^He^alfsf1"  Come  unto 
1  Oh!  th^shaltwilcome  bef66’ 
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But  -with  my  Saviour  be  at  borne; 
I  know  He’ll  welcome  me! 


379 

AT  the  feast  of  Belshazzar  and  a  thousand  of  His  lords, 
While  they  drank  from  golden  vessels,  as  the  Book 
of  Truth  records— 

In  the  night,  as  they  revelled  in  the  royal  palace  hall. 

They  were  seized  with  consternation, — ’twas  the  Hand 
upon  the  wall ! 

Cho.— II:  ’Tis  the  hand  of  God  on  the  wall !  :||  • 

Shall  the  record  be?— “Found  wanting! 

Or  shall  it  be? — “Found  trusting!” 

While  that  hand  is  writing  on  the  wall? 

3  he  stood  before  the 

And  rebuked  the ’haughty  monarch  for  his  mighty  deeds 
of  wrong;  ,,  , 

As  he  read  out  the  writing— ’twas  the  doom  of  o) 

For  the  kingdom  no' 
the  wall ! 


3  See  the  faith,  zeal,  and  courage,  that  would  dare  to  do  th«r- 
right, 

Which  the  Spirit  gave  t 
might. 

In  his  home  in  Judea,  or  a  captive  m  the  hall, 

He  understood  the  writing  of  his  God  upon  the  wall  f 


o  Daniel— ’twas  the  secret  of  his 


4  So  our  deeds  are  recorded— there’s  a  Hand  that’s  writing 
noW* 

Sinner,  give  your  heart  to  Jesus,  to  His  royal  mandates 

For  the  day  is  approaching — it  must  come  to  one  and  all. 
When  the  sinners’  condemnation  will  be  written  on  the 
wall ! 
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T  ’SEUSALEM!  my  happy  home! 
<7?  Name  ever  dear  to  me!  . 
When  shall  my  labors  have  an  end, 
In  joy,  and  peace,  in  thee! 


wandering  child, 


i,  Thy  holy  Word, 


3  Loud  may  toe  troubled  ocean  roar; 

XSSSfSLg  tide. 


2  A  learned  Master,  Euler  of  the  Jews, 


4^,4.isari3.^,“™ 


i  love? 


Cho.-,|:  Cin^ t0  ^ 


Its  height  and  depth  and  breadth  and  length 
AXonao^XughTgiyeknsThy  strength. 

4  Thy  power  it  is  that  worketh  in  ns, 

O  multiply  it  here  to-day, 

’TiBmel^^S^^iseproolaim' 


CttSs°a^eandSeemSt°Smile- 

!SB^StaTSSin8W0rd0fPea°6’ 

!  Upon  mecalial'  HiS  l0Ving  VOi°e  1 


by  thy  heavy  thoughts. 


Then  from  the  lips  of  the  Judge,  thy  reward: 
“  Enter  thou  into  the  joy  of  thy  Lord.” 


3  Th<!  V  Mak^melecu^f  ^ 


4 '  r3sSiii.tr 

While1  here  Mol!  °WhUegheTe  below. 
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The  winds  of  hell  have  blown, 

The  world  its  hate  hath  shown, 

Yet  it  is  not  overthrown, 

Hallelujah  for  the  cross! 

Cho.— II:  Hallelujah,  hallelujah,  hallelujah  for  the  cross, 

Hallelujah,  hallelujah,  it  shall  never  suffer  loss.:|| 

2  It  is  the  old  cross  still, 

Hallelujah!  hallelujah! 

Its  triumph  let  us  tell, 

Hallelujah!  hallelujah! 

The  grace  of  God  here  shone. 

Through  Christ  the  blessed  Son, 

Who  did  for  sin  atone, 

Hallelujah  for  the  cross! 

3  ’Twas  here  the  debt  was  paid, 

Hallelujah!  hallelujah! 

Our  sins  on  Jesus  laid. 

Hallelujah!  hallelujah! 

So  round  the  cross  we  sing, 

Of  Christ  our  offering, 

Of  Christ  our  living  King, 

Hallelujah  for  the  cross! 
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YOU ’EE  starting,  my  boy,  on  life’s  journey, 

Along  the  grand  highway  of  life; 

You’ll  meet  with  a  thousand  temptations — 
Each  city  with  ^vil  is  rife. 

Thi;?  world  is  a  stage  of  excitement, 

There’s  danger  wherever  you  go; 

But  if  you  are  tempted  in  weakness, 

Have  courage,  my  boy,  to  say  No! 

Cho. — 1|:  Have  courage,  my  boy,  to  say  No!  :]| 

||:  Have  courage,  myboy,:|| 

Have  courage,  my  boy,  to  say  No! 

2  In  courage,  my  boy.  lies  your  safety, 

When  you  the  long  journey'begin; 

Your  trust  in  a  heavenly  Father 
Will  keep  you  unspotted  from  sin. 
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.asses* 

to  your  manhood, 
boy,  to  say  No! 


3  As  the  stream  its  channel  grooves, 
And  within  that  channel  moves,  . 
So  doth  habit’s  deepest  tide 

4  Light  resisted  bringethn(||k 
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Cho. — 0  Paradise,  sweet  Paradise, 

From  scenes  of  earth  we  long  to  rise; 
O  Paradise,  bright  Paradise, 

Where  Jesus  reigns  beyond  the  skies. 


2  The  fatal  fall,  the  sin,  the  shame 

The  death,  the  doom,  the  sword  aflame. 
The  curse,  the  crime  beyond  disguise, 
The  earth  no  more  is  Paradise. 


3  The  beaded  brow, 
The  aching  heart, 
The  grassy  graves 
Are  not  the  scenes 


the  silvered  hair, 
the  vacant  chair, 

,,  the  broken  ties, 
3  of  Paradise. 


4  To  Christ  the  Lord  upon  the  tree,  _ 

A  sinner  cries;— “  Remember  me! 

To-day  shalt  thou,”  the  Lord  replies, 
“  Be  with  me  there  in  Paradise.” 


5  O  golden  day  when  Christ  descends. 
The  curse  removes  and  sorrow  ends; 
All  glory-clad,  the  ransomed  rise 
To  reign  with  Him  in  Paradise. 
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I  WILL  sing  the  wondrous  story 
Of  the  Christ  who  died  for  me; 
How  He  left  His  home  in  glory. 

For  the  cross  on  Calvary. 


Cho.  -Yes,  I’ll  sing  the  wondrous  story 
Of  the  Christ  who  died  for  me; 
Sing  it  with  the  saints  in  glory, 
Gathered  by  the  crystal  sea. 


2  I  was  lost,  but  Jesus  found  me, 

Found  the  sheep  that  went  astray; 
Threw  His  loving  arms  around  me, 
Drew  me  back  into  His  way. 


ishsssse: 


'ssssssr 
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a  wonderful  s 

That  reconciled  m 


3  He  cleansed  my  heart  from  all  its  sin, 

A"H!SSSErh"“": 


6H*£r,r„; =Ss* 

6  To  Him  I’ve  given  all  my  heart, 

IT 

Doth  seek  to  work  his  woe: 

AndMmeTwith^rueThate—  ’ 
On  earth  is  not  his  equal. 
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Lord  Sabaoth  is  His  name, 

From  age  to  age  the  same; 

And  He  must  win  the  battle. 

3  And  though  this  world,  with  devils  filled. 
Should  threaten  to  undo  us; 

We  will  not  fear,  for  God  hath  willed, 
His  truth  to  triumph  through  us. 

Let  goods  and  kindred  go. 

This  mortal  life  also; 

The  body  they  may  kill; 

God’s  truth  abideth  still, 

His  kingdom  is  forever. 
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BENEATH  the  glorious  throne  above, 
The  crystal  fountain  springing, 

A  river  full  of  life  and  love, 

Is  joy  and  gladness  bringing. 

Cho  — O  glorious  fountain,  now  flowing  s.°  *r®®> 
O  fountain  of  cleansing,  opened  wide  to  n 

2  Through  all  my  soul  its  waters  flow. 
Through  all  my  nature  stealing; 

And  deep  within  my  heart  I  know 
The  consciousness  of  healing. 

3  The*  barren  wastes  are  fruitful  lands. 

The  desert  blooms  with  roses; 

And  He,  the  glory  of  all  lands, 

His  lovely  face  discloses. 

4  Mv  sun  no  more  goes  down  by  day, 

Mv  moon  no  more  is  waning; 

My  feet  run  swift  the  shining  way, 

The  heavenly  portals  gaming. 

5  Oh,  depth  of  mercy!  breadth  of  grace! 

Oh  love  of  God  unbounded! 

My  soul  is  lost  in  sweet  amaze 
By  wondrous  love  confounded. 
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5  Soon  I  shall  sing  the  new,  new  song 
Of  Moses  and  the  Lamb, 

With  all  the  sainted  hosts  aboye. 
Before  the  great  I  AM ! 


418 


419 


HOPE  on,  hope  on,  0  troubled  heart. 
If  doubts  and  fears  o’ertake  thee. 
Remember  this — the  Lord  hath  said. 

He  never  will  forsake  thee; 

Then  murmur  not,  still  bear  thy  lot. 

Nor  yield  to  care  or  sorrow; 


2  Hope  on,  hope  on,  though  dark  and  deep 
The  shadows  gather  o'er  thee; 

Be  not  dismayed;  thy  Saviour  holds 
The  lamp  of  life  before  thee; 

And  if  He  will  that  thou  to-day 
Shouldst  tread  the  vale  of  sorrow; 

Be  not  afraid,  but  trust  and  wait; 

The  sun  will  shine  to-morrow. 


Hope  on,  hope  on,  go  bravely  forth 
Through  trial  and  temptation, 
Directed  by  the  worth  of  truth, 

So  full  of  consolation; 

There  is  a  calm  for  every  storm, 

A  ioy  for  every  sorrow, 

A  night  from  which  the  soul  shall  wake 
To  hail  an  endless  morrow. 


WHY  do  you  linger,  why  do  you  stay 

In  the  broad  road,  that  most  dangerous  way— 
While  right  before  you,  narrow  and  strait, 

Is  the  bright  pathway  to  heaven’s  pearly  gate? 


Ref.— ||:  Narrow  and  strait,  :|| 

Is  the  bright  pathway  to  heaven's  pearly  gate. 


2  Do  you  find  pleasures,  lasting  and  pure, 

In  the  gay  scenes  that  the  thoughtless  allure,— 
While  your  Redeemer,  with  love  so  great. 
Points  to  the  way  that  is  narrow  and  strait  ? 
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3  Come  then,  beloved,  no  longer  stay; 

Leave  the  broad  highway,  O  leave  it  to-day; 
Make  your  decision,  oh,  do  not  wait; 

Take  thou  the  pathway  so  narrow  and  strait. 


MY  soul  at  last  a  rest  hath  found, 
A  rest  that  will  not  fail; 

A  sure  and  certain  aneh’rage-ground 
In  Christ  within  the  vail. 

Cho.— O  Rock  of  Ages  cleft  for  me, 

In  Thee  my  soul  securely  hide; 
My  tower  of  strength,  I  fly  to  Thee, 
And  safely  there  abide. 

2  I’ll  hide  me  in  this  refuge  strong, 
From  every  stormy  blast  ; 

And  sit  and  sing  until  the  waves 
Of  wrath  are  overpast. 

3  Ye  comfortless  and  tempest-tost, 

By  sins  and  woes  opprest, 

Ye  tempted,  troubled,  ruined,  lost, 
Come  find  in  Christ  your  rest. 

4  Ye  thirsty,  from  this  smitten  Rock 
Life’s  crystal  waters  spring; 

There  hide  from  every  stormy  shock, 
And  rest,  and  drink,  and  sing. 


JESUS  saves!  O  blessed  story. 

Full  of  love  and  peace  divine. 
Bursting  from  the  realms  of  glory, 
Echoing  through  this  world  of  time. 

Cho.— Jesus  saves!  O  glory!  glory! 

Shout  the  tidings  o’er  and  o’er; 
Tell  to  all  the  earth  the  story, 
Jesus  saves  for  evermore. 

2  Jesus  saves!  0,  who  can  fathom 
All  the  fulness  of  His  love  ? 
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He  once  died  for  our  redemption, 
Now  He  waits  for  us  above. 

3  Jesus  saves!  O  sinner,  hearken 
To  the  call  of  love  to-day; 
There’s  no  other  way  to  heaven, 
Jesus  is  the  only  way. 


HOW  sweet  the  joy  that  fills  my  soul: 

Christ  is  my  Redeemer; 

His  precious  blood  has  made  me  whole: 

Christ  is  my  Redeemer; 

My  sins  were  all  upon  Him  laid, 

A  full  atonement  He  hath  made, 

For  me  He  hath  the  ransom  paid: 

Christ  is  my  Redeemer. 

2  Though  Satan  oft  my  way  oppose, 

Christ  is  my  Redeemer; 

With  this  I  boldly  meet  my  foes: 

Christ  is  my  Redeemer; 

’Twas  this  that  gave  me  life  and  light, 
’Tis  this  that  nerves  me  for  the  fight, 
’Tis  this  my  hope  that  shines  so  bright: 
Christ  is  my  Redeemer. 

3  Wh.$n  trials  come  I  still  confess, 

Christ  is  my  Redeemer; 

He  gives  me  grace  each  care  to  bless: 

Christ  is  my  Redeemer; 

He  guides  and  keeps  me  day  by  day. 

He  closer  comes  when  dark  the  way. 

He  doth  with  this  my  fears  allay; 

Christ  is  my  Redeemer. 

4  The  victory  by  this  I  gain, 

Christ  is  my  Redeemer: 

By  this  I  break  sin’s  galling  chain: 

Christ  is  my  Redeemer; 

And  if  He  tarry  and  I  sleep, 

My  dying  hour  this  hope  shall  keep. 
That  when  He  comes  the  grave  to  reap, 
Christ  is  my  Redeemer. 
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LEAD  to  the  shadow  of  the  Kook  of  Befuge 
My  weary  feet; 

Give  me  the  water  from  the  life  stream  flowing 
Clear,  pure  and  sweet. 


Oho. — There  from  the  billows  and  the  tempest  hiding. 
Under  the  shelter  of  Thy  love  abiding, 

Safe  in  the  shadow  of  the  “  Kock  of  Ages,” 

Joy  shall  be  mine. 


2  Lead  to  the  shadow  of  the  Kock  Eternal 

My  heart  oppressed; 

There  in  the  secret  of  Thy  holy  presence, 

Calm  shall  I  rest. 

3  Lead  to  the  shadow  of  the  “  Rock  of  Ages,” 

O  keep  thou  me 

Safe  from  the  arrows  of  the  world’s  temptations, 
Close,  close  to  Thee. 
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XESUS,  I  come  to  Thee  for  light, 
Restore  to  me  my  blinded  sight. 
And  from  my  soul  dispel  the  night — 
|| :  Jesus,  to  Thee  1  come!  :|| 


2  Jesus,  I  come— I  cannot  stay 
From  Thee  another  precious  day; 

I  would  Thy  word  at  once  obey — 

|| :  Jesus,  to  Thee  I  come!  :[| 

3  Jesus,  I  come— “  just  as  I  am,” 

To  Thee,  the  holy,  spotless  Lamb; 
Thou  wilt  my  troubled  spirit  calm — 

||:  Jesus,  to  Thee  I  come!  :|| 


RIDE  on!  ride  on  in  majesty! 

Hark!  all  the  tribes  hosanna  cry! 

O  Saviour  meek,  pursue  Thy  road 

With  palms  and  scattered  garments  strewed. 

Cho.— Kide  on,  ride  on  in  majesty! 

In  lowly  pomp,  ride  on  to  die. 
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2  Bide  on!  ride  on  in  majesty! 

The  angel  armies  of  the  sky 

Look  down  with  sad  and  wondering  eyee 
To  see  the  approaching  Sacrifice. 

3  Bide  on!  ride  on  in  majesty! 

The  last  and  fiercest  strife  is  nigh; 

The  Father  on  His  sapphire  throne 
Awaits  His  own  annointed  Son. 

i  Bide  on!  ride  on  in  majesty! 

In  lowly  pomp  ride  on  to  die; 

Bow  Thy  meek  head  to  mortal  pain. 
Then  take,  O  God,  Thy  power  and  reign. 


OITB  Saviour  will  descend  again. 

Earth’s  buried  millions  raising; 

With  Him  will  come  a  glorious  train, 

Adoring  Him  and  praising. 

Cho. — Kaise  high  the  song  that  loud  and  long 
Before  Him  ceaseth  never, 

Till,  casting  down  each  golden  crown, 

We  worship  Him  forever. 

2  And  though  these  bodies  lie  in  dust 
Before  that  glad  appearing, 

Yet  shall  they  stand  among  the  just, 

Our  Saviour’s  image  wearing. 

3  What  though  earth’s  gathering  tempests  lower, 
And  ages  pass  in  sadness? 

Yet  we  may  see  that  glorious  hour. 

And  hail  the  dawn  with  gladness. 


4  Then,  safe  at  last,  this  blessed  throng, 
Set  free  from  tribulation, 

Shall  ever  praise  in  holy  song 
The  God  of  their  salvation. 


TIS  a  true  and  faithful  saying, 
Jesus  died  for  sinful  men; 
Though  we’ve  told  the  story  often, 
We  must  tell  it  o’er  again. 


3  In  the  world  yon’ve  failed  to  find 

He  will  keep  you  all  the  way. 
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CONQUERING  now  and  still  to  conquer, 
Rideth  a  King  in  His  might, 

Leading  the  host  o£  all  the  faithful 
Into  the  midst  of  the  fight; 

See  them  with  courage  advancing, 

Clad  in  their  brilliant  array, 

Shouting  the  name  of  their  Leader, 

Hear  them  exultingly  say: 


.«  Not  to  the  strong  is  the  battle, 

Not  to  the  swift  is  the  race, 

Yet  to  the  true  and  the  faithful 

Yict’ry  is  promised  through  grace.” 


2  Conquering  now  and  still  to  conquer: 

Who  is  this  wonderful  King  ? 

Whence  all  the  armies  which  He  leadeth, 
While  of  His  glory  they  sing? 

He  is  our  Lord  and  Redeemer, 

Saviour  and  Monarch  divine, 

They  are  the  stars  that  forever 
Bright  in  His  kingdom  will  shine. 

3  Conquering  now  and  still  to  conquer, 

Jesus,  Thou  Ruler  of  all, 

Thrones  and  their  scepters  all  shall  perish, 
Clowns  and  their  splendor  shall  fall; 

Yet  shall  the  armies  Thou  leadest, 

Faithful  and  true  to  the  last, 

Find  in  Thy  mansions  eternal, 

Rest  when  their  warfare  is  past. 


HOLY  Ghost,  with  light  divine, 

Shine  upon  this  heart  of  mine; 
Chase  the  shades  of  night  away, 

Turn  my  darkness  in  to-day. 

2  Holy  Ghost,  with  power  divine. 
Cleanse  this  guilty  heart  of  mine; 
Long  hath  sin,  without  control, 

Held  dominion  o’er  my  soul. 
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8  King; 

Let  the  world  take  up  the  story: 

«§§l^ 

‘sis 
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What  wonder  that  in  haste  I  rose, 
So  kind  was  He! 
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2  He  led  me  through  green  pasture  land. 

By  waters  still; 

With  such  a  Guide,  who  would  not  follow, 

Go  where  He  will  ? 

3  From  out  no  other  eye  had  ever  beamed 

Such  love  on  me; 

Good  Shepherd,  lead,  and  I  will  follow 
Hard  after  Thee. 

4  Black  clouds  were  gathering  on  a  blacker  sky,  the 

World  all  so  drear; 

Upon  the  night-wind  rose  the  cry  of 
One  in  great  fear. 

5  Dear  Lord,  the  darkness  falls  upon  me, 

I  cannot  see; 

My  feet  are  stumbling  on  the  mountains; 

Oh!  succor  me. 

6  And  soon  there  came  a  loving  call  in  answer, 

“Be  not  afraid; 

Mine  eyes  shall  guide  the  blind  ones,  and  the  weary 
Mine  arm  shall  aid.” 


7  None  ever  perished  following  Jesus  fully, 

No,  never  one; 

The  weakest  lambs  are  carried  in  His  bosom,  and 
Brought  safely  home. 


O  WANDERING  souls,  why  longer  roam 
Away  from  God,  away  from  home  ? 
The  Saviour  calls,  O  hear  Him  say, —  • 

Whoever  will  may  come  to-day. 


Oho.— All  praise  and  glory  be  unto  Jesus, 

For  He  hath  purchased  a  full  salvation; 
Behold  how  wondrous  the  proclamation, 
“  Whosoever  will  may  come!” 


2  Behold  His  hands  extended  now, 

The  dews  of  night  are  on  His  brow, 
He  knocks,  He  calls,  He  waiteth.  still; 
Oh,  come  to  Him,  whoever  will. 
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3  In  simple  faith  His  word  believe, 

And  His  abundant  grace  receive; 

No  love  like  His  the  heart  can  fill; 

Oh,  come  to  Him,  whoever  will. 

4  The  “  Spirit  and  the  Bride  say,  come!” 
And  find  in  Him  sweet  rest  and  home; 
Let  Him  that  heareth  echo  still, 

The  blessed  “  whosoever  will. 
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HEAR  me,  blessed  Jesus, 
Bid  all  fear  depart; 
Let  Thy  Spirit  whisper 
Peace  within  my  heart. 


Oho  —Then,  whate’er  Thou  sendest, 
Happy  shall  I  be, 

Jesus,  my  Redeemer, 

Looking  unto  Thee. 


2  Let  me  fully  trust  Thee, 
Resting  on  Thy  Word; 
Let  me  still  with  patience 
Wait  on  Thee,  O  Lord. 


3  Hiding  in  the  shadow 

Of  Thy  sheltering  wings, 
.  I  shall  rest  confiding 
In  the  King  of  kings. 


YES,  we’ll  meet  again  in  the  morning, 

In  the  dawn  of  a  fairer  day; 

When  the  night  of  watching  and  waiting, 
With  its  darkness  has  passed  away. 
Where  no  shadows  veil  the  sunshine, 

Over  there  in  the  heavenly  land, 

And  the  crystal  waves  of  the  river, 

Ever  flow  o’er  the  golden  sand. 

2  Where  our  precious  ones  now  are  dwelling, 
Free  from  toil  and  from  every  care;  _ 
With  their  garments  spotless  and  shining, 
T.-ibfl  the  robes  that  the  angels  wear. 
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When  our  pilgrimage  completed. 

And  our  footsteps  no  longer  roam. 

By  the  pearly  gates  gladly  waiting. 

They  will  give  us  a  welcome  homo, 

3  O  what  joy  when  all  shall  be  over. 

And  the  journey  on  earth  we  close. 

And  the  angels  homeward  shall  hear  us. 
Where  the  life-stream  forever  flows. 

We  shall  see  the  King  of  glory, 

We  shall  praise  Him  with  harp  and  voice; 
We  shall  sing  the  grace  that  redeemed  us. 
While  our  hearts  in  His  love  rejoice. 


GIKD  on  the  sword  and  armor! 

Go  raise  the  banner  high! 
The  Captain  of  Salvation 
To  thee  is  ever  nigh. 


Cho.— Then  wave  the  glorious  banner! 
Press  forward  in  His  name; 
And  soon  thy  Guide  and  Captain 
Will  victory  proclaim. 


2  Gird  on  the  sword  and  armor! 

Let  faith  be  thy  strong  shield; 
His  promise  shall  sustain  thee 
On  every  battle  field. 

3  Gird  on  the  sword  aud  armor! 

Press  on  the  foe  to  fight; 

No  enemy  can  harm  thee, 

Por  God  sustains  the  right. 


HOW  do  I  know  my  sins  forgiven  ? 

My  Saviour  tells  me  so! 

That  now  I  am  an  heir  of  heaven? 

My  Saviour  tells  me  so! 

Cho. — Away  with  doubt,  away  with  fear, 
When  this  by  faith  I  know; 
God’s  word  shall  stand  for  evermore: 
My  Saviour  tells  me  so. 
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2  By  trusting  Christ  the  witness  came. 
My  Saviour  tells  me  so! 

The  pardon’s  free  in  Jesus’  name: 

My  Saviour  tells  me  so. 

5  Believe  and  thou  shalt  surely  live: 

My  Saviour  tells  me  so! 

The  Spirit’s  witness  God  will  give: 

My  Saviour  tells  me  so. 

4  Though  rough  the  way,  I  shall  endure; 
My  Saviour  tells  me  so! 

His  sheep  are  ever  kept  secure: 

My  Saviour  tells  me  so. 

6  How  do  I  know  I’ll  live  again? 

My  Saviour  tells  me  so! 

With  Christ  in  glory  I  shall  reign, 

My  Saviour  tells  me  so. 
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"I-DE  me,  0  my  Saviour,  hide  m 
In  Thy  holy  place; 

Hu.™  beneath  Thy  glory, 
see  Thy  face. 


Qho. — Hide  me,  hide  me! 

**  O  blessed  Saviour,  hide  me; 
O  Saviour,  keep  me 
Safely,  O  Lord,  with  Thee. 


a  Hide  me,  when  the  storm  is  raging 
O’er  life’s  troubled  sea; 

Like  a  dove  on  ocean’s  billows, 

O  let  me  fly  to  Thee. 


3  Hide  me,  when  my  heart  is  breaking 
With  its  weight  of  woe; 

When  in  tears  I  seek  the  comfort 
Thou  canst  alone  bestow. 


rpHROW  out  the  Life-Line  across  the  dark  wave, 

I  There  is  a  brother  whom  some  one  should  save 
Somebody’s  brother!  oh,  who  then,  will  dare 
To  throw  out  the  Life-Line,  his  peril  to  share? 


276 


Gospel  Hymns  Nos.  1  to  6  Complete. 


1 


Cho. — i|:  Throw  out  the  Life-Line!  :|| 

Some  one  is  drifting  away; 

||:  Throw  out  the  Life-Line!  :|| 

Some  one  is  sinking  to-day. 

2  Throw  out  the  Life-Line  with  hand  quick  and  strong: 
Why  do  you  tarry,  why  linger  so  long  ? 

See!  he  is  sinking;  oh,  hasten  to-day — 

And  out  with  the  Life-Boat!  away,  then,  away! 

3  Throw  out  the  Life-Line  to  danger-fraught  men, 
Sinking  in  anguish  where  you’ve  never  been; 

Winds  of  temptation  and  billows  of  woe 

Will  soon  hurl  them  out  where  the  dark  waters  flow. 

4  Soon  will  the  season  of  rescue  be  o’er. 

Soon  will  they  drift  to  eternity’s  shore, 

Haste  then,  my  brother,  no  time  for  delay. 

But  throw  out  the  Life-Line  and  save  them  to-day. 


O  WORSHIP  the  King,  all-glorious  above! 

And  gratefully  sing  His  wonderful  love; 

Our  Shield  and  Defender,  the  Ancient  of  days, 
Pavilioned  in  splendor,  and  girded  with  praise. 

2  0  tell  of  His  might,  and  sing  of  His  grace, 

Whose  robe  is  the  light,  whose  canopy  space; 

His  chariots  of  wrath  the  deep  thunder-clouds  fprm, 
And  dark  is  His  path  on  the  wings  of  the  storm. 

3  Thy  bountiful  care,  what  tongue  can  recite? 

It  breathes  in  the  air,  it  shines  in  the  light; 

Its  streams  from  the  hills,  it  descends  to  the  plain. 
And  sweetly  distills  in  the  dew  and  the  rain. 

4  Frail  children  of  dust,  and  feeble  as  frail, 

In  Thee  do  we  trust,  nor  find  Thee  to  fail — 

Thy  mercies,  how  tender!  How  firm  to  the  end, 

Our  Maker,  Defender,  Redeemer,  and  Friend. 


HOLY  Spirit,  Teacher  Thou, 

At  the  throne  of  grace  we  bow; 
Come,  perform  Thine  office  now, 
Teach  us  evermore. 
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Rep.— Holy  Spirit,  teach  us  ever, 

Comfort,  guide,  and  leave  us  never; 
Dwell  within  us,  we  implore, 

Now  and  evermore. 


2  Comforter  indeed  Thou  art. 
Giving  strength  to  every  heart; 
Let  Thy  presence  ne’er  depart, 
Comfort  evermore. 


3  Sent  to  be  our  Guide  to-day. 
Keep  us  in  the  narrow  way; 
Grant  that  we  may  never  stray, 

Guide  us  evermore. 

4  Teacher,  Comforter,  and  Guide, 
In  our  hearts  do  Thou  abide; 
And  in  life,  whate’er  betide, 

Help  us  evermore. 
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P^TelTof  free'and  full  salvation; 

Spread  the  tidings  o’er  the  earth. 

Go  to  every  tribe  and  nation. 

Cho.— Spread  the  joyful  tidings  in  anthem  and  story; 
Jesus  hath  redeemed  us,  O  give  Him  the  glory. 

2  Breach  the  gospel  full  of  joy, 

While  on  grace  and  mercy  dwelling; 
Heart  and  soul  in  full  employ, 

As  the  story  you  are  telling, 


3  Preach  the  gospel,  make  it  clear, 
By  the  blood  of  Christ  remission; 
Give  the  message,  make  them  hear, 
This  alone  is  our  commission. 


4  Preach  the  gospel  full  of  love, 

Christ’s  compassion  fully  knowing; 
Seek  the  power  from  above, 

While  His  great  compassion  showing. 

5  Preach  the  gospel  as  if  God 

Sinners  lost  through  you  were  seeking: 
His  salvation  through  the  word, 

Speak  as  if  the  Lord  were  speaking. 
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Trusting  Thee  for  full  salvation, 
Cho. -I  am  trusting, 

M..,™.,ngThri.„o7„d„, 


4  I  am  trusting  Thee  for  power, 

5  I  am  trusting  Thee,  Lord  Jesna. 

Never  let  me  fall; 

I  am  trusting  Thee  for  ever. 

And  for  all. 

ww,i 

The  glory  of  light  and  love; 

A fHorpehslKadys  h«  brightest  ray ; 


3  A Tketpir^made  pure  an^bright; 

^SlSSfeet. 
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4  Sin  no  more!  0  sin  no  more! 
Jesus  lives  to  keep  thee  pure; 

If  o’ertaken  He’ll  restore, 
Saying,  ‘  ‘  Go,  and  sin  no  more.” 


TAKE  time  to  be  holy. 

Speak  oft  with  thy  Lord; 
Abide  in  Him  always. 

And  feed  on  His  Word; 

Make  friends  of  God’s  children; 

Help  those  who  are  weak. 
Forgetting  in  nothing 
His  blessing  to  seek. 


2  Take  time  to  be  holy, 

The  world  rushes  on; 
Spend  much  time  in  secret 
With  Jesus  alone; 

By  looking  to  Jesus, 

Like  Him  thou  shalt  be; 
Thy  friends  in  thy  conduct 
His  likeness  shall  see. 


3  Take  time  to  be  holy, 

Let  Him  be  thy  Guide; 
And  run  not  before  Him, 
Whatever  betide; 

In  joy  or  in  sorrow 
Still  follow  thy  Lord, 
And,  looking  to  Jesus, 
Still  trust  in  His  Word. 


4  Take  time  to  be  holy. 

Be  calm  in  thy  soul; 

Each  thought  and  each  motive 
Beneath  His  control: 

Thus  led  by  His  Spirit 
To  fountains  of  love, 

Thou  soon  shalt  be  fitted 
For  service  above. 
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THE  Lord  is  coming  by  and  by: 

Be  ready  when  He  comes! 

He  comes  from  His  fair  borne  on  high: 

Be  ready  wben  He  comes; 

He  is  the  Lord  onr  Righteousness, 

And  comes  His  chosen  ones  to  bless, 
And  at  His  Father's  throne  confess: 

Be  ready  when  He  comes! 


Oho.— II:  Will  yon  be  ready  when  the  Bridegroom  comes?  :|| 
’  Will  your  lamps  be  trimmed  and  bright. 

Be  it  morning,  noon  or  night? 

Will  you  be  ready  when  the  Bridegroom  comes  t 


2  He  soon  will  come  to  earth  again: 

Be  ready  when  He  comes! 

Begin  His  universal  reign: 

Be  ready  when  He  comes! 

With  Hallelujahs  heaven  will  ring, 
When  Jesus  does  redemption  bring; 

O  trim  your  lamps  to  meet  your  King! 
Be  ready  when  He  comes! 


3  Behold!  He  comes  to  one  and  all: 

Be  ready  when  He  comes! 

He  quickly  comes  with  trumpet  call: 

Be  ready  when  He  comes! 

To  judgment  called  at  His  command. 
Drawn  thither  by  His  mighty  hand, 
Before  His  throne  we  all  must  stand; 
Be  ready  when  He  comes! 


BEHOLD  a  Stranger  at  the  door. 

He  gently  knocks,  has  knocked  before; 
Has  waited  long, — is  waiting  still; 

You  treat  no  other  friend  so  ill. 

2  O  lovely  attitude !  He  stands 
With  melting  heart  and  laden  hands; 

O  matchless  kindness!  and  He  shows 
This  matchless  kindness  to  His  foes. 


3  But  will  He  prove  a  Friend  indeed  ? 
He  will — the  very  Friend  you  need; 
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2  waters  ^ 

They  re  c&lling  me  tenderly,  ciillmg  me  there. 
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I  will  be  glad  and  rejoice  in  Thee,  O  Thou  most  high. 

-Holy,  holy,”  I  will  sing. 

O’er  the  lonely  hills  He  sought  me. 

When  the  night  was  dark  and  cold. 
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5  I  will  love  Him,  I  will  trust  Him, 
All  the  remnant  of  my  days; 

And  will  sing  through  endless  ages, 
Only  my  Redeemer’s  praise. 


OT  saved  are  we  %  trying, 


From  self  can  come  no  aid; 


’Tis  on  the  blood  relying, 

Once  for  our  ransom  paid; 

’Tis  looking  unto  Jesus, 

The  holy  One  and  Just; 

’Tis  His  great  work  that  saves  us. 

It  is  not  Try,  but  Trust. 

Cho.— ||:  It  is  not  Try,  but  Trust;  :|| 

'Tis  His  great  work  that  saves 
It  is  not  Try,  but  Trust. 

2  ’Twas  vain  for  Israel  bitten 

By  serpents  on  their  way. 

To  look  to  their  own  doing, 

That  awful  plague  to  stay; 

The  only  way  for  healing, 

When  humbled  in  the  dust, 

Was  of  the  Lord’s  revealing. 

It  was  hot  Try,  but  Trust. 

3  No  deeds  of  ours  are  needed 

To  make  Christ’s  merit  more; 

No  frames  of  mind,  or  feelings. 

Can  add  to  His  great  store; 

’Tis  simply  to  receive  Him, 

The  holy  One  and  Just, 
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COME,  Holy  Spirit, 

Like  a  dove  descending, 


Rest  Thou  upon  us 
While  we  meet  to  pray; 


Rest  Thou  upon  us 
While  we  meet  to 
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The  Life,  the  Truth,  the  Way. 
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3  As  a  little  child  relies 

On  a  care  beyond  its  own, 

Being  neither  strong  nor  wise, 
Fears  to  take  a  step  alone — 

Let  me  thus  with  Thee  abide, 

As  my  Father,  Friend,  and  Guide. 
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OLY,  holy,  holy  is  the  Lord! 

XX  Sing,  0  ye  people,  gladly  adore  Him; 
Let  the  mountains  tremble  at  His  word, 
Let  the  hills  be  joyful  before  Him; 
Mighty  in  wisdom,  boundless  m  mercy, 
Great  is  Jehovah,  King  over  all. 


Cho.— Holy,  holy,  holy  is  the  Lord! 

Let  the  hills  be  joyful  before  Him. 

2  Praise  Him,  praise  Him,  shout  loud  for  joy! 

Watchman  of  Zion,  herald  the  story; 

Sin  and  death  His  kingdom  shall  destroy; 

All  the  earth  shall  sing  of  His  glory; 

Praise  Him,  ye  angels,  ye  who  behold  Him 
Eobed  in  His  splendor,  matchless,  divine. 

3  Kins  eternal,  blessed  be  His  name! 

So  may  His  children  gladly  adore  Him; 

When  in  heaven  we  join  the  happy  strain. 
When  we  cast  our  bright  crowns  before  Him; 
There  in  His  likeness  joyful  awaking, 

There  we  shall  see  Him,  there  we  shall  sing. 

P RAISE,  my  soul,  the  King  of  heaven; 

To  His  feet  thy  tribute  bring; 

Ransomed,  healed,  restored,  forgiven. 

Who  like  thee  His  praise  shall  sing? 

II: Praise  Him!  praise  Him!  :|| 

Praise  the  everlasting  King. 

2  Praise  Him  for  His  grace  and  favor 
To  our  fathers  m  distress; 

Praise  Him  still  the  same  as  ever, 

Slow  to  chide,  and  swift  to  bless; 

II:  Praise  Him!  praise  Him!  :||  '  ;  -. 

Glorious  in  His  faithfulness! 


3  behold  Him  faoertoft!^- 
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-\\TJi  have  felt  the  love  of  Jesus 
If  onbeds  of  pain  we  languish, 
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And  the  weary  heart  at  last  be  still; 
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Come  to  me.  I’ll  give  you  rest. 
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But  1  know  that  Thou  wilt  guide  me. 
Through  the  storm,  to  endless  peace. 

4  Blessed  Saviour,  let  me  linger 
Ever  near  Thy  precious  feet; 

Till  I  hear  that  welcome  summons, 

“  Come,”  thy  loved  ones  now  to  greet; 
Oh,  the  joy  that  there  awaits  me, 

While  I  hope,  and  watch  and  pray! 

For  the  morning  light  is  dawning, 

Of  the  fair  and  endless  day. 
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LOOK  up!  lookup!  ye  weary  ones, 
Whose  skies  are  veiled  in  night. 
For  He  who  knows  the  path  you  tread 
Will  yet  restore  the  light; 

Look  up!  and  hail  the  dawning 
Of  hope’s  triumphant  morning. 

Cho. — Behold  Him!  behold  Him! 

Tour  Saviour  lives  to-day; 
Behold  Him!  behold  Him! 

The  clouds  have  rolled  away. 

2  The  gifts  ye  brought  with  loving  hand 
Your  Lord  will  not  disown ; 

Tfieir  odors  sweet  to  heaven  shall  rise 
Like  incense  ’round  His  throne ; 
Look  up !  and  hail  the  dawning 
Of  joy’s  transcendent  morning. 

3  Rejoice !  the  grave  is  overcome, 

And  lo !  the  angels  sing ; 

The  grandest  triumph  ever  known 
Has  come  through  Christ  our  King; 
All  heaven  proclaims  the  dawning 
Of  love’s  all-glorious  morning. 


SAVIOUR,  lead  me,  lest  I  stray. 
Gently  lead  me  all  the  way; 

I  am  safe  when  by  Thy  side, 

I  would  in  Thy  love  abide. 
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j_  ’Neath  the  tender  Shepherd’s  care. 

Let  us  rest  beside  the  living  stream  to-day; 
Calmly  there  in  peace  recline, 

Drinking  in  the  truth  divine, 

As  His  loving  call  we  now  with  joy  obey. 

Cho. — Glorious  stream  of  life  eternal, 

Beauteous  fields  of  living  green. 

Though  revealed  within  the  word 
Of  our  Shepherd  and  our  Lord, 

By  the  pure  in  heart  alone  can  they  be  seen. 

2  Far  from  all  the  noise  and  strife 
That  disturb  our  daily  life, 

Let  us  pause  awhile  in  silence  and  adore; 
Then  the  sound  of  His  dear  voice 
Will  our  waiting  souls  rejoice. 

As  He  nameth  us  His  own  for  evermore. 

3  O  how  good  and  true  and  kind, 

Seeking  His  stray  sheep  to  find, 

If  they  wander  into  danger  from  His  side; 
Ever  closely  may  we  tread 
Where  His  holy  feet  have  led, 

Sp  at  last  with  Him  in  heaven  we  may  abide- 


Y  heavenly  home  is  bright  and  fair, 

—  - - -.»ii  enter  ther 

outshine; 


M  Nor  pain,  nor  death 
It’s  glittering  towers  the  si] 

That  heavenly  mansion  shall  be 


Cho.— I’m  going  home,  I’m  going  home, 
I’m  going  home  to  die  no  more! 

To  die  no  more,  to  die  no  more, 
I’m  going  home  to  die  no  more! 

2  My  Father’s  house  is  built  on  high. 
Far,  far  above  the  starry  sky; 

When  from  this  earthly  prison  free. 
That  heavenly  mansion  mine  shall  be. 
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Then  in  the  hour  of  trial 
Strong  shall  I  be — 
Ready  to  do  or  suffer, 
Dear  Lord,  for  Thee. 


3  Take  Thou  my  hand  and  lead  me. 
Lord,  as  I  go; 

Into  Thy  perfect  image 
Help  me  to  grow; 

Still  in  Thine  own  pavilion 
Shelter  Thou  me; 

Keep  me,  O  Father,  keep  me. 
Close,  close  to  Thee. 
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I  AM  waiting  for  the-Master, 

Who  will  bid  me  rise  and  come 
To  the  glory  of  His  presence, 

To  the  gladness  of  His  home. 

CHO _ They  are  watching  at  the  portal. 

They  are  waiting  at  the  door; 
Waiting  only  for  my  coming. 

All  the  loved  ones  gone  before. 

2  Many  a  weary  path  I’ve  travele'd,. 

In  the  darkest  storm  and  strife, 
•Bearing  many  a  heavy  burden,— 
Often  struggling  for  my  life. 

3  Many  friends  that  traveled  with  me 
Reached  that  portal  long  ago; 
One  by  one  they  left  me  battling 
With  the  dark  and  crafty  foe. 

4  Yes,  their  pilgrimage  was  shorter. 
And  their  triumphs  sooner  won; 
Oh,  how  lovingly  they’ll  greet  me 
When  the  toils  of  life  are  done. 


FROM  the  Bethlehem  manger-home. 
Walking  His  dear  form  beside. 
We  to  Calvary’s  mount  have  come. 
Where  our  Lord  was  crucified. 


Gospel  Hymns  Nos.  1  to  6  Complete. 


Cho. — Sweet  tones  of  love  come  down  the  ages  through: 
“Father,  forgive,  they  know  not  what  they  do.” 

2  Scornful  words  the  soldiers  fling; 

Wicked  rulers  Him  deride, 

Saying,  If  Thou  be  the  King, 

Save  Thyself,  Thou  Crucified. 

3  Wondrous  love  for  sinful  men, 

Of  the  sinless  One  that  died! 

May  we  wound  Thee  not  again, 

Thou,  O  Christ,  the  Crucified. 


PASS  along  the  invitation, 

Whosoever  will  may  come; 

Pass  it  on,  pass  it  on. 

Pass  along  the  loving  message 
Unto  every  thirsty  one; 

Pass  it  on,  pass  it  on. 

Cho. — Pass  along  the  invitation, 

Pass  along  the  word  of  God, 

Until  every  tribe  and  nation 

Shall  have  heard  of  Christ  the  Lord, 
Shall  have  heard,  shall  have  heard, 

Shall  have  heard  of  Christ  the  Lord.  . 

U  Pass  along  the  cup  of  comfort 
That  the  Lord  has  given  you; 

Pass  it  on,  pass  it  on. 

Other  weary,  troubled  spirits 
Need  to  taste  its  sweetness  too; 

Pass  it  on,  pass  it  on. 

3  Pass  along  each  boon  and  blessing 
That  may  come  to  you  through  life; 
Pass  it  on,  pass  it  on. 

You  may  help  the  weary-hearted 
Who  are  faint  amid  the  strife; 

Pass  it  on,  pass  it  on. 

4  Pass  along  the  watchword,  “Courage;” 
Soon  the  darkness  will  be  o’er; 
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Pass  it  on,  pass  it  on. 

See,  already  dawn  is  breaking 
On  the  bright  celestial  shore; 
Pass  it  on,  pass  it  on. 


MOKE  of  Jesus,  More  of  Jesus, 

’Tis  the  Christian’s  yearning  cry; 
More  of  Jesus,  More  of  Jesus, 

Only  He  can  satisfy. 

2  More  of  Jesus,  More  of  JesuB, 

While  I  tread  earth’s  weary  ways; 
More  of  Jesus,  More  of  Jesus, 

Till  in  Heaven  I  hymn  His  praise. 

3  More  of  Jesus,  More  of  Jesus, 

O  to  feel  His  love  each  hour! 

More  of  Jesus,  More  of  Jesus, 

O  to  realize  His  power! 

4  More  of  Jesus,  More  of  Jesus, 

In  my  weakness  and  my  pain; 

More  of  Jesus,  More  of  Jesus, 

He  can  turn  my  loss  to  gain. 

5  More  of  Jesus,  More  of  Jesus, 

Sorely  do  I  need  His  grace; 

*  More  of  Jesus,  Blessed  Jesus, 

When  shall  I  behold  His  face  ? 
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WHEN  I  survey  the  wondrous  cross, 
On  which  the  Prince  of  glory  died, 
My  richest  gain  I  count  but  loss. 

And  pour  contempt  on  all  my  pride. 
Cho. — O  wondrous  cross  where  Jesus  died. 
And  for  my  sins  was  crucified; 

My  longing  eyes  look  up  to  Thee, 
Thou  blessed  Lamb  of  Calvary. 


2  Forbid  it,  Lord,  that  I  should  boast, 
Save  in  the  death  of  Christ,  my  Lord; 
All  earthly  things  that  charm  me  most, 
I  sacrifice  them  to  His  blood. 


Gospel  Hymns  Nos.  1  to  6  Complete. 


3  His  love  we  may  not  understand, 

While  trials  here  increase, 

But  yet  we  know  His  word  is  sure, 

“  In  me  ye  shall  have  peace.” 

4  Soon  shall  our  eyes  the  land  behold 

Where  pain  and  care  shall  cease, 

Till  then  we’ll  trust  the  promise  sweet, 
“  In  me  ye  shall  have  peace.  ’ 


AM  I  a  soldier  of  the  cross— 

A  follower  of  the  Lamb? 

And  shall  I  fear  to  own  His  cause, 

Or  blush  to  speak  His  name  l 

fiuo  —In  the  name  of  Christ  the  King, 

Who  hath  purchased  life  for  me, 

Through  grace  I’ll  win  the  promised  crown, 
Whate’er  my  cross  may  be. 

2  Must  I  be  carried  to  the  skies, 

On  flowery  beds  of  ease, 

While  others  fought  to  win  the  prize. 

And  sailed  through  bloody  seas  t 

3  Are  there  no  foes  for  me  to  face? 

Must  I  not  stem  the  flood  l 
Is  this  vile  world  a  friend  to  grace, 

To  help  me  on  to  God  ? 

4  Since  I  must  fight  if  I  would  reign, 
-.Increase  my  courage,  Lord! 

I’ll  bear  the  toil,  endure  the  pain, 
Supported  by  Thy  word. 
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[THILE  Thou,  0  my  God,  art  my  help  anddefendei. 
...  - o’erwhelm  me,  no  terrors  appall; 


VV  No  cares  can  o  erwhelm  me,  no  terrors  appan, 
lie  wiles  and  the  snares  of  the  world  will  but  rende; 
More  lively  my  hope  in  my  God  and  my  all. 

Kef.— II:  My  God  and  my  all, :|| 

My  treasure,  my  glory, 

My  God  and  my  all. 
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2  Yes,  Thou  art  my  refuge  in  sorrow  and  danger. 

My  strength  when  I  suffer,  my  hope  when  I  fall; 
My  comfort  and  joy  in  this  land  of  the  stranger, 

My  treasure,  my  glory,  my  God  and  my  all. 

3  And  when  Thou  demandest  the  life  Thou  hast  given, 

With  joy  will  I  answer  Thy  merciful  call, 

And  quit  this  poor  earth  but  to  find  Thee  in  heaven. 
My  portion  forever,  my  God  and  my  all. 
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I  love  to  talk  with  Jesus,  for  it  smooths  the  rugged 

And  it  seems  to  help  me  onward,  when  X  faint  beneath  my 

When  my  heart  is  crushed  with  sorrow,  and  my  eyes  with 
tears  are  dim, 

There  is  nought  can  yield  me  comfort  like  a  little  talk 
with  Him. 

2  Oft  I  tell  Him  I  am  weary,  and  I  fain  would  be  at  rest; 

That  I’m  daily,  hourly,  longing  to  repose  upon  His  breast; 

And  He  answers  me  so  kindly,  in  the  tenderest  tones  of 
love, 

“I  am  coming  soon  to  take  thee  to  My  happy  home 


3  Though  the  way  is  long  and  dreary  to  that  far-off  distant 
Yet  I  know  that  my  Redeemer  journeys  with  me  all  the 

And  the  more  I  come  to  know  Him,  and  His  wondrous 
grace  explore, 

How  my  longing  groweth  stronger  still  to  know  Him  more 

4  So  I’ll  wait  a  little  longer,  till  my  Lord’s  appointed  time, 
And  along  the  upward  pathway  still  my  pilgrim  feet  shall 

Soon  within  my  Father’s  dwelling,  where  the  many  man¬ 
sions  be, 

I  shall  see  my  blessed  Saviour,  and  He  then  will  talk  with 
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^  O  ye  saints  of  His,  sing,  sing, 

Sing  unto  the  Lord, 

And  at  the  remembrance  of  His  holiness, 
O  give  thanks  unto  the  Lord.” 


1  O  Lord,  Thy  loving  kindness 

Doth  compass  all  our  ways. 

And  “Thy  compassions  fail  not. 
Through  all  the  passing  days; 

To  Thee,  0  great  Jehovah, 

In  “  time  of  need”  we  cry; 

And  all  who  call  upon  Thee 
Shall  find  Thee  ever  nigh. 

2  Thy  goodness  we  remember, 

We  praise  Thy  holiness, 

We  look  to  Thee,  0  Saviour, 

To  save,  and  heal,  and  bless; 

’Tis  by  Thy  loving  favor 

Thy  trusting  children  stand, 
Upheld,  and  kept,  and  guided, 

By  Thy  protecting  hand. 

3  Let  saints  recount  His  mercies. 
And  fill  His  courts  with  praise;  ' 
Let  all  who  know  His  goodness, 
Their  hallelujahs  raise 
Praise  God,  the  loving  lather, 

.  And  Jesus  Christ  His  Son, 

With  God  the  Holy  Spirit, 

The  glorious  Three  in  One. 
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I  WAIT  for  Thee,  0  Lord! 

Thy  glorious  face  to  see, 

That  holy  face  that  once  was  marred, 
Was  marred,  O  Lord,  for  me. 


2  I  wait  for  Thee,  O  Lord! 
Before  Thy  feet  to  fall, 
To  worship  lowly  and  adore 
My  Saviour,  all  in  all . 
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3  I  wait  for  Thee,  O  Lord! 

Thy  loving  hand  to  feel. 

Whose  tender  touch  can  even  now 
The  wounded  spirit  heal. 

4  I  wait  for  Thee,  O  Lord! 

Thy  rapture  deep  to  know, 

Of  living  evermore  with  Thee; 
Love  cannot  more  bestow. 


5  I  wait  for  Thee.  O  Lord! 

But  for  a  little  while;  _ 

This  night  my  longing  eyes  may  meet 
Thy  joyful,  welcome  smile. 


HOW  oft  our  souls  are  lifted  up, 

When  clouds  are  dark  ahd  drear. 

For  Jesus  comes,  and  kindly  speaks 
These  loving  words  of  cheer. 

Cho. —  “In  my  Father’s  house  are  many  mansions; 
If  it  were  not  so  I  would  have  told  you; 

In  my  Father’s  house  are  many  mansions, 

I  go  to  prepare  a  place  for  you.” 

2.  How  oft  amid  our  daily  toil. 

With  anxious  care  oppressed. 

We  hear  again  the  precious  word 
That  tells  of  joy  and  rest. 

3  O  may  our  faith  in  Him  be  strong. 

Who  feels  our  every  care, 

And  will  for  us,  as  He  hath  said, 

A  place  in  heaven  prepare. 

4  Then  let  us  work,  and  watch  and  pray, 
Relying  on  the  love 
Of  Him  who  now  prepares  a  place 
For  us  in  heaven  above. 
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WE  would  see  Jesus — for  the  irtiadows  lengthen 
Across  this  little  landscape  of  our  life; 

We  would  see  Jesus,  our  weak  faith  to  strengthen 
For  the  last  weariness — the  final  strife. 
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Gospel  Hymns  Nos.  1  to  6  Complete. 


2  Young  men  in  Christ  the  Lord, 

Be  mighty  in  His  word, 

Its  truths  declare;. 

And  seek  the  Holy  Spirit’s  power. 

By  faith  and  persevering  prayer, 

That  ye  may  witness  anywhere, 

That  sinful  men  are  found. 

3  Young  men  in  Christ  the  King, 

Your  grateful  tribute  bring, 

Of  love  and  praise; 

United  in  His  royal  name, 

With  loyal  hearts  His  words  proclaim. 
Throughout  the  world  to  all  Young  Mem, 
“  Ye  must  be  born  again." 

4  Young  men  in  Christ  the  Friend, 

On  Him  all  hopes  depend, 

Of  true  relief; 

To  every  burdened  soul  you  meet, 

His  gracious,  loving  words,  so  sweet, 

“  Come  unto  me,”  with  love  repeat, 

“And  I  wiU  give  you  rest." 

5  Young  men  in  Christ,  arise. 

The  world  before  you  lies, 

Enslaved  in  sin; 

Make  haste  to  swell  the  mission  band, 
Prepare  to  go  at  His  command, 

To  save  lost  men  in  every  land. 

At  any  sacrifice. 

6  Young  men  in  Christ  the  Son, 

In  Him  we  all  are  one; 

For  this  He  prayed; 

Then  let  us  join  the  heavenly  throng, 

To  sound  His  praise  in  endless  song. 

For  all  we  have  and  are  belong 
To  Christ,  our  Lord  Divine. 


W] 


2  are  coming  home  to  Jesus, 
We  have  heard  His  welcome  v< 
)  trusting  in  His  goodness, 

In  His  mercy  we  rejoice. 


Gospeh  Hymns  Nos.  1  to  6  Compete. _ 

Ref.— II:  We  are  coming  Rome,:|| 

We  are  coming  from  the  darkness  to  the  light, 
ii-  We  are  coming  home,  ,|| 

We  are  coming  home  to-night. 

9  Wp  are  coming  home  to  Jesus, 

2  FoThc  died  that  we  might  live: 

He  is  willing  to  receive  us, 

He  is  waiting  to  forgive. 


3  We 


coming  h - 

here^Heftnishedour  redemption, 

And  we  can  no  more  delay. 
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AT  Thensick!  O  Lori  wound  Thee  lay; 
Oh  in  what  divers  pains  they  met. 

Oh,  with  what  joy  they  went  away. 

2  near; 

whwa:  — 

3  °  Se  ^^sicTand^somlare  sad 
A ml° some  have  never  loved  Thee  well, 

A  And  some  have  lost  the  love  they  had. 

And  they  who  fain  would 
'  :e  conscious  most  or  s 


i » o  Thee  hest, 
within. 


505  LENDER  beseechings  of  Jesus! 

()  How  sweetly  they  fall  on  the  ear. 
Ososnel  of  grace  and  of  kindness, 

Gocls  love  and  compassion  brought  near! 


insaaaa* 


1  to  6  Complete. 
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/  \  LORD,  my  soul  i 

U  My  tongue  Thy 
I’ve  found  Thy  love  s 
My  heart  with  its  r: 

I-refound  tlm  w: 
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FOUNTAIN  of  purity  opened  for  sin. 

Here  may  the  penitent  wash  and  be  clean, 
Jesus,  Thou  blessed  Bedeemer  from  woe, 

Wash  me  and  I  shall  be  whiter  than  snow. 

Cho.— Whiter  than  snow,  whiter  than  snow, 

Wash  me,  Bedeemer, 

And  I  shall  be  whiter  than  snow. 

2  Though  I  have  labored  again  and  again, 

All  my  self-cleansing  is  utterly  vam; 

Jesus,  Bedeemer  from  sorrow  and  woe. 

Wash  me  and  I  shall  be  whiter  than  snow. 

3  Cleanse  Thou  the  thoughts  of  my  heart,  I  implore, 
Help  me  Thy  light  to  reflect  more  and  more, 
Dailv  in  loving  obedience  to  grow, 

Wash  me  and  I  shall  be  whiter  than  snow. 

4  Whiter  than  snow!  nothing  further  I  need, 

Christ  is  the  Fountain;  this  only  I  plead, 

Jesus  my  Saviour,  to  Thee  will  I  go, 

Wash  me  and  I  shall  be  whiter  than  snow. 


IBBING  to  Thee,  O  Master, 
My  burden  and  my  griel; 


2  I  bring  my  guilty  nature, 

For  cleansing  and  for  cure; 
Oh,  heal  my  sore  diseases, 
Bestore  and  make  me  pure. 

3  Thy  mercy  reaches  lower 

Than  all  the  depths  of  sin; 

As  Thy  compassions  fail  not. 
Oh,  give  me  peace  within. 

4  My  faltering  faith  I  bring  Thee, 

My  weak  and  wavering  will; 
My  spirit  fails  and  falters; 

Thy  promises  fulfill. 


vliTwi'lt'tlion  die? 
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Gospel  Hymns  Nos. 


6  Complete. 


LORD,  at  Thy  mercy-seat 
Humbly  I  fall; 

Bleading  Thy  promise  sweet, 
Lord,  hear  my  call; 

Now  let  Thy  work  begin. 

Oh,  make  me  pure  within, 
Cleanse  me  from  every  sin, 
Jesus,  my  all.  • 

2  Tears  of  repentant  grief 
Silently  fall; 

Help  Thou  my  unbelief, 

Hear  Thou  my  call; 

Oh,  how  I  pine  for  Thee! 
’Tisall  my  hope  and  plea: 
Jesus  has  died  for  me, 

Jesus,  my  all. 

3  Still  at  Thy  mercy-seat, 
Saviour,  I  fall; 

Trusting  Thy  promise  sweet, 
Heard  is  my  call; 

Faith  wings  my  soul  to  Thee; 
This  all  my  song  shall  be, 
Jesus  has  died  for  me, 

Jesus,  my  all. 


COME  into  His  presence  with  singing, 
0  worship  the  Lord  with  a  song,., 

A  tribute  of  gratitude  bringing, 

To  Him  to  whom  praises  belong; 

But  oh,  while  you  join  in  thanksgiving, 
With  voices  in  tuneful  accord. 
Remember,  He  watches  your  living r, 

And  sing  with  your  hearts  to  the  Lord. 

Cho.— Singing,  singing. 

This  is  true  worship  and  love; 

Living,  singing, 

This  is  accepted  above. 

2  Not  yet,  as  the  angels  in  heaven, 

May  mortals  their  gratitude  sing; 


Yalia^endeavor^nd  loving  obedience, 

'Wzimm 


Gospel  Hymns  Nos.  1  to  6  Complete. 


3  Help  us,  dear  Lord,  our  cross  to  bear, 

Till  at  Tky  feet  we  lay  it  down; 

Win  through  Thy  blood  our  pardon  there, 
And  through  the  Cross  attain  the  Crown. 
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|j:  And  never  seek  in  vain;  .|  | 

That  face,  once  set  so  steadfastly 
To  meet  Thy  cross  of  agony, 

||:  Can  never  me  disdain.  :||  , 


2  Thy  visage,  marred  and  crowned  with  thorn, 
Thou  didst  not  hide  from  grief  and  scorn, 

II-  Nor  from  the  dews  of  night;  :|| 

Yet,  in  that  face  a  love  appears 
Which  scatters  all  my  gloomy  fears, 

||-  And  fills  my  soul  with  light.  :|| 


3  The  heavens  declare  Thy  power  and  love; 
In  all  Thy  works,  below,  above, 

II:  Thy  majesty  I  trace;  :|| 

But  mercy  shines  not  in  the  skies. 

And  hope  within  my  spirit  dies, 

||:  Until  I  see  Thy  face.:|| 

4  The  brightness  of  Thy  glory.  Lord, 

Fills  heaven  and  earth  and  written  Word 
||-  With  beams  of  heavenly  grace;  :||  i 
But  all  the  hosts  of  heaven  shine 

With  no  such  radiance  divine 
1 1;  As  Thy  most  blessed  f  ace. :  1 1 
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’rTUS  the  hallowed  hour  of  prayer, 
And  we  trustingly  bring 
All  our  doubtings  and  our  fears 
To  our  Saviour  and  King; 

For  we  know  that  He  delights 
A  glad  welcome  to  give, 

And  the  blessings  that  we  ask  for 
We  shall  fully  receive. 


Gospel  Hymns  Nos. 


Complete. 


Cho. — Precious  hour  of  prayer! 

Hallowed  hour  of  prayer! 
Sacred  season  of  communion, 
It  is  sweet  to  be  there! 


2  ’Tis  the  precious  hour  of  prayer, 
And  we  humbly  entreat: 

Father,  breathe  the  Spirit  now. 

As  we  bow  at  Thy  feet; 

Touch  our  lips  with  power  of  song; 

Fill  our  souls  with  Thy  love; 

And  bestow  the  benediction 
Of  Thy  peace  from  above. 


’Tis  the  sacred  hour  of  prayer, 
Calm  as  heaven  above; 

Soul  to  soul  is  breathing  here 
The  communion  of  love; 
Every  heart  is  sweetly  filled 
With  a  peace  most  profound; 
Oh,  the  place  is  like  to  heaven 
Where  such  true  joys  abound. 


iEHOLI)  how  plain  the  truth  is  made; 

>  Since  Christ  the  ransom  price  has  paid, 
laid, 


T")'J  Since  Christ  the  ransom  price 
And  all  our  sins  on  Him  wer- 
We  must  in  Him  be  saved. 


Cho  — Ifthou  shalt  confess  with  thy  mouth,. 

Confess  with  thy  mouth  the  Lord  Jesus, 

And  believe  in  thine  heart 

That  God  hath  raised  Him  from  the  dead, 
Thou  shalt  be  saved.  :|| 

2  The  death  of  Christ  upon  the  tree 
Was  for  the  judgment  due  to  thee; 

He  died  that  thou  mightst  ransomed  be 
And  live  by  faith  in  Him. 

3  By  raising  Jesus  from  the  dead  | 

Our  blessed  God  has  surely  said. 

That  He  accepts  the  blood  He  shed 

As  cleansing  us  from  sin. 


5  East^addWe°st  Thy  voice  obey! 
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Come,  sinful  souls,  and  here  be  blessed; 
Within  your  heart  give  Christ  His  place, 
And  see  God’s  love  in  Jesus’  face. 


O  SAVIOUR,  precious  Saviour, 
Whom,  yet  unseen,  we  love; 

O  Name  of  might  and  favor. 

All  other  names  above. 

Oho.— We  worship  Thee!  we  bless  Thee! 
To  Thee  alone  we  sing! 

We  praise  Thee  and  confess  Thee, 
Our  Saviour,  Lord  and  King, 
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2  O  bringer  of  salvation, 

Who  wondrously  hast  wrought, 
Thyself  the  revelation 

Of  love  beyond  our  thought. 


3  In  Thee  all  fulness  dwelleth, 
All  grace  and  power  divine; 
The  glory  that  excelleth, 

O  Son  of  God,  is  Thine. 


4  Oh,  grant  the  consummation 
Of  this  our  song,  above, 

In  endless  adoration. 

And  everlasting  love. 

BEYOND  the  light  of  setting  suns,  ] 
Beyond  the  clouded  sky, 

Beyond  where  starlight  fades  in  night,— 

I  have  a  home  on  high. 

Cho.— A  mansion  there,  not  made  with  hands, 
A  place  prepared  for  me;  B 

And  while  God  lives,  and  angels  sing, 
That  home  my  home  shall  be. 


2  Beyond  all  pain,  beyond  all  care. 

Beyond  life’s  mystery, 

Beyond  the  range  of  time  and  change,— 
My  home’s  reserved  for  me. 


Gospel  Hymns  Nos. 


6  Complete. 


3  Swift-flying  worlds,  their  nights  that  roll 
Far  out  on  seas  of  light, 

Will  bring  no  darkness  to  my  soul; 

My  home's  beyond  the  night. 


4  My  sins  and  sorrows,  strifes  and  fears, 
I  bid  them  all  farewell, 


ODA.Y  of  rest  and  gladness, 

0  day  of  joy  and  light; 

O  balm  of  care  and  sadness 
Most  beautiful,  most  bright; 

On  thee  the  high  and  lowly, 
Through  ages  joined  in  tune, 

Sine  “  Holy,  holy,  holy,  ’ 

To  the  great  God  Triune. 

2  On  thee,  at  the  creation. 

The  light  first  had  its  birth; 

On  thee,  for  our  salvation, 

Christ  rose  from  depths  of  earth, 
On  thee  our  Lord  victorious, 

The  Spirit  sent  from  heaven; 
And  thus  on  thee,  most  glorious, 

A  triple  light  was  given. 

3  New  graces  ever  gaining 

From  this  our  day  of  rest, 

We  reach  the  rest  remaining 
To  spirits  of  the  blest; 

To  Holy  Ghost  be  praises, 

To  Father,  and  to  Son; 

The  Church  her  voice  upraises 
To  Thee,  blest  Three  in  One- 


“  ClTEETCH  forth  thy  hand,”  thy  palsied  hand, 
0  Fear  not,  it  is  thy  Lord’s  command; 

Seek  not  from  Him  to  hide  thy  sin, 

Confess,  and  ask  to  be  made  clean. 


Gospel  Hymns  Nos. 


6  Complete. 


Cho.  —  “  Stretch  forth  thy  hand,”  on  Christ  believe, 
“Stretch  forth  thy  hand,”  the  power  receive; 
He  oilers  grace  so  full  and  free, 

“  Stretch  forth  thy  hand,”  He  speaks  to  thee. 

2  “  Stretch  forth  thy  hand,”  thy  empty  hand, 

No  gift  of  thine  will  God  commend; 

The  empty  hand  that  shows  thy  need. 

Of  this  alone  will  He  take  heed. 

3  “  Stretch  forth  thy  hand,”  thy  helpless  hand, 
Upheld  by  God,  thy  soul  shall  stand; 

Fight  not  in  thine  own  strength  the  foe. 

But  trusting  Jesus,  onward  go. 

4  “Stretch  forth  thy  hand,”  thyr  dying  hand. 
When  thou  shalt  come  to  Jordan’s  strand; 
Through  all  the  billows  Christ  shall  guide. 

And  bring  thee  safe  to  Canaan’s  side. 


NOT  now,  but  in  the  coming  years, 

It  may  be  in  the  better  land, 

We’ll  read  the  meaning  of  our  tears, 

And  there,  sometime,  we'll  understand. 


Cho.— Then  trust  in  God  through  all  thy  days; 

Fear  not!  for  He  doth  hold  thy  hand; 
Though  dark  thy  way,  st.ill  sing  and  praise: 
Sometime,  sometime,  we’ll  understand. 

2  We’ll  catch  the  broken  threads  again. 

And  finish  what  we  here  began; 

Heaven  will  the  mysteries  explain. 

And  then,  ah  then,  we’ll  understand. 

3  We’ll  know  why  clouds  instead  of  sun 

Were  over  many  a  cherished  plan; 

Why  song  has  ceased  when  scarce  begun; 

’Tis  there,  sometime,  we’ll  understand. 

&  Why  what  we  long  for  most  of  all. 

Eludes  so  oft  our  eager  hand; 

Why  hopes  are  crushed  and  castles  fall. 

Up  there,  sometime,  we’ll  understand. 


Gospel  Hymns  Nos.  1  to  6  Complete. 
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5  God  knows  the  way,  He  holds  the  key. 

He  guides  us  with  unerring  hand; 

Sometime  with  tearless  eyes  we  11  see; 

Xes,  there,  up  there,  we  11  understand. 

FADING  away  like  the  stars  of  the  morning, 
Tiosine  their  light  in  the  glorious  sun 
Thus  woufd  we  pass  from  the  earth  and  its  toiling, 
Only  remembered  by  what  we  have  done. 

Rep  —Only  remembered,  only  remembered, 

B  Only  remembered  hy  what  we  have  done; 

Thus  would  we  pass  from  the  earth  and  its  toiling. 
Only  remembered  hy  what  we  have  done. 

2  Shall  we  be  missed  though  by  others  succeeded 
Reaping  the  fields  we  m  spring-time  have  sown  r 
No  for  the  sowers  may  pass  fn  m  their  labors, 

Only  remembered  hy  what  they  have  done. 

3  Only  the  truth  that  in  life  we  have  SP<*  . 

Only  the  seed  that  on  earth  wc  haYe  B™”’ 

These  shall  pass  onward  when  we  are  forgotten. 
Fruits  of  the  harvest  and  what  we  hav  done. 

4  Oh,  when  the  Saviour  shall  make  up  His  jewels. 
When  the  bright  crowns  of  rejoicing  are  won. 
Then  shall  His  weary  and  faithful  disciples, 

All  he -remembered  hy  what  they  have  done. 


WORK,  for  time  is  flying. 

Work  with  hearts  sincere; 
Work,  for  souls  are  dying, 

Work,  for  night  is  near; 

In  the  Master’s  vineyard. 

Go  and  work  to-day; 

Be  no  useless  sluggard 
Standing  in  the  way. 


2  In  this  glorious  calling, 
Work  till  day  is  o’er; 
Work,  till  evening  falling; 
You  can  work  no  more; 
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When  thy  toil  rewarding, 


JJAVE  you  sought  for  the  sheep  that  have 
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H Arid^urged  Uiem  oif  Him  to  believe  ?  ' 


Gospel  Hymns  Hob.  1  to  6  Complete. 


Then  behold,  in  the  mansions  yonder 
Are  crowns  of  rejoicing  for  you; 

And  there  from  th  King  eternal 

Your  welcome  and  greeting  shall  be, 
“Inasmuch”  as  'twas  done  for  “  my  brethren. 
Even,  so  it  was  done  “  unto  me. 
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WHEN  morning  gilds  the  skies, 
My  heart  awaking  cries, 

May  Jesus  Chri:  be  praised; 

Alike  at  work  and  prayer, 

To  Jesus  I  repa’t;  . 

May  Jesus  Christ  be  praised. 


2  Does  sadness  fill  my  mind  ? 

A  solace  here  I  find, 

May  Jesus  Christ  be  praised; 
Or  fades  my  earthly  bliss  ? 
My  comfort  stil  is  this. 

May  Jesus  Christ  be  praised. 


Be  this,  while  life  is  mine. 
My  canticle  divine, 

May  Jesus  Christ  be  praised; 
Be  this  th’ eternal  song. 
Through  all  the  ages  long. 
May  Jesus  Christ  be  praised. 


THE  call  of  God  is  sounding  clear, 

O  Christian,  let  it  reach  thine  ear; 
Endeavor  now  of  souls  to  bring 
A  band  to  love  and  serve  the  King. 

Oho.— Let  us  go  forth,  the  call  is  clear, 

Let  us  go  forth,  no  tarrying  here; 

For  Him  to  live,  the  Christ,  the  Lord, 
A  crown  from  Him,  our  high  reward. 

2  Let  us  go  forth,  as  called  of  God, 
Redeemed  by  Jesus’  precious  blood; 

His  love  to  show.,  His  life  to  live, 

His  message  speak.  His  mercy  give. 


3  The  Souo^God  who  madlus  f7eef 

4  The  Christ  of  God  to  glorify, 

aE?«&3£=- 


3  TO.L.,d,j.yiSpf; 

The  snnjhall  not  smite  thee  by  day,  nor  the  | 


Gospel  Hymns  Nos.  1  to  6  Complete. 

2  Press  on,  press  on,  O  pilgrim, 

Along  the  heavenly  way; 
Remember  God  commands  ns 
To  watch  and  work  and  pray; 

He  bids  us  all  be  faithful, 

And  cast  on  Him  our  care; 

And  soon,  beyond  the  swelling  tide, 
We’ll  gather  over  there. 


3  Press  on,  press  on,  0  pilgrim, 

Though  clouds  and  storms  may  rise; 
The  Light  that  never  faileth 
Shines  brightly  in  the  skies; 

Press  on  where  crowns  await  us. 

In  yonder  mansions  fair; 

And  soon,  beyond  the  swelling  tide, 
We’ll  gather  over  there. 
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THERE’S  a  wideness  in  God’s  mercy, 
Like  the  wideness  of  the  sea: 
There’s  a  kindness  in  His  justice, 
Which  is  more  than  liberty. 


2  There  is  welcome  for  the  sinner, 

And  more  graces  for  the  good; 
There  is  mercy  with  the  Saviour; 
There  is  healing  in  His  blood. 

3  Por  the  love  of  God  is  broader 

Than  the  measure  of  man  s  mind; 
And  the  heart  of  the  Eternal 
Is  most  wonderfully  kind. 

4,  If  our  love  were  but  more  simple, 
We  should  take  Him  at  His  word; 
And  our  lives  would  be  all  sunshine 
In  the  sweetness  of  our  Lord. 


O  DAUGHTER  take  good  heed, 
Incline,  and  give  good  ear; 
Thou  must  forget  thy  kindred  all. 
And  father’s  house  most  dear. 
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Complete. 


Cho.— Happy  day,  happy  d#y. 

When  Jesus  washed  my  sins  away; 

He  taught  me  how  to  watch  and  pray, 
And  live  rejoicing  every  day; 

Happy  day,  happy  day, 

When  Jesus  washed  my  sins  away. 


2  O  happy  \>ond  that  seals  my  vows 
To  Him  who  merits  all  my  love; 
Let  cheerful  anthems  till  His  house. 
While  to  that  sacred  shrine  I  move. 


3  ’Tis  done,  the  great  transaction’s  done; 

I  am  my  Lord's  and  He  is  mine; 

He  drew  me,  and  I  followed  on. 

Charmed  to  confess  the  voice  divine. 

4  Now  rest,  my  long-divided  heart. 

Fixed  on  this  blissful  centre,  rest; 

Nor  ever  from  thy  Lord  depart. 

With  Him  of  every  good  possessed. 

5  High  heaven,  that  heard  the  solemn  vow. 

That  vow  renewed  shall  daily  hear. 

Till  in  life’s  latest  hour  I  bow, 

And  bless  in  death  a  bond  so  dear. 
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SPEED  away!  speed  a 

To  the  lands  that  are  i jmg 

’Tis  the  Master’s  command;  go  ye  forth  m  - - 

The  wonderful  Gospel  of  Jesus  proclaim; 

Take  yourTives  in  your  hand,  to  the  workwhile  tis  day. 
Speed  away!  speed  away!  speed  away! 


way  on  your  mission  of  light, 
re  lying  in  darkness  and  night; 


2  Speed  away,  speed  away  with  the  life-giving  Word, 

To  the  nations  that  know  not  the  voice  of  the  Lord; 
Take  the  wings  of  the  mouuing  and  fly  o’er  the  wave. 
In  the  strength  of  your  Master  the  lost  ones  to  save; 
He  is  calling  once  more,  not  a  moment’s  delay, 

Speed  away!  speed  away!  speed  away! 

3  Speed  away,  speed  away  with  the  message  of  rest. 

To  the  souls  by  the  tempter  in  bondage  oppressed; 
For  the  Saviour  has  purchased  their  ransom  from  sin. 
And  the  banquet  is  ready,  0  gather  them  in; 

To  the  rescue  make  haste,  there’s  no  time  for  delay. 
Speed  away!  speed  away!  speed  away! 
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Will  your  loving  deeds  repay. 
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As  you  look  with  longing  vision 
Through  fhith’s  mighty  telescope? 

3  “  Cast  thy  bread  upon  the  waters,” 
you  who  have  abundant  store; 

It  may  float  on  many  a  billow. 

It  may  strand  on  many  a  shore; 
You  may  think  it  lost  forever, 

But,  as  sure  as  God  is  true, 

In  this  life,  or  in  the  other. 

It  will  yet  return  to  you. 


OH,  list  to  the  watchman  crying,' 
Come,  come  away; 

The  arrows  of  death  are  flying, 
Come,  come  to-day. 


Cho.-H:  Come,  come  away;  :j| 

Jesus  is  gently  calling, 
Come,  come  to-dayr-" 


2  The  Spirit  of  God  is  pleading, 
Come,  come  away; 

The  Saviour  is  interceding, 
Come,  come  to-day. 


3  The  mercy  of  God  is  calling, 

Come,  come  away; 

How  sweetly  the  words  are  falling, 
1*  Come,  come  to-day. 


4  The  angels  of  God  entreat  you, 
Come,  come  away; 

The  Father  Himself  will  meet  you, 
Come,  come  to-day. 
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OH,  hear  the  joyful  message, 

’Tis  sounding  far  and  wide; 
Good  news  of  full  salvation, 
Through  Him,  the  Crucified; 
God’s  Word  is  truth  eternal; 

Its  promise  all  may  claim, 

Who  look  by  faith  to  Jesus, 

And  call  upon  His  name. 
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Complete. 


Cho. — ||:“Whosoever  calleth, :|| 

Whosoever  calleth  on  His  name  shall  be  saved! 
||:  Whosoever  calleth,  :|| 

Whosoever  calleth  on  the  Lord  shall  be  savwdl  ” 


2  Ye  souls  that  long  in  darkness. 

The  path  of  sin  have  trod, 
Behold  the  light  of  mercy! 

Behold  the  Lamb  of  God; 

With  all  your  heart  believe  Him, 
And  now  the  promise  claim, 
That  none  shall  ever  perish, 
Who  call  upon  His  name. 

3  Ye  weary,  heavy-laden, 

Oppressed  with  toil  and  care. 
He  waits  to  bid  you  welcome, 
And  all  your  burdens  bear; 

A  precious  gift  He  offers, 

A  gift  that  all  may  claim. 

Who  look  to  Him  believing, 

And  call  upon  His  name. 
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“  rptHOUGH  your  t 
X  They  shall  be 
Though  they  be  red  like  i 
They  shall  be  as  wool; 

.  lit  “Though  your  —  v" 
|[:  They  shall  be  a 


s  be  as  scarlet, 
crimson, 


scarlet,  :|| 


2  Hear  the  voice  that  entreats  you. 

Oh!  return  ye  unto  God! 

He  is  of  great  compassion, 

And  of  wondrous  love; 

II:  Hear  the  voice  that  entreats  you,:|| 
||:  Oh,  return  ye  unto  God!  :|j 


3  He’ll  forgive  your  transgressions. 
And  remember  them  no  more! 

“  Look  unto  me,  ye  people,” 

Saith  the  Lord  your  God; 

I:  He’ll  forgive  your  transgressions,  :|| 
:  And  remember  them  no  more.  :|| 
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HO,  reapers  in  the  whitened  harvest! 

Oft  feeble,  faint  and  few. 

Come  wait  upon  the  blessed  Master, 

Our  strength  He  will  renew. 


Cho.— To*  “they  that  wait  upon  the  Lord  shall  renew  their 
strength, 

They  shall  mount  up  with  wings,  they  shall  mount 
up  with  wings  as  eagles; 

II:  They  shall  run  and  not  he  weary, 

They  shall  walk  and  not  faint.”  :|| 


8  Too  oft  a-weary  and  discouraged, 
We  pour  a  sad  complaint; 
Believing  in  a  living  Saviour, 
Why  should  we  ever  faint  1 


3  Rejoice,  for  He  is  with  us  alway, 

Lo,  even  to  the  end! 

Look  up,  take  courage  and  go  forward. 
All  needed  grace  He’ll  send. 


“  XTEITHER  do  I  condemn  thee,”— 
X \  O  words  of  wondrous  grace; 
Thy  sins  were  borne  upon  the  cross. 
Believe,  and  go  in  peace. 

Oho. — “  Neither  do  I  condemn  thee.” 

O  sing  it  o’er  and  o’er; 

“  Neither  do  I  condemn  thee, 

Go,  and  sin  no  more.” 

2  “Neither  do  I  condemn  thee, ”—*■ 

For  there  is  therefore  now 
No  condemnation  for  thee, 

As  at  the  cross  you  bow. 

3  “Neither  do  I  condemn  thee,” — 

I  came  not  to  condemn; 

I  came  from  God  to  save  thee, 

And  turn  thee  from  thy  sin. 
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4  “  Neither  do  I^ondeinn  thee,” — 
O  praise  the  God  ot  grace; 

O  praise  His  Son  our  Saviour, 
Nor  this  His  word  of  peace. 


HE  lives  and  loves,  our  Saviour  King; 

With  joyful  lips  your  tribute  bring; 
Itepeat  His  praise,  exalt  His  Name, 

Whose  grace  and  truth  are  still  the  same. 
Cho. — His  mercy  flows,  an  endless  stream. 
To  all  eternity  the  same; 

To  all  eternity,  to  all  eternity, 

To  all  eternity  the  same. 

2  His  hand  is  strong,  His  word  endures, 

His  sacrifice  our  peace  secures; 

From  sin  and  death  He  doth  redeem, 

His  changeless  love  be  all  our  theme. 

3  Each  day  reveals  His  constant  love. 

With  “mercies  new ”  from' heaven  above; 
Through  ages  past  His  word  has  stood; 

Oh,  taste  and  see  that  He  is  good. 


O  THANK  the  Lord,  the  Lord  of  lore, 

O  thank  the  God  all  gods  above; 

O  thank  the  mighty  King  of  kings. 

Whose  arm  hath  done  such  wondrous  things. 
Cho. — His  mercy  flows,  etc. 

2  Whose  wisdom  gave  the  heavens  their  birth, 
And  on  the  waters  spread  the  earth;  ] 
Who  taught  yon  glorious  lights  their  way, 
The  radiant  sun  to  rule  the  day. 

3  The  moon  and  stars  to  rule  the  night. 

With  radiance  of  a  milder  light; 

Who  smote  the  Egyptians’  stubborn  pride, 
When  in  His.  wrath,  their  first-born  died. 

4  Who  thought  on  us  amidst  our  woes, 

And  rescued  ue  from  all  our  foes; 

Who  daily  feeds  each  living  thing; 

O  thank  the  heaven’s  Almighty  King. 


On  Thee  my  hopes  repose. 

'Trttn%aJX^7Magat 

•zsztsutizt**” 

THOTJ  my  soul,  bless  God  the  Lord, 

%£§SSS*? 

°HO—  Bless  the  Lord,’  Offiy^0'3’ 
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2  Bless,  &my  soul,  the  Lord  tl 
And  not  forgetful  he 

“J'SCSaSl 

Who  thy  diseases  all  and  p 
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4  Who  doth  redeem  tty  life,  that  thou 
To  death  may’st  not  go  down; 

Who  thee  with  loving  kindness  doth 
And  tender  mercies  crown. 


I’LL  Thee  exalt,  my  God,  O  King, 

Thy  name  I  will  adore; 

I'll  bless  Thee  every  day,  and  praise 
Thy  name  for  evermore. 

2  The  Lord  is  great,  much  to  be  praised. 
His  greatness  search  exceeds; 

Race  unto  race  shall  praise  Thy  works. 
And  show  Thy  mighty  deeds. 

3  I  of  Thy  glorious  majesty 
The  honor  wjll  record: 

I’ll  speak  of  all  Thy  mighty  works,  * 
Which  wondrous  are,  O  Lord. 

4  Men,  of  Thine  acts  the  might  shall  show, 
Thine  acts  that  dreadful  are; 

And  I,  Thy  glory  to  advance, 

Thy  greatness  will  declare. 


I  CRIED  to  God,  I  cried,  He  heard; 

In  day  of  grief  I  sought  the  Lord; 

All  night  with  hands  stretched  out  I  wept, 
My  soul  no  comfort  would  accept. 

Cho. — Hath  God  forgotten  to  be  kind  ?  I 
His  tender  love  in  wrath  confined? 

My  weakness  this,  yet  faith  doth  stand 
Recalling  years  of  God’s  right  hand. 

2  I  thought  of  God,  and  was  distressed: 
Complained,  yet  trouble  round  me  pressed; 
Thou  boldest,  Lord,  my  eyes  awake; 

So  great  my  grief  I  cannot  speak. 

8  The  days  of  old  I  called  to  mind, 

The  ancient  years  when  God  was  kind; 

I  called  to  mind  my  song  by  night; 

My  musing  spirit  sought  for  light. 
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4  Will  God  oast  off  for  evermore? 
His  favor  will  He  ne’er  restore  ? 
Has  grace  for  ever  passed  away? 
Or,  doth  His  promise  fall  for  aye  l 


^  TN  Thy  great  loving  kindn'ess,  Lord, 

X  Be  merciful  to  me; 

In  Thy  compassions  great  blot  out 
All  my  iniquity. 

Wnsh  Thou  me,  yes,  wash  Thou  me 
°  ■  And  then  I  shall  be  whiter  than  the  snow, 

I  shall  be  whiter  than  the  snow. 

2  O  wash  me  thoroughly  from  sin; 

From  all  my  guilt  me  cleanse, 

For  my  transgressions  I  contess; 

I  ever  see  my  sins. 

3  ’Gainst  Thee,  Thee  only  have  I  sinned, 
Th^rwh^nThou^peak’siThou  may’st  he  just. 

And  in  Thy  judging  right. 

4  Behold,  I  in  iniquity 

My  being  first  received; 

And  with  a  nature  all  corrupt 
My  mother  me  conceived. 


TyrF.F,  will  I  love,  O  Lord,  my  strength, 
My  fortress  is  the  Lord; 

•ock,  and  He  that  doth  to  me 


My  rock,  and  He  that  ( 
Deliverance  afford. 


Cho.—  My  God  whom  I  will  trust, 

A  buckler  unto  me, 

The  horn  of  my  salvation,  too, 
And  my  high  tower  is  He. 


2  The  Lord  is  worthy  to  be  praised, 
Upon  His  name  I’ll  call; 

And  He  from  all  my 'enemies 
Preserve  me  safely  shall. 


And  my  supplications  hear. 

That  Thy  name  may  fear  command. 
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Some  more  convenient  day 
On  Thee  I'll  call.” 

2  “Almost  persuaded,”  Come,  come  to-day; 
“Almost  persuaded,”  Turn  not  away; 

Jesus  invites  you  here, 

Angels  are  lingering  near, 

Prayers  rise  from  hearts  so  dear: 

O  wanderer  come. 

3  “Almost  persuaded,”  Harvest  is  past! 
“Almost  persuaded,”  Doom  comes  at  last! 

“Almost"  can  not  avail; 

“Almost  ”  is  but  to  fail! 

Sad,  sad,  that  bitter  wail — 

“Almost — but  lost!" 


570  - 

THERE  were  ninety  and  nine  that  safely  lay 
In  the  shelter  of  the  fold, 

But  one  was  out  on  the  hills  away. 

Far-off  from  the  gates  of  gold — 

Away  on  the  mountains  wild  and  bare, 

||:  Away  from  the  tender  Shepherd’s  care.:|] 

2  “  Lord,  Thou  hast  here  Thy  ninety  and  nine: 

Are  they  not  enough  for  Thee?  ” 

But  the  Shepherd  made  answer:  “This  of  mine 
Has  wandered  away  from  me, 

And,  although  the  road  be  rough  and  steep, 

||:  I  go  to  the  desert  to  find  my  sheep.”  :|| 

3  But  none  of  the  ransomed  ever  knew 
How  deep  were  the  waters  crossed; 

Nor  how  dark  was  the  night  that  the  Lord  passed  thr*’ 
Ere  He  found  His  sheep  that  was  lost. 

Out  in  the  desert  He  heard  the  cry- 
11:  Sick  and  helpless,  and  ready  to  die.:|| 

4  “  Lord,  whence  are  those  blood-drops  all  the  way 
That  mark  out  the  mountain’s  track  ?  ” 

“  They  were  shed  for  one  who  had  gone  astray 
Ere  the  Shepherd  could  bring  him  back,” 

“  Lord,  whence  are  Thy  hands  so  rent  and  torn  ?” 

||:  They  are  pierced  to-night  by  many  a  thorn.”  :|| 


When  I  kneel  in  prayer,  and  with  Thee  my  God, 


—It  is  well  with  my  soul, 

It  is  well,  it  is  well  with  my  soul. 
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Sis- 

I’m  hiding  in  Thee. 


2  In  the  calm  of  the  n 


3  How  oft  in  the  conflict,  when  pressed  by  the  foe, 
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toe  weeds  are  tall; 
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And  much  will  be  lost  should  the  harvest  wait. 
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Full  of  sad  and  weeping  eyes; 
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3  Sweetly  echo  the  gospel 
Wonderful  words  of  L 
Offer  pardon  and  peace  t 
Wonderful  words  of  Life. 
Jesus,  only  Saviour, 
Sanctify  forever. 


all. 


"OBHOLD,  what  love,  what  boundless  love, 
X>  The  Father  hath  bestowed 
Un  sinners  lost,  that  we  should  be 
Now  called  the  sons  of  God! 

Cho.— Behold,  what  manner  of  love! 

What  manner  of  love  the  Father  hath  bestowed  upon  us, 
That  we— that  we  should  be  called, 

Should  be  called  the  sons  of  God. 

2  No  longer  far  from  Him,  but  n  >w 

Bv  “precious  blood”  made  nign; 

Accepted  in  the  “  Well-belov’d,” 

Near  to  God’s  heart  we  lie. 

3  What  we  in  glory  soon  shall  be. 

It  doth  not  yet  appear; 

But  when  our  precious  Lord  we  see, 

We  shall  His  image  bear. 
i  With  such  a  blessed  hope  in  view. 

We  would  more  holy  be. 

More  like  our  risen,  glorious  Lord, 

Whose  face  we  sood  shall  see. 


SIMPLY  trusting  every  day, 

Trusting  through  a  stormy  way; 
Even  when  my  faith  is  small,. 
Trusting  Jesus  that  is  all. 

Cho.— Trusting  as  the  moments  fly, 
Trusting  as  the  days  go  by: 
Trusting  Him  whate  er  befall, 
Trusting  Jesus,  that  is  all. 
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2  Brightly  doth  His  Spirit  shine 
Into  this  poor  heart  of  mine; 
While  He  leads  I  cannot  fall, 
Trusting  Jesus,  that  is  all. 


3  Singing,  if  my  way  is  clear; 
Praying,  if  the  path  is  drear; 
If  in  danger,  for  Him  call; 
Trusting  Jesus,  that  is  all. 


4  Trusting  Him  while  life  shall  last, 
Trusting  Him  till  earth  is  past; 
Till  within  the  jasper  wall. 
Trusting  Jesus,  that  is  all. 


YIELD  not  to  temptation, 
For  yielding  is  sin, 
Each  victory  will  help  you 
Some  other  to  win; 

Fight  manfully  onward, 
Dark  passions  subdue. 
Look  ever  to  Jesus, 

He’ll  carry  you  through. 


Oho.— Ask  the  Saviour  to  help  you, 

Comfort,  strengthen,  and  keep  you, 
He  is  willing  t6  aid  you, 

He  will  carry  you  through. 


2  Shun  evil  companions. 

Bad  language  disdain, 

God’s  name  hold  in  reverence, 
Nor  take  it  in  vain; 

Be  thoughtful  and  earnest, 
Kind-hearted  and  true. 

Look  ever  to  Jesus, 

He’ll  carry  you  through. 


3  To  him  that  o’ercometh 
God  giveth  a  crown, 

Through  faith  we  shall  conquer, 
Though  often  cast  down; 
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He  who  is  our  Saviour, 

Our  strength  will  renew; 
Look  ever  to  Jesus, 

He’ll  carry  you  through. 


WHAT  a  friend  we  have  in  Jesus, 
All  our  sins  and  griefs  to  bear; 
What  a  privilege  to  carry 

Everything  to  God  in  prayer. 

Oh,  what  peace  we  often  forfeit, 

Oh,  what  needless  pain  we  bear — 
All  because  we  do  not  carry 
Everything  to  God  in  prayer. 


2  Have  we  trials  and  temptations  ? 

Is  there  trouble  anywhere? 

We  should  never  be  discouraged; 

Take  it  to  the  Lord  in  prayer. 
Can  we  find  a  Friend  so  faithful, 
Who  will  all  our  sorrows  share  ? 
Jesus  knows  our  every  weakness, 
Take  it  to  the  Lord  in  prayer. 


3  Are  we  weak  and  heavy-laden, 

'  Cumbered  with  a  load  of  care  ? 
Precious  Saviour,  still  our  Eefuge,— 
Take  it  to  the  Lord  in  prayer. 

X)o  thy  friends  despise,  forsake  thee? 

Take  it  to  the  Lord  in  prayer; 

In  His  arms  He'll  take  and" shield  thee, 
Thou  wilt  find  a  solace  there. 


I’VE  found  a  Friend;  oh,  such  a  Friend! 

He  loved  me  ere  I  knew  Him; 

He  drew  me  with  the  cords  of  love, 

And  thus  He  bound  me  to  Him; 

And  ’round  my  heart  still  closely  twine 
Those  ties  which  naught  can  sever. 

For  I  am  His,  and  He  is  mine, 

Forever  and  forever. 


•w&wsnsss“ 
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2  Let  me  at  a  throne  of  mercy 
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4  Thou  the  Spring  of  all  my  comfort, 
More  than  life  to  me, 

Whom  have  I  on  earth  beside  Thee  ? 
Whom  in  heaven  but  Thee? 


TV  TY  Jesus,  I  love  Thee,  I  know  Thou  art  mine! 

1V1  For  Thee  all  the  follies  of  sin  I  resign; 

My  gracious  Kedeemer,  my  Saviour  art  Thou, 

If  ever  I  loved  Thee,  my  Jesus,  ’tis  now. 

2  I  love  Thee,  because  Thou  hast  first  loved  me. 

And  purchased  my  pardon  on  Calvary’s  tree; 

I  love  Thee  for  wearing  the  thorns  on  Thy  brow; 

If  ever  I  loved  Thee,  my  Jesus,  'tis  now. 

3  I  will  love  Thee  in  life,  I  will  love  Thee  in  death 
And  praise  Thee  as  long  as  Thou  lendest  me  breath. 
And  say  when  the  death  dew  lies  cold  on  my  brow. 

If  ever  I  loved  Thee,  my  Jesus,  ’tis  now. 

4  In  mansions  of  glory  and  endless  delight. 

I’ll  ever  adore  Thee  in  heaven  so  bright; 

I’ll  sing  with  the  glittering  crown  on  my  brow, 

If  ever  I  loved  Thee,  my  Jesus,  ’tis  now. 


587 


COME,  every  soul  by  sin  oppressed, 
There’s  mercy  with  the  Lord, 
And  He  will  surely  give  you  rest, 

By  trusting  in  His  word. 


Qn0 _ Only  trust  Him,  only  trust  Him, 

Only  trust  Him  now; 

He  will  save  you,  He  will  save  you. 
He  will  save  you  now. 

2  For  Jesus  shed  His  precious  blood 

Bich  blessings  to  bestow; 

Plunge  now  into  the  crimson  flood 
That  washes  white  as  snow. ;  1  / 

3  Yes,  Jesus  is  the  Truth,  the  Way; 

That  leads  you  into  rest;-  -  0 
Believe  in  Hi  n  without  delay;; 

And  you  are  fully  blest. 


°”'  Sf Ilfs™  :‘“v 

°:s§5i^ 

And  melt  the  heart  of  stone. 
I1lJ?the  Wood  of  Calvary’s  Lamb. 


1  ^Alf  down‘at  ^esim’^feet! 


°*||:  For  you  I  am  prayinf,  :|| 
11  I’m  praying  for  you. 


1  TO  6 


iO  me  He  Has  given 


,„vr«  wu«  SRSsfSR. 

But  oh,  that  He’d  let  me  bring  yon  with  me  too! 

'’ZEBSSaSSfes-'-' 

And  oh,  could  I  know  it  was  given  to  you! 

1  Andprayer  will  be  answered— ’twas  answered  for  yon! 


of  mine,  m  « 

rSSl-af 

Tnn  frj^airo^earth’s^rnbition^ 
That  thou  may’st  be  satisfied. 

I=^n^^Ssfied. 


Gospel  Hymns  Nos.  1 


Complete. 
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SAVIOUR!  Thy  dying  love 
Thou  gavest  me, 

Nor  should  I  aught  withhold. 
Dear  Lord,  from  Thee; 

In  love  my  soul  would  bow. 

My  heart  fulfill  its  vow. 
Some  offering  bring  Thee  now, 
Something  for  Thee. 


2  O’er  the  blest  mercy-seat, 
Pleading  for  me, 

My  feeble  faith  looks  up, 
Jesus,  to  Thee: 

Help  me  the  cross  to  b  'ar, 
Thy  wondrous  love  de  Lire, 
Some  song  to  raise,  or  prayer. 
Something  for  Thee. 


3  Give  me  a  faithfuhheart — 
Likeness  to  Thee— 

That  each  departing  day 
Henceforth  may  see 
Some  work  of  love  begun. 

Some  deed  of  kindness  done. 
Some  wanderer  sought  and  won, 
Something  for  Thee. 


4  All  that  I  am  and  have— 

Thy  gifts  so  free— 

In  joy,  in  grief,  through  life, 
Dear  Lord,  for  Thee! 

And  when  Thy  face  I  see. 

My  ransomed  soul  shall  be, 
Through  all  eternity. 
Something  for  Thee. 


RESCUE  the  perishing, 

Care  for  the  dying, 

Snatch  them  in  pity  from  sin  and  the  grave; 
Weep  o’er  the  erring  one, 

Lift  up  the  fallen, 

Tell  them  of  Jesus  the  mighty  to  save. 
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4  TThebleSlld  work' within, 


5  And  He  the  witness  gives 

TfsS£,,if?s4' 

6  All  hail,  atoning  blood! 


’mis  the  blessed  hour  of  prayer,  when  onr  hearts  l 


Gospel  Hymns  Nos.  1  to  6  Complete. 


I  NEED  Thee  every  hour, 
Most  gracious  Lord; 

.  No  tender  voice  like  Thine 
Can  peace  afford.  • 

Hep. — I  need  Thee,  oh!  X  need  Thee; 
Every  hour  I  need  Thee; 

O  bless  me  now,  my  Saviour! 

I  come  to  Thee. 

2  I  need  Thee  every  hour; 

Stay  Thou  near  by; 
Temptations  lose  their  power 
When  Thou  art  nigh. 

3  I  need  Thee  every  hour; 

In  joy  or  pain; 

Come  quickly  and  abide. 

Or  life  is  vain. 

4  I  need  Thee  every  hour; 

Teach  me  Thy  will; 

And  Thy  rich  promises 
In  me  fulfil. 

S  I  need  Thee  every  hour. 

Most  Holy  One; 

Oh,  make  me  Thine  indeed. 
Thou  blessed  Son. 


JESUS,  keep  me  near  the  Cross, 
There  a  precious  fountain 
Free  to  all— a  healing  stream, 
jFlows  from  Calvary’s  mountain. 

Cho.  —  In  the  Cross,  in  the  Cross, 

Be  my  glory  ever; 

Till  my  raptured  soul  shall  find 
Rest  beyond  the  river. 

2  Near  the  Cross,  a  trembling  soul, 
Love  and  mercy  found  me; 

There  the  Bright  and  Morning  Star 
Shed  its  beams  around  me. 


Gospel  Hymns  Nos.  1  to  6  Compij 


3  Near  the  Cross!  0  Lamb  of  God, 

Bring  its  Beenes  before  me; 

Help  me  walk  from  day  to  day. 

With  its  shadows  o’er  me. 

4  Near  the  Cross  I’ll  watch  and  wait, 

Hoping,  trusting  ever, 

Till  I  reach  the  golden  strand. 

Just  beyond  the  river. 

THOU  my  everlasting  portion, 

More  than  friend  or  life  to  me, 

All  along  my  pilgrim  journey,  ^ 
Saviour,  let  me  walk  with  Thee. 

Ref  —it  Close  to  Thee,  close  to  Thee;  :|| 
All  along  my  pilgrim  journey, 
Saviour,  let  me  walk  with  Thee. 

2  Not  for  ease  or  worldly  pleasure 
Nor  for  fame  my  prayer  shall  be; 
Gladly  will  I  toil  and  suffer, 

Only  let  me  walk  with  Thee. 

Rbf.— II;  Close  to  Thee,  close  to  Thee;  :|| 
Gladly  will  I  toil  and  suffer, 
Only  let  me  walk  with.  Thee. 

3  Lead  me  through  the  vale  of  shadows. 
Bear  me  o’er  life’s  fitful  sea; 

Then  the  gate  of  life  eternal, 

May  I  enter.  Lord,  with  Thee. 

Ref  -||!  Close  to  Thee,  close  to  Thee;  :j| 
Then  the  gate  of  life  eternal, 
May  I  enter,  Lord,  with  Thee. 


I  GAVE  My  life  for  thee, 

My  precious  blood  I  shed, 
That  thou  might’st  ransomed  be, 
And  quickened  from  the  dead; 
I  gave,  I  gave  My  life  for  thee, 
What  bast  tb-u  given  for  Me? 
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2  My  Father’s  house  of  light, — 

My  glory-circled  throne 
I  left,  for  earthly  night. 

For  wanderings  sad  and  lone; 

I  left,  I  left  it  all  for  thee, 

Hast  thou  left  aught  for  Me? 

3  X  suffered  much  for  thee, 

More  than  my  tongue  ca 
Of  bitterest  agony. 

To  rescue  thee  from  hell; 

I’ve  borne,  I’ve  borne  it  all  for  thee. 
What  hast  thou  borne  for  Me? 

4  And  I  have  brought  to  thee. 

Down  from  My  home  above. 
Salvation  full  and  free, 

My  pardon  and  My  love; 

T  1 _ : - T  U.-.Twr  rif.h  Ofifts  tC 


n  tell, 


THEKE  is  a  green  hill  far  away, 
Without  a  city  wall; 

Where  the  dear  Lord  was  crucified, 
Who  died  to  save  us  all. 

Cho.— Oh  dearly,  dearly  has  He  loved. 
And  we  must  love  Him  too; 

And  trust  in  His  redeeming  blood. 
And  try  His  works  to  do. 

e  cannot  tell 


But 


re  it  \ 


.s  for  i 


He  hung  and  sufiered  there. 

3  He  died  that  we  might  be  forgiven 

He  died  to  make  us  good, 

That  we  might  go  at  last  to  heaven, 
Saved  by  His  precious  blood. 

4  There  was  no  other'good  enough, 

To  pay  the  price  of  sin; 

He  only  could  unlock  the  gate 
Of  heaven  and  let  us  in. 


Gospel  Hymns  Hob.  1  to  6  Complete. 


BEYOND  the  smiling  and  the  weeping, 
I  shall  be  soon,  I  shall  be  soon; 
Beyond  the  waking  and  the  sleeping, 
Beyond  the  sowing  and  the  reaping, 

I  shall  be  soon,  I  shall  be  soon. 

Bee.— Love,  rest  and  home! 

Sweet,  sweet  home! 

Lord,  tarry  not, 

Lord  tarry  not,  but  come, 

J  Beyond  the  blooming  and  the  fading, 

I  shall  be  soon,  I  shall  be  soon; 
Beyond  the  shining  and  the  shading, 
Beyond  the  hoping  and  the  dreading, 

I  shall  be  soon,  X  shall  be  soon. 

3  Beyond  the  parting  and  the  meeting, 

I  shall  be  soon,  I  shall  be  soon; 
Beyond  the  farewell  and  the  greeting, 
Beyond  the  pulse’s  fever  beating, 

I  shall  be  soon,  I  shall  be  soon. 

i  Beyond  the  frost-chain  and  the  fever, 

I  shall  be  soon,  I  shall  be  soon; 
"Devond  the  rock-waste  and  the  river. 
Beyond  the  ever  and  the  never, 

I  shall  be  soon,  I  shall  be  soon. 


OH,  the  clanging  bells  of  Time! 

Night  and  day  they  never  cease; 
We  are  wearied  with  their  chime, 

For  they  do  not  bring  us  peace; 
And  we  hush  our  breath  to  hear. 

And  we  strain  our  eyes  to  see 
If  thy  shores  are  drawing  near,— 
Eternity!  Eternity! 

2  Oh,  the  clanging  bells  of  Time! 

How  their  changes  rise  and  tall, 
But  in  undertone  sublime 

Sounding  clearly  through  them  all. 


lllifS. 

An0f  theyieifenthat  is' to  be!  8 

For  thy  breath  doth  wrap  us  round,- 


--‘£ESg“ 

wmt: 

“S55;r" 

2  We  shall  strike  the  harps  of  glory, 

“sr 


liliiil  § 


'l^a 
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Gospei,  Hymns  Hos.  1  to  6  . Complete. 

„„„  _ _ _  iy  is  00 

’  Is  coming  by  and  by, 

When  our  Lord  shall  come  in  “  power, 

And  “  glory”  from  on  high. 

Oh,  the  glorious  sight  will  gladden, 

Each  waiting,  watchful  eye. 

In  the  crowning  day  that’s  coming  by  and  by. 

2  The  heavens  shall  glow  with  splendor, 

.  l!ut  brighter  far  than  they 
The  saints  shall  shine  in  glory, 

As  Christ  shall  them  array, 

The  beauty  of  the  Saviour, 

Shall  dazzle  every  eye, 

In  the  crowning  day  that’s  coming  by  and  by. 

3  Our  pain  shall  then  be  over, 

We’ll  sin  and  sigh  no  more, 

Behind  us  all  of  sorrow, 

And  naught  but  joy  before. 

A  joy  in  ourBedeenier^, 

In  the  crowning day^thaC scorning  by  and  by. 

A-.Let  all  that  look  for,  hasten 
The  coming  joyful  day, 

By  earnest  consecration, 

To  walk  the  narrow  way. 

By  gathering  in  the  lost  ones, 

For  whom  our  Lord  did  die. 

For  the  crowning  day  that’s  coming  by  and  by. 


OH  tender  and  sweet  was  the  Master’s  voice 
As  He  lovingly  called  to  me, 

•‘Come  over  the  line,  it  is  only  a  step- 
I  am  waiting,  My  child,  for  thee. 

Ref. — “Over  the  line,”  hear  the  sweet  refrain, 
Angels  are  chanting  the  heavenly  strain. 
“Over  the  line,”— Why  should  I  remain 
With  a  step  between  me  and  Jesus. 
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Gospel  Hymns  Nos. 


6  Complete. 


2  But  my  sins  are  many,  my  faith  is  small, 

Lo!  the  answer  came  quick  and  clear; 

“  Thou  needest  not  trust  in  tliyseli  at  all. 
Step  over  the  line,  I  am  here.” 

3  But  the  flesh  is  weak,  I  tearfully  said, 

And  the  way  I  cannot  see ; 

I  fear  if  I  try  I  may  sadly  fail, 

And  thus  may  dishonor  Thee. 

4  Ah,  the  world  is  cold,  and  I  cannot  go  back, 

Press  forward  I  surely  must; 

I  will  place  my  hand  in  His  wounded  palm, 
Step  over  the  line,  and  trust. 


Kef. — “  Over  the  line,”  hear  the  sweet  refrain, 
Angels  are  chanting  the  heavenly  strain: 

“  Over  the  line,” — I  will  not  remain, 

I’ll  cross  it  and  go  to  Jesus. 

©13  - 

HOW  firm  a  foundation,  ye  saints  of  the  Lord! 

Is  laid  for  your  faith  in  His  excellent  word! 
What  more  can  He  say,  than  to  you  He  hath  said, — 

||:  To  you,  who  for  refuge  to  Jesus  have  fled?  :|| 

2  Pear  not,  I  am  with  thee,  oh,  be  not  dismayed, 

Por  I  am  thy  God,  I  will  still  give  thee  aid; 

I’ll  strengthen  thee,  help  thee,  and  cause  thee  tp  stand, 
|| :  Upheld  by  My  gracious  omnipotent  hand.  :|| 

3  “  When  through  the  deep  waters  I  call  thee  to  go, 

The  rivers  of  sorrow  shall  not  overflow; 

Por  I  will  be  with  thee  thy  trouble  to  bless, 

||:  And  sanctify  to  thee  thy  deepest  distress.  :|| 


4  “  The  soul  that  on  Jesus  hath  leaned  for  repose, 

I  will  not — I  will  not  desert  to  His  foes; 

That  soul — though  all  hell  should  endeavor  to  shake, 
||:  I’ll  never — no  never— no  never  forsake!  ”  :|| 


LOBY  be  to  the  Father,  and  to  the  Son,  and  to  the  Holy 
VJT  Ghost; 

As  it  was  in  the  beginning,  is  now,  and  ever  shall  be,  world 
without  end.  Amen,  Amen. 


Gospel  Hymns  Nob.  1  to  6  Complete. 
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STAND  up!— stand  up  for  Jesus! 

Ye  soldiers  of  the  cross; 

Lift  high  His  royal  banner, 

It  must  not  suffer  loss: 

From  victory  unto  victory 
His  army  shall  He  lead, 

Till  every  foe  is  vanquished, 

And  Christ  is  Lord  indeed. 

2  Stand  up!— stand  up  for  Jesus! 

The  trumpet  call  obey; 

Forth  to  the  mighty  conflict. 

In  this  His  glorious  day:  „ 

“  Ye  that  are  men,  now  serve  Him, 
Against  unnumbered  foes; 

Let  courage  rise  with  danger, 

And  strength  to  strength  oppose. 

3  Stand  up!— stand  up  for  Jesus! 

Stand  in  His  strength  alone; 

The  arm  of  flesh  will  fail  you— 

Ye  dare  not  trust  your  own: 

Put  on  the  gospel  armor, 

And,  watching  unto  prayer, 

Where  duty  calls,  or  danger, 

Be  never  wanting  there. 

4  Stand  up!— stand  up  for  Jesus! 

The  strife  will  not  be  long; 

This  day,  the  noise  of  battle. 

The  next,  the  victor’s  song: 

To  him  that  overeometh, 

A  crown  of  life  shall  be; 

He  with  the  King  of  glory 
Shall  reign  eternally! 

THE  morning  light  is  breaking; 

The  darkness  disappears! 

The  sons  of  earth  are  waking 
To  penitential  tears; 

Each  breeze  that  sweeps  the  ocean 
Brings  tidings  from  afar, 

Of  nations  in  commotion. 

Prepared  for  Zion’s  war. 


Gospel  Hymns  Nos.  1  to  6  Complete. 


i  Though  v 


>r  fig-tree  neither 
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Their  wonted  fruit  shall  bear; 

Though  all  the  fields  should  wither, 

Nor  flocks,  nor  herds  be  there; 

Yet  God  the  same  abiding, 

His  praise  shall  tune  my  voice, 

For  while  in  Him  confiding, 

I  cannot  but  rejoice. 

‘  TTTHOSOEVEK  heareth,”  shout,  shout  the  sound! 
W  Send  thf  blessed  tidings  all  the  world  around; 
Spread  the  joyful  news  wherever  man  is  found. 
“Whosoever  will,  may  come. 


Cuo.— “  Whosoever  will,  whosoever  will,” 

“  Whosoever  will,  may  come. 

2  “Whosoever  comoth  need  not  delay. 

Now  the  door  is  open,  enter  while  you  may, 
Jesus  is  the  true,  the  only  Living  Way . 

“  Whosoever  will,  may  come. 

3  “Whosoever  will.”  the  promiRe  Hecure 

:r::S;Sr= 

“Whosoever  will,  may  come. 
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LOOK,  ye  saints,  the  sight  is  glorious; 

See  the  “  Man  of  sorrows  now; 

From  the  fight  returned  victorious, 

Every  knee  to  Him  shall  bow. 

m  Him,  angels  crown  Him, 
ir  “  King  of  kings.”  :|1 

2  Crown  the  Saviour,  angels  crown  Him; 

Rich  the  trophies  J esus  brings; 

In  the  seat  of  power  enthrone  Him, 

While  the  vault  of  heaven  rinas. 


Gospel  Hymns  Nos.  1 


3  Sinners  in  derision  crowned  Him, 

Mocking  thus  the  Saviour’s  claim; 
Saints  and  angels  crowd  around  Him, 
Own  His  title,  praise -His  name. 

4  Hark!  the  bursts  of  acclamation! 

Hark!  these  loud  triumphant  chords; 
Jesus  takes  the  highest  station. 

Oh,  what  joy  the  sight  affords. 

JESUS  Christ  is  passing  by, 

Sinner,  lift  to  Him  thine  eye; 

As  the  precious  moments  flee, 

Cry,  “  be  merciful  to  me!  ” 

2  Lo!  He  stands  and  calls  to  thee, 

“  What  wilt  thou  then  have  of  Me? 
Rise,  and  tell  Him  all  thy  need; 

Eise,  He  calleth  thee  indeed. 


3  “  Lord,  I  would  Thy  mercy  s< 
Lord,  reveal  Thy  love  to  me; 
Let  it  penetrate  my  soul. 

All  my  hi  L  K 


it  and  life  control.” 


4  Oh,  how  sweet  the  touch  of  power 
Comes,— and  is  salvation’s  hour; 

Jesus  gives  from  guilt  release, 

<■  Faith  hath  saved  thee,  go  in  peace! 

I  KNOW  not  the  hour  when  my  Lord  will  come 
To  take  me  away  to  His  own  dear  home; 

But  I  know  that  His  presence  will  lighten  the  gloom. 
And  that  will  be  glory  for  me. 

Cho.— And  that  will  be  glory  for  me. 

Oh  that  will  be  glory  for  me; 

But  I  know  that  His  presence  will  lighten  the  gloom, 
And  that  will  be  glory  for  me. 

2  I  know  not  the  song  that  the  angels  sing, 

X  know  not  the  sound  of  the  harps  glad  ring; 

But  I  know  there’ll  be  mention  of  Jesus  our  rung, 
And  that  will  be  music  for  me. 


Gospel  Hvmks  Kos.  1  to  6  Complete. 


Oho. — And  that  will  be  music  for  me, 

Oh,  that  will  be  music  for  me,  ^ . 

But  I  know  there’ll  be  mention  ■ of  Jesus  our  King 
And  that  will  be  music  for  me. 

<1  T  know  not  the  form  of  my  mansion  fair, 

- ttere- 

And  that  will  he  heaven  for  me. 

Oho. -And  that  will  be  heaven  for  me, 

Oh  that  will  be  heaven  for  me,  ,, 

But  X  know  that  my  Saviour  -ill  w^eome  me  there, 
And  that  will  be  heaven  tor  me. 

822  R“&:'r 

’Tis  the  ransomed  army,  like  a  n  S  y 
Pealing  forth  the  anthem  of  the  free. 

2  King  the#»ells  of  heaW  tberofejo|  to-dav, 

ind  is  born  anew  a  ransomed  child. 

v,  iiu  of  heaven!  spread  the  feast  to-day, 

3  Bing  the  ril  triumphant  strain. 

Tell  ?he  joyful  tidings!  bear  it  far  away! 

For  a  precious  soul  is  born  again. 

623  OI)  loved  the  world  of  sinnerB  lost 

(j  And  ruined  by  the  fall; 

Salvation  full,  at  highest  cost, 

He  offers  free  to  all. 

Oho  -Oh,  ’twas  love,  ’twas  wondrous  love! 

U  The  love  of  God  to  me; 

It  brought  my  Saviour  from  above, 

To  die  on  Calvary. 


Hymns  Nos.  1  to  6  Complete. 


iiifSis*. 


-sssasssr 

The  Light  of  the  world  is  Jesus. 

2  No  S' 

•^s^sssAtasr 


3  No 


•jsssL'sza. 

SMMt; 

*  Si",  i™~aTato”p.», 

SspS 

!£S52Ss52s2Jr 

And  then,  the  sunshine  of  thy  Father’s  Home! 
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2  To-day  the  Saviour  calls; 
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And  love  beget. 


IlfpiS" 

’wmmm 

'I§sli5s 


lllllsi1*' 


S™S2SSrLSSSSS£'“''"1 

iSSSHifei- , 

2  Sweet  hour  of  prayer!  sweet  hour  of  prayer! 
Thy  wihgs  shall  X*^tSwSn** 


Gospel  Hymns  Hos.  1  to  6  Complete. 


15  rnnEBE  is  life  for  a  look  at  the  Crucified  One, 

'  I  There  is  life  at  this  moment  for  thee; 

^enTook,  sinner,  look  unto  Him  and  he  saved, 

Unto  Him  who  was  nailed  to  the  tree. 

EBF-Th°ere  is' Me  fofatokatlhe  Crucified  One, 
There  is  life  at  this  moment  for  thee. 

2  Oh,  why  was  He  there  as  the  Bearer  of  sin, 

Tf  on  Jesus  tliv  emit  was  not  laid? 

Oh  why  from  His  site  flowed  the  sin-cleansing  blood, 

’  If  His  dying  thy  debt  has  not  paid? 

3  It  is  not  thy  tears  of  repentance,  and  prayers, 

But  the  blood,  that  atones  for  the  soul. 

On  Him,  then,  who  shed  it,  thou  mayest  at  once 
Thy  weight  of  iniquities  roll. 

4  ^Th^e^  dfred 

That  once  in  the  end  of  the  world  He  appeared, 

And  completed  the  work  He  begun. 

i  Then  take  with  rejoicing  from  Jesus  at  once 
Th^ life  everlasting  He  gives, 

And  know  with  assurance  thou  never  canst  die. 
Since  Jesus  thy  righteousness,  lives. 


o 


IOME  to  the  Saviour,  make  no  delay; 

) Here  in  His  word  He’s  shown  us  the  way; 
Here  in  our  midst  He’s  standing  to-day, 

Tenderly  saying,  “Come!’ 

P„n _ Jovful,  joyful  will  the  meeting  be, 

When  from  sin  our  hearts  are  pure  and  free; 
And  we  shall  gather,  Saviour,  with  Thee, 

In  our  eternal  home. 

2  “  Suffer  the  children!  ”  Oh,  hear  His  voice, 

Let  every  heart  leap  forth  and  rejoice, 

And  let  us  freely  make  Him  our  choice; 

Do  not  delay,  but  come. 


Gospel  Hymns  Nos.  1  to  6  Complete. 


Loud  and  strong  the  Master  calleth, 

Rich  reward  He  offers  thee; 

Who  will  answer,  gladly  saying, 

“Here  am  X;  send  me,  send  me! 

4  If  you  cannot  cross  the  ocean, 

And  the  heathen  lands  explore, 

You  can  find  the  heathen  nearer, 

You  can  help  them  at  your  door. 

If  you  cannot  give  your  thousands, 

You  can.  give  the  widow’s  mite; 

And  the  least  you  do  for  Jesus, 

Will  be  precious  in  His  sight. 

3  If  you  cannot  speak  ltte  angels, 

If  you  cannot  preach  like  Paul, 

You  can  tell  the  love  of  Jesus, 

You  can  say  He  died  for  all. 

If  you  cannot  rouse  the  wicked 

With  the  judgment’s  dread  alarms, 

You  can  lead  the  little  children 
To  the  Saviour’s  waiting  arms. 

4  If  you  cannot  be  the  watchman, 

Standing  high  on  Zion’s  wall, 

Pointing  out  the  path  to  heaven, 

Offering  life  and1  peace  to  ail; 

With  your  prayers  and  with  your  bounties 
You  can  do  what  heaven  demands, 

You  can  be  like  faithful  Aaron, 

Holding  up  the  prophet’s  hands. 

6  If  among  the  older  people. 

You  may  not  be  apt  to  teach,  ,  , 

“leedm  jlambs,”  said  Christ,  our  Shepherd. 

“  Place  the  food  within  their  reach. 

And  it  may  be  that  the  children 
You  have  led  with  trembling  hand, 

Will  be  found  among  your  jewels. 

When  you  reach  the  better  land. 

6  Let  none  hear  you  idly  saying, 

“There  is  nothing  I  can  do, 

While  the  souls  of  men  are  dying, 

And  the  Master  calls  for  you. 


6  Complete. 
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Take  the  task  He  gives  yon,  gladly. 

Let  His  work  your  pleasure  be. 

Answer  quickly  when  He  calk*,  , 

“  Here  am  I;  nend  me,  send  me. 

VTOTHING  hut  leaves!  The  Spirit  grieves 

[\  O’er  years  of  wasted  life, 

^er  sins  indulged  while  conscience  slept, 
O’er  vows  and  promises  unkept,  ^ 

We  sow  our  seeds;  lo!  tares  and  weeds,  - 
Words  idle  words,  for  earnest  deeds 
W°ld VhTnTeap,  with  toil  and  pain  . 

Nothing  hut  leaves!  Nothing  hut  leaves. 

3  Nothing  hut  leaves!  Sad  memory  weaves 
No  veil  to  hide  the  past. 

iSd  rount^h  Sind  Sent  day, 
Nothii^  buTl^eavesd  Nothing  but  leaves! 

4  Ah  who  shall  thus  the  Master  meet 
4  A  ’  And  bring  hut  withered  leaves? 

At  who  shall®  at  the  Saviour  s  feet. 

Before  the  awful  judgment-seat, 

Hav  down,  for  golden  sheaves, 
Hothing  bnt  leaves?  Nothing  but  leaves ? 


“  yET  there  is  room!”  The  Lamb’s  bright  hall 


q  The  bridal  hall  is  filling  for  the  feast: 

Pass  in'  pass  in!  and  be  the  Bridegroom’s  guest: 
Boom,  room,  still  room!  oh,  enter,  enter  now! 

4  It  fills,  it  fills,  that  hall  of  jublilee! 

^omhroom,Ttm  »  oh?  ^"w!  ' 

5  Yet  there  is  room!  Still  open  stands  the  gate, 

The  gate  of  love;  it  is  not  yet  too  late. 

Boom,  room,  still  room!  oh,  enter,  enter  now. 

6  Pass  in,  pass  in!  That  banquet  is  for  thee; 

That  cup  of  everlasting  love  ia  frc;e-  , 

Boom,  room,  still  room!  oh, .enter,  enter  now. 

7  All  heaven  is  there,  all  joy!  Go  in,  go  in; 

8  Ere  night  that  gate  may  close,  and  seal  thy  doom :  _ 
Then  the  last,  low,  long  cry:—1 ‘No  room,  no  room. 
No  room,  no  room;— oh,  woful  cry,  “No  room! 


T'yO  you  see  the  Hebrew  capti 
I  I  At  morning,  noon  and  in. ,  , 

BThis  chamber  he  remembers  Zion, 

Though  in  exile  far  away. 

Ptt„  a rfi  _„nr  windows  open  toward  J erusalem, 
OHO.-AreTyourwmacapt.YPa  here  &  uttle  while  we 

For  the  coming  of  the  King  in  His  glory. 

Are  you  watching  day  by  day  ? 

2  Do  not  fear  to  tread  the  fiery  furnace. 

Nor  shrink  the  lion  s  den  to  share; 

For  the  God  of  Daniel  will  deliver, 

He  will  send  His  angel  there. 

3  Children  of  the  living  God,  take  courage, 

Your  great  deliverance  sweetly  sing; 

,  Set  your  faces  toward  the  hill  of  Zion, 
Thence  to  hail  your  coming  King. 
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Gospel  Hymns  Nos.  1  to  6  Complete- 


2  Bearing  shame  and  scoffing  rude. 

In  mv  place  condemned  He  stood; 
Sealed  my  pardon  with  His  blood; 

Hallelujah!  what  a  Saviour! 

3  Guilty,  vile  and  helpless,  we; 
Spotless  Lamb  of  God  was  He: 

“  Bull  atonement!”  can  it  bet 

Hallelujah!  what  a  Saviour! 

4  Lifted  up  was  He  to  die, 

“It  is  finished,”  was  His  cry. 

Now  in  heaven  exalted  high: 

Hallelujah!  what  a  Saviour! 

5  When  He  comes,  our  glorious  King, 
All  His  ransomed  home  to  bring, 
Then  anew  this  song  we’ll  sing; 

Hallelujah!  what  a  Saviour! 


HO!  reapers  of  life’s  harvest. 

Why  stand  with  rusted  blade, 
Until  the  night  draws  round  thee. 
And  day  begins  to  fade  ? 

Why  stand  ye  idle,  waiting 
Bor  reapers  more  to  come  t 
The  golden  morn  is  passing, 

Why  sit  ye  idle,  dumb? 

2  Thrust  in  your  sharpened  sickle, 
And  gather  m  the  grain 
The  night  is  fast  approaching. 

And  soon  will  come  again; 

The  Master  calls  tor  reapers. 

And  shall  He  call  in  vain  ? 

Shall  sheaves  lie  there  nngathered. 
And  waste  upon  the  plain? 

3  Mount  up  the  heights  of  Wisdom, 
And  crush  each  error  low; 

Keep  back  no  words  of  knowledge 
That  human  hearts  should  know. 


Gospel  Hymns  Nos.  1  to  6  Complete. 


Be  faithful  to  thy  mission, 
In  service  of  thy  Lord, 
And  then  a  golden  chaplet 
Shall  be  thy  just  reward. 
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FADE,  fade,  each  earthly  joy; 

Jesus  is  mine! 

Break,  every  tender  tie; 

Jesus  is  mine! 

Dark  is  the  wilderness, 

Earth  has  no  resting-place, 
Jesus  alone  can  bless, 

Jesus  is  mine! 


2  Tempt  not  my  soul  away; 
Jesus  is  mine! 

Here  would  I  ever  stay; 

Jesus  is  mine! 

Perishing  things  of  clay. 

Born  hut  for  one  brief  day, 

••  Pass  from  my  heart  away, 
Jesus  is  mine! 

3  Farewell,  ye  dreams  of  night; 
Jesus  is  mine! 

Lost  in  this  dawning  light, 
Jesus  is  mine! 

All  that  my  soul  has  tried. 
Left  hut  a  dismal  void, 

Jesus  has  satisfied. 


4  Farewell,  mortality; 

Jesus  is  mine! 

Welcome,  eternity; 

Jesus  is  mine! 

Welcome,  O  loved  and  blest. 
Welcome,  sweet  scenes  of  rest. 
Welcome,  my  Saviour’s  breast, 
Jesus  is  mine! 


lay  down 
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And  all  thy  day  be  bright.” 


Gospel  Hymns  Nos.  1  to  6  Complete. 


6  I  looked  to  Jesus,  and  I  found 
In  Him  my  Star,  my  Sun; 

And  in  that  light  of  life  I’ll  walk 
’Till  traveling  days  are  done. 

REPEAT  the  story  o’er  and  o’er. 
Of  qrace  so  full  and  free; 

I  love  to  hear  it  more  and  more. 
Since  grace  has  rescued  me. 
Cho.— II:  The  half  was  never  told,  :|| 

Of  grace  divine,  so  wonderful, 
The  half  was  never  told. 

2  Of  peace  I  only  knew  the  name, 
Nor  found  my  soul  its  rest, 

Until  the  sweet-voiced  angel  came 
To  soothe  my  weary  breast. 
Oho.— II:  The  half  was  never  told,:|| 
Of  peace  divine,  so  wonderful, 
The  half  was  never  told. 


But  in  His  service  sweet. 


— II;  The  half  was  never  told,  :l| 
Of  love  divine,  so  wonderful, 
The  half  was  never  told. 


IT  may  be  at  morn,  when  the  day  is  awaking, 

When  sunlight  thro’  darkness  and  shadow  is  breamng. 
That  Jesus  will  come  in  the  fullness  of  glory, 

To  receive  from  the  world  ‘  ‘  His  own. 
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But  wholly  lean  on  Jesus  name. 


®  Si^nortme^i^the  whelming  flood; 
When  all  around  my  soul  gives  way, 
He  then  is  all  my  hope  and  stay. 
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Oho _ Why  not  to-night ?  Why  not  to-night? 

ThJu  -would’ st  be  saved— Why  not  to-night? 

2  To-morrow’s  sun  may  never  rise. 

To  blpss  thy  long  deluded  sight; 

This  is  the  time!  Oh,  then  be  wise! 

Thou  would’st  be  saved— Why  not  to-night  ? 

3  The  world  has  nothing  left  to  give— 

It  has  no  new,  no  pure  delight; 

Oh,  try  the  life  which  Christians  live! 

Thou  would’st  be  saved— Why  not  to-night? 

4  Our  blessed  Lord  refuses  none 

Who  would  to  Him  their  souls  unite. 

Then  be  the  work  of  grace  begun! 

Thou  would’st  be  saved—  Why  not  to-night. 


SHE  only  touched  the  hem  of  His  garment 
As  to  His  side  she  stole. 

Amid  the  crowd  that  gathered  around  Him, 

And  straightway  she  was  whole. 

CHO.-Oh,  touch  the  hem  of  His  garment! 

And  thou,  too,  shalt  be  tree; 

Has  saving  power  this  very  hour 
Shall  give  new  life  to  thee. 

2  She  came  in  fear  and  trembling  before  Him, 

She  knew  her  Lord  had  come. 

She  felt  that  from  Him  virtue  had  healed  her. 
The  mighty  deed  was  done. 

3  He  turned  with  “  Laughter,  be  of  good  comfort, 
Thy  faith  hath  made  thee  whole; 

And  peace  that  passeth  all  understanding 
With  gladness  filled  her  soul. 

B 

T  AM  coming  to  the  cross; 

X  lam  poor,  and  weak,  and  blind; 

I  am  counting  all  but  dross, 

I  shall  full  salvation  find. 

Cho.— I  am  tru-ting,  Lord,  in  Thee, 

Blessed  Lamb  of  Calvary; 

Humbly  at  Thy  cross  I  bow. 

Save  me,  Jesus,  save  me  now. 
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Gospel  Hymns  Nos.  1  to  6  Complete. 


SAVIOUR,  like  a  shepherd  lead  us, 
Much  we  need  Thy  tend’rest  care; 
In  Thy  pleasant  pastures  feed  us. 

For  our  use  Thy  folds  prepare. 
Blessed  Jesus,  Blessed  Jesus, 

Thou  hast  bought  us,  Thine  we  are. 

3  We  are  Thine,  do  Thou  befriend  us. 

Be  the  Guardian  of  our  way; 

Keep  Thy  flock,  from  sin  defend  us, 
Seek  us  when  we  go  astray. 

Blessed  Jesus,  Blessed  Jesus, 

Hear,  O  hear  us,  when  we  pray. 

8  Thou  hast  promised  to  receive  us, 
Poor  and  sinful  though  we  be; 

Thou  hast  mercy  to  relieve  us, 

Grace  to  cleanse,  and  power  to  free. 
Blessed  Jesus,  Blessed  Jesus, 

We  will  early  turn  to  Thee. 


t>Dl 

COME,  ye  disconsolate!  where’er  ye  languish, 

Come  to  the  mercy-seat,  fervently  kneel: 

Here  bring  your  wounded  hearts,  here  tell  your  anguish; 
Earth  has  no  sorrow  that  heaven  cannot  heal. 

2  Jov  of  the  desolate!  light  of  the  straying. 

Hone  of  the  penitent,  fadeless  and  pure! 

Here  speaks  the  Comforter,  tenderly  saying, 

Earth  has  no  sorrow  that  heaven  cannot  cure. 

o  Here  see  the  bread  of  life:  see  waters  flowing 

Forth  from  the  throne  of  God,  pure  from  above: 
Come  to  the  feast  of  love;  come,  ever  knowing. 

Earth  has  no  sorrows  but  heaven  can  remove. 


SOWING  the  seed  by  the  daylight  fair. 

Sowing  the  seed  by  the  no  nday  glare. 
Sowing  the  seed  by  the  fading  light, 

Sowing  the  seed  in  the  solemn  night; 

Oh,  what  shall  the  harvest  be? 
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Oho.— For,  oh!  we  stand  on  Jordan’s  s 
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e’s  our  home, 


3  Let  sorrow’s  rudest  tempest  blow, 

0^“-" 


Oh,  the  glory  of  that  city  just  before! 


4  Burst  are  all  my  pris 


1  TO  6 


Bevealed  to  faith  within  His  wora, 
And  note  the  boundless  store. 


3  Of  grace  to  break  the  power  of  sin, 
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GOME,  ye  sinners,  poor  and  needy, 

Weak  and  wounded,  sick  and  sore; 
Jesus  ready  stands  to  save  yon. 

Full  of  pity,  love  and  power: 

He  is  able. 

He  is  willing:  doubt  no  more. 


2  Now,  ye  needy,  come  and  welcome; 

God’s  free  bounty  glorify; 

True  belief  and  true  repentance,— 
Every  grace  that  brings  you  nigh,— 
Without  money, 

Come  to  Jesus  Christ  and  buy. 

3  Let  not  conscience  make  you  linger; 

Nor  of  fitness  fondly  dream: 

All  the  fitness  He  requireth 

Is  to  feel  your  need  of  Him: 

This  He  gives  you,— 

■Tis  the  Spirit’s  glimmering  beam. 

4  Come,  ye  weary,  heavr^^ 

Bruised  and  mangled  by  the  tan, 

If  you  tarry  ’till  you’re  better. 

You  will  never  come  at  all; 

Not  the  righteous,— 

Sinners,  Jesus  came  to  call. 
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God  is  love;  His  mercy  brightens 
All  the  path  in  which  we  rove; 
Bliss  He  wakes,  and  woe  He  lightens, 
God  is  wisdom,  God  is  love. 


2  Time  and  change  are  busy  ever; 
Man  decays,  and  ages  move; 
But  His  mercy  waneth  never; 
God  is  wisdom,  God  is  love. 


3  E’en  the  hour  that  darkest  seemeth 
Will  His  changeless  goodness  prove; 
From  the  gloom  His  brightness  streameth. 
God  is  wisdom,  God  is  love. 


Gospel  Hymns  Nos.  1  to  6  Complete. 


4  He  with  earthly  cares  entwineth 
Hope  and  comfort  from  above; 
Everywhere  His  glory  shineth; 
God  is  wisdom,  God  is  love. 


FROM  all  that  dwell  below  the  skies. 

Let  the  Creator’s  praise  arise; 

Let  the  Redeemer’s  name  be  sung, 

Through  every  land,  by  every  tongue. 

2  Eternal  are  Thy  mercies.  Lord; 

Eternal  truth  attends  Thy  word: 

Thy  praise  shall  sound  from  shore  to  shore, 
Till  suns  shall  rise  and  set  no  more. 


IN  the  Christian’s  home  in  glory. 
There  remains  a  land  of  rest; 
There  my  Saviour’s  gone  before  me. 

To  fulfil  my  soul’s  request. 

Cho.— There  is  rest  for  the  weary. 

There  is  rest  for  the  weary. 

There  is  rest  for  you. 

On  the  other  side  of  Jordan, 

In  the  sweet  fields  of  Eden, 

Where  the  tree  of  life  is  blooming, 
There  is  rest  for  you. 

2  He  is  fitting  up  my  mansion. 

Which  eternally  shall  stand, 

For  my  stay  shall  not  be  transient. 

In  that  holy,  happy  land. 

3  Sing,  oh!  sing,  ye  heirs  of  glory! 

Shout  your  triumph  as  you  go; 
Zion’s  gate  will  open  for  you. 

You  shall  find  an  entrance  through. 


gUN  of  m 

Oh  may  no"  earth-born  cloud  arise. 

To  hide  Thee  from  Thy  servant  s  eyes. 


Gospel  Hymns  Nos.  1  to  6  Complete^ 


676  n  TY  soul,  be  on  thy  guard, 

IVI  Ten  thousand  toes  arise, 

The  hosts  of  sin  are  pressing  hard. 

To  draw  Thee  from  the  skies. 

2  O  watch,  and  fight,  and  pray; 

The  battle  ne’er  give  o  er. 

Renew  it  boldly  every  day, 

And  help  divine  implore. 

3  Ne’er  think  the  vietory  won, 

Nor  lav  thine  armor  down. 

The  work  of  faith  will  not  be  done. 

Till  thou  obtain  the  crown. 

677  A  WAKE  my  sonl,  stretch  every  nerve, 

A  And  press  with  vigor  on; 

Aheavenly  race  demands  thy  zeal. 

And  an  immortal  crown. 

3  ’Tis  God’s  all-animating  voice. 

That  calls  thee  from  on  high,  _ 

’Tis  His  own  hand  presents  the  prize 
To  thine  aspiring  eye. 

4  Blest  Saviour,  introduced  by  Thee 

Have  I  my  race  begun; 

And  crowned  with  victory,  at  Thy  feet 
I’ll  lay  my  honors  down. 

678  rrHIE  Lord’s  my  Shepherd,  I’U  not  want; 

I  He  makes  me  down  to  lie 

In' pastures  green;  He  leadeth  me 

The  quiet  waters  by. 

2  Mv  soul  He  doth  restore  again; 

^  And  me  to  walk  doth  make 
Within  the  paths  of  righteousness, 

E’en  for  His  own  name  s  saKe. 
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O  Lamb  of  God!  I  come,  I  come! 
3  Just  as  I  am,  though  tossed  about, 
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But  soon,  ah,  soon,  approaching  night 
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Unto  earth’s  utmost  end. 
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4  “The  heavenly  babe  you  there  shall  find, 

To  human  view  displayed! 

All  meanly  wrapped  in  swathing  hands, 
And  in  a  manger  laid.” 

5  Thus  spake  the  seraph— and  forthwith 

Appeared  a  shining  throng 
Of  angels,  praising  God,  who  thus 
Addressed  their  joyful  song: — 


l>  “All  glory  to  God  on  high, 

And  to  the  earth  he  peace; 

Good-will  henceforth  from  heaven  to  men 
Begin,  and  never  cease!  ’ 


SALVATION!  O  the  joyful  sound! 

What  pleasure  to  our  ears; 

A  sovereign  balm  for  every  wound 
A  cordial  for  our  fears. 

2  Salvation!  let  the  echo  fly 
The  spacious  earth  around. 

While  all  the  armies  of  the  sky 
Conspire  to  raise  the  sound. 

3  Salvation!  O  Thou  bleeding  Lamb; 
To  Thee  the  praise  belongs; 
Salvation  shall  inspire  our  hearts, 
And  dwell  upon  our  tongues. 


SPIRIT  of  truth,  O  let  me  know 
The  love  of  Christ  to  me; 

Its  conquering,  quickening  power  bestow. 
To  set  me  wholly  free. 

2  I  long  to  know  its  depth  and  height, 

To  scan  its  breadth  and  length; 

Brink  in  its  ocean  of  delight. 

And  triumph  in  its  strength. 

3  It  is  Thine  office  to  reveal 

My  Saviour’s  wondrous  love, 

Oh,  deepen  on  my  heart  Thy  seal, 

And  bless  me  from  above. 


Gospel  Hymns  Kos. 


6  Complete. 


425 


4  Thy  quickening  power  to  me  impart, 
And  be  my  constant  Guide; 

With  richer  gladness  till  my  heart; 
Be  .j  esus  glorified. 


OMY  soul,  bless  thou  Jehovah, 

All  within  me,  bless  His  name; 
Bless  Jehovah,  and  forget  not 
All  His  mercies  to  proclaim. 


a  Who  forgives  all  thy  transgressions, 
Thy  diseases  all  who  heals 
Who  redeems  thee  from  d  truction. 
Who  with  thee  so  kindly  deals. 


3  Who  with  tender  mercies  crowns  thee. 
Who  with  good  things  fills  thy  mouth, 
So  that  even  like  the  eagle 

Thou  hast  been  restored  to  youth. 


4  in  "His  righteousness,  Jehovah 
Will  deliver  those  distressed; 
He  will  execute  just  udgment 
In  the  cause  of  all  oppressed. 


JESUS  only,  when  the  morning 
Beams  upon  th ,  path  I  tread; 
Jesus  only,  when  the  darkness 
Gathers  round  my  weary  head. 


2  Jesus  only,  when  the  billows 
Cold  and  sullen  o’er  me  roll; 

Jesus  only,  when  the  trumpet 

Bends  the  tomb  and  wakes  the  soul. 


3  Jesus  only,  when  in  judgment 

Boding  fears  my  heart  appall; 

Jesus  only,  when  the  wretched 
On  the  rocks  and  mountains  call. 

4  Jesus  only,  when  adoring. 

Saints  their  crowns  Defore  Him  bring; 
Jesus  only,  I  will,  joyous. 

Through  eternal  ages  sing. 
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1  to  G  Complete. 


2  Ashamed  of  JesuB!  sooner  far 
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AH,  this  heart  is  void  and  chill, 
’’Mid  earth’s  noisy  thronging; 
For  my  Father’s  mansion,  still 
Earnestly  I’m  longing. 


Rep. — Looking  home,  looking  home, 

T’ward  the  heavenly  mansion, 
Jesus  hath  prepared  for  me. 

In  His  Father’s  kingdom. 

2  Soon  the  glorious  day  will  dawn. 

Heavenly  pleasures  bringing; 
Night  will  be  exchanged  for  morn 
Sighs  give  place  to  singing. 

3  Oh,  to  he  at  home,  and  gain, 

All  for  which  we’re  sighing,  f 
From  all  earthly  want  and  pain 
To  be  swiftly  flying.— 


4  Blessed  home!  oh,  blessed  home! 

Shon^e’n  meet  around  the  throne 
-  Praising  God  forever. 


WHEN  I  survey  the  wondrous  cross 

On  which  the  Prince  of  Glory  died. 
My  richest  gain  I  count  but  loss. 

And  pour  contempt  on  all  my  pride.. 

2  FoTbid  it.  Lord,  that  I  should  boast. 

Save  in  the  death  of  Christ  my  God: 

All  the  vain  things  that  charm  me  most, 

I  sacrifice  them  to  His  blood. 


3  See!  from  His  head.  His  hands,  His  feet, 

Sorrow  and  love  flow  mingled  down! 
Hid  e’er  such  love  and  sorrow  meet, 

Or  thorns  compose  so  rich  a  crown  ? 

4  Were  the  whole  realm  of  nature  mine, 

That  were  an  offering  far  too  small: 
Love  so  amazing,  so  divine, 

'Demands  my  soul,  my  life,  my  all.  >  1 
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3  We  share  our  mutual  woes, 

Our  mutual  burdens  bear; 

And  often  for  each  other  flows 
The  sympathizing  tear. 

A  When  we  asunder  part. 

It  gives  us  inward  pain; 

But  we  shall  still  be  joined  in  heart, 
And  hope  to  meet  again. 


DID  Christ  o’er  sinners  weep. 

And  shall  our  cheeks  be  dry? 
Let  floods  of  penitential  grief 
Burst  forth  from  every  eye. 


2  The  Son  of  God  in  tears 

The  wondering  angels  see; 

Be  thou  astonished,  O  my  soul! 
He  shed  those  tears  for  thee. 

3  He  wept  that  we  might  weep; 

Each  sin  demands  a  tear; 

•  In  heaven  alone  no  sin  is  found. 
And  there’s  no  weeping  there. 


HASTEN,  sinner,  to  be  wise! 

Stay  not  for  the  morrow’s  »un; 
Wisdom,  if  you  still  despise. 

Harder  is  it  to  be  won. 

s  Hasten,  mercy  to  implore! 

Stay  not  for  the  morrow’s  sun; 
Lest  thy  season  should  be  o’er 
Ere  this  evening’s  stage  is  run. 

3  Hasten,  sinner,  to  return! 

Stay  not  for  the  morrow’s  sun. 

Lest  thy  lamp  should  fail  to  burn 
Ere  salvation’s  work  is  done. 

4  Hasten,  sinner,  to  be  blest! 

Stay  not  for  the  morrow’s  sun, 
Lest  perdition  thee  arrest 
Ere  the  morrow  is  begun. 


716 


S;Hil°rad 


1 s&siE&r 

He  will  be  nigh. 

tip?' 

rks- 

Assume  Thy  right, 

And  where  in  many  a  fold 

^"geLveepe  hillyre, 


718 


719 


sSrjH'Ei” 


NeEv“o,t°«:‘oT““’ 


“sa's* 


720 


438 


Gospel  Hymns  Nos. 
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2  He  will  save  you,  He  will  save  you,  etc. 

3  He  is  able,  He  is  able,  etc. 

4  He  is  willing,  He  is  willing,  etc. 

5  He  is  waiting,  He  is  waiting,  etc. 

6  He  will  bear  you,  He  will  bear  you,  etc. 

7  He  will  cleanse  you,  He  will  cleanse  you,  etc. 

8  He’ll  renew  you,  He’ll  renew  you,  etc. 

9  He’ll  forgive  you,  He’ll  forgive  you,  etc. 

10  If  you’ll  trust  Him,  if  you’ll  trust  Him,  etc. 

11  He  will  save  you,  He  will  save  you,  etc. 
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JESUS,  Lover  of  my  soul. 

Let  me  to  Thy  bosom  fly, 
While  the  nearer  waters  roll. 
While  the  tempest  still  is  high; 
Hide  me,  0  my  Saviour,  hide, 
Till  the  storm  of  life  is  past; 
Safe  into  the  haven  guide, 

Oh,  receive  my  soul  at  last. 


2  Other  refuge  have  I  none, 

Hangs  my  helpless  soul  on  Thee; 
Leave,  oh,  leave  me  not  alone. 

Still  support  and  comfort  me: 

All  my  trust  on  Thee  is  stayed, 

All  my  help  from  Thee  I  bring; 
Cover  mv  defenceless  head 

With  the  shadow  Of  Thy  wing. 

3  Thou,  O  Christ,  art  all  I  want; 

More  than  all  in  Thee  I  find: 
Raise  the  fallen,  cheer  the  faint. 
Heal  the  sick,  and  lead  the  blind' 
Just  and  holy  is  Thy  name, 

I  am  all  unrighteousness; 
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Nor  take  Thine  everlasting  flight. 


729 


■°assts,!’'" 


Gospel  Hymns  Nos.  3 


730 


OFOB,  a  thousand  tongues  to  sing 
My  great  Redeemer’s  praise; 

The  glories  of  my  God  and  King, 

The  triumphs  of  His  grace. 

2  My  gracious  Master,  and  my  God, 

Assist  me  to  proclaim, — 

To  spread,  through  all  the  earth  abroad. 
The  honors  of  Thy  Name. 

3  Jesus!— the  name  that  charms  our  fears, 
That  bids  our  sorrows  cease; 

’Tis  music  in  the  sinner’s  ears, 

’Tis  life,  and  health,  and  peace. 

4  He  breaks  the  power  of  cancelled  sin. 
He  sets  the  prisoner  free; 

His  blood  can  make  the  foulest  clean, 
His  blood  availed  for  me. 
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i  nat  delights  and  SG— - 

What  the  high  reward  X  win  ? 

Whose  the  name  I  glory  in  ? 

Jesus  Christ,  the  Crucified. 

2  What  is  faith's  foundation  strong? 
What  awakes  my  lips  to  song? 

He  who  bore  my  sinful  load. 
Purchased  for  me  peace  with  God, 
Jesus  Christ,  the  Crucified. 

3  Who  defeats  my  fiercest  foes? 

Who  cousoles  my  saddest  woes? 
Who  revives  my  fainting  heart, 
Healing  all  its  hidden  smart  ? 

Jesus  Christ,  the  Crucified* 

4  Who  is  life  in  life  to  me? 

Who  the  death  of  death  will  be? 
Who  will  place  me  on  His  right 
With  the  countless  hosts  of  light? 
Jesus  Christ,  the  Crucified. 
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5  This  is  that  great  thing  I  know; 
This  delights  and  stirs  me  so; 

Faith  in  Him  who  died  to  save. 

Him  who  triumphed  o’er  the  grave, 
Jesus  Christ,  the  Crucified. 


LORD,  dismiss  us  with  Thy  blessing. 
Fill  our  hearts  with  joy  and  peace; 
Let  us  each,  Thy  love  possessing, 
Triumph  in  redeeming  grace; 

O,  refresh  us,  O,  refresh  us, 

Traveling  through  this  wilderness, 

2  Thanks  we  give,  and  adoration. 

For  Thy  gospel’R  joyful  sound: 

May  the  fruits  of  Thy  salvation 
In  our  hearts  and  lives  abound; 

Ever  faithful,  Ever  faithful, 

To  the  truth  may  we  be  found. 

3  So,  whene’er  the  signal’s  given 
Us  from  earth  to  call  away, 

Borne  on  angel’s  wings  to  heaven, 

Glad  the  summons  to  obey. 

May  we  ever,  May  we  ever 

li  ign  with  Christ  in  endless  day! 


THEBE  is  a  fountain  filled  with  blood. 
Drawn  from  Immanuel’s  veins; 

And  sinners  plunged  beneath  that  flood. 
Lose  all  their  guilty  stains. 

Bee. — Lose  all  their  guilty  stains; 

And  pinners  plunged  beneath  that  flood. 
Lose  all  their  guilty  stains. 

2  The  dying  thief  rejoiced  to  see 
That  fountain  in  his  day; 

And  there  may  I,  though  vile  as  he, 

Wash  all  my  sins  away. 
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3  Let  music  swell  the  breeze. 
And  ring  from  all  the  trees 

Sweet  freedom's  song: 
Let  mortal  tongues  awake, 
Let  all  that  breathe  partake. 
Let  rocks  their  silence  break. 
The  sound  prolong. 

4  Our  fathers’  God,  to  Thee, 
Author  of  liberty, 

To  Thee  we  sing: 

Long  may  our  land  he  bright. 
With  freedom’s  holy  light; 
Protect  us  by  Thy  might, 
Great  God,  our  King. 


rrtHE  Lord  bless  thee,  and  keep  thee! 

X  The  Lord  make  his  face  shine  upon  thee, 
And  be  gracious  unto  thee : 

The  Lord  lift  up  his  countenance  upon  thee. 
And  give  thee  peace.  Amen. 


INDEX, 


A  guilty  soul,  by  Pharisees  of..  3! 
A  fittle  while !  ind  He  shall ...  2: 

A  long  time  I  wandered .  / 

A  migiity  fortress  is  our  God  . .  4 

Abide  with  me!  fast  falls  the..  3 

Afflictions,  tho’  they  seem . 3 

After  the  toil  and  trouble .  4 

Ah’  this  heart  is  void  and  chili  7 
Alas!  and  did  my  Saviour... 79,  E 
All  glory  to  Jesus  be  given. .  - .  1 

AU  tail  the  power . 334,  i 

All  my  doubts  I  give  to  Jesus- 
All  people  that  on  earth  do. . .  . 

All-seeing,  gracious  Lord . 

All  tho  way  my  Saviour . 

Almost  persuaded . . 

.Along  the  River  of  Time ...... . 

•  Amazing  grace !  how  sweet - 

Am  la  soldier  of  the  Cross - 

Are  you  coming  Home,  ye  ..... 
Are  you  ready,  are  you  ready .  - 

Arise,  my  soul,  arise . 

Art  thou  weary,  art,  thou . 

Ask  ye  what  great  thing  I  know 

As  I  wandered  ’round  the . 

As  lives  the  flower  within  the. . 
At  even,  ere  the  son  was  set. .  - 

At  the  feast  of  Belshazzar . 

At  the  feet  of  Jesus . 

Awake  and  sing  the  song . 

Awake,  my  soul,  stretch  every. 
Awake,  my  soul,  to  joytullays . 
Awake,  my  soul!  to  sound  His. 

B 

Be  our  joyful  song  to-day . 


ful  valley  of  liden  ....... 

i  a  Fountain  deep  and  . . . 

1  a  Stranger  at  the  door. . 
jjouu.d  how  plain  the  truth  is.  - 

»tfcSowfhjtus::::: 

Beneath  the  glorious  throne ... 
Beside  the  well  at  noon-time . .  - 
Beyond  the  light  of  sotting  .  -  - 
Beyond  the  smiling  and  the. .  -  . 

Blessed  assurance,  Jesus. . . 

Blessed  be  the  Fountain  ot . 

Blessed  hope  that  in  Jesus  is  .. 
Blessed  Saviour,  ever  nearer. . . . 

- -  be  the  tie  that  hinds  . ... . 

Jesus,  grant  us  strength  . 
Brightly  beams  our  Father  s... 
Brightly  gleams  our  banner. . . . 
Brother,  art  thou  worn  and  .  - . 
By  faith  X  view  my  Saviour. . . . 

C 

Call  them  in— the  poor . . 

Can  it  be  right  for  me  to  go  1 . . 

Cast  thy  bread  upon  the . 

Child  of  sin  and  sorrow . - - 

Choose  I  must,  and  soon  must. 
Christ  has  for  sin  atonement. . 
Christ  hath  risen !  hallelujah !. 
Christ  is  coming!  let  creation. 


Closer,  Lord,  to  Thee 
1  Come,  come  to  Jesus. 
3  |  Come,  every  joyful  hi 
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Hedies!  Hedies!  the  lowly...  35 

He  holds  the  key  of  all . 3d 

He  is  coming,  the  “  Man  of  Sor-  28 
He  leadeth  mo !  oh,  blessed  ....  03 
He  lives  and  loves,  our  Saviour  55 
Helpless  I  come  to  Jesus’  blood  21 

Ho!  my  comrades,  see  the .  1 

Ho,  reapers  in  the  whitened....  5! 

Ho!  reapers  of  life’ s  harvest...  0-i 
Hold  Thou  my  hands  so.......  3! 

Holy  Ghost,  with  light  divine..  4. 
Holy,  Holy,  Holy  1  Lord  God  ..  1 
Holv,  holy,  holy  is  the  Lord  ...  41 

Hol'v  Spirit,  faithful  Guido .  ! 

Holy  Spirit,  Teacher  Thou . 4 

Home  at  last  on  heavenly . 

Hope  on,  hope  on,  0 .  4 

How  do  I  know  my  sins . 4 

How  firm  a  foundation,  ye  ... .  C 
How  oft  our  souls  aro  lifted  up.  4 

How  solemn  aro  the  words . ( 

How  sweet,  my  Saviour,  to. ...  -  i 
How  sweet,  O  Lord,  Thy  word.  ! 
How  sweet  the  joy  that  fills- .  -  •  ‘ 

How  sweet  the  word  of  Christ.  -  ' 


I  am  coming  to  the  cross . f 

I  am  far  frae  my  liame .  t 

I  am  not  skillet!  to  understand.  £ 

I  am  now  a  child  of  God . ( 

I  ain  so  glad  that  our  Fatherm. 

I  am  Thine,  O  Lord. .  .  .  ! 

I  am  trusting  Thee,  Lord  „  .160,  • 

j  am  waiting  for  the  mor^Sg! .  : 
I  believed  in  God’s  wonderful. . 

I  belong  to  Jesus.  . 

I  bring  to  Thee,  O  Master! . 

1  cannot  tell  how  precious . 

I  cried  to  God,  I  cued  . . . 

1  do  not  ask  for  earthly  store . . 
I  feel  like  singing  all  the  time.. 

I  fiave  a* Saviour,  He’s  pleading 

I  have  hcart^of^a  land  far °away 

T  have  heard  of  a  Saviour  s . 

X  have  read  of  a  beautiful  city.. 

|  1  .  .,1,1  III,  VII ir.  i ■  I  J.  -II'. 

I  hear  tho  Saviour  say . 


low^l’iove  Thee  hotter  . . 


lotwny  coo  s . 

ihat  my  liedeemer.  .252 
ill  with  Joans..... . 

tell  the  Stor/........ 

*  ^  think  of  the  heavenly 

I  lovo  thy  kingdom.  Lord . 

I  must  walk  thro’  tho  valley... 

*  need  Thee  every  hour  .^. . .  - 


,o  Lord  m; 


ffl: 


I  will  lift  up  mine  eyes  (Chant 

T  will  praise  the  Lord  my - 

I  will  sing  of  my  Redeemer. . 
I  will  sing  the  wondrous  - 
I  will  sing  you  a  song  of  that. 
I'll  Thee  exalt,  my  God,  O  Hu 
i  a  pilgrim,  and  1’m^a. ..... 

my  Fathef'Thouse  there  ii 
some  way  or  other,  the  Lo 


lie  Christian  s  nome  in .  - . 

lie  cross  of  Christ  X . 

he  harvest-field  there  is. . 
be  heavenly  pastures  fair 
lie  hour  when  guilt  assail 


i  silen  t  midni  ght  watch < 
y  cleft  p  Rock  of  Ages 
y  great  loving  kindness 
les  of  sorrow,  God  is  n< 

All  Cion’S  Rock  abiding . 

Is  J  esus  able  to  redeem  ?..... 
Is  thy  cruse  of  comfort  failii 
It’s  a  bonnie,  bounle  warl’ 

It  is  finished;  what ^Gospel 

It.  passeth  knowledge,  that  . 


owledge,  that. . 

Friend;  oh,  sue 

u  sorrow .  70 


INDEX. 


Jerusalem,  my  happy  home  -  -  •  ■  3 

Jesus,  and  shall  it  ever  be .  7 

Jesus  bids  us  shine  with  a .  1 

Jesus  Christ  is  passing  by  -  -  -  •  -  « 
Jesus,  gracious  One,  calleth....  1 

Jesus  nail !  enthroned  in  glory 

Jesus,  I  come^The^for^ght.  4 

Jesus'  1  will  trust  Thee . \ 

Jesus'is  tenderfy  calling  thee" ! !  I 
Jesus,  keep  me  near  the  cross-.  1 

Jesus, |ko ve r  S' m so: uL^  - 72 1 >  ' 

Jesu^mylOTd.t!  r.22'6, : 

thiowhat::::j 
Jesus  only,  when  the  morning  .  ( 
Jesus  saves!  O  blessed  story.  --  4 
Jesus,  Saviour,  pUotmel. ......  j 

Jesus  shall  reign^  . 64,  1 

Jesus,  the  very  thought  ... ...  ■ 

Jesus !  Thou  Beluga  of  the  soul  < 

Jesus,  Thy  name  Ilove . ; 

jSy^Theworid36.10”8 .arei26,  j 
Just  as  I  am,  without  one . 1 

K 

Knocking,  knocking,  who . 

L 

Laborers  of  Christ,  arise. . 

Lead,  kindly  Light,  amid 
Lead  to  the  shadow  o: 

Let  us  ftog  of  tie  love  of  the. . . 
Lift  up, lilt  up  thy  voice  with.. 

Light  after  darkness . - . 
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